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CllAJ'lKR  I 

.MISTS   OF    JilK    M()K.MX(j 

JT  was  tu  .light  still  in  the  valley,  but  over  the  hills 

^  ting  by  his  wm.l.nv  turned  to  see  the  birth  of  an- 
""t'l-  (lay.  1  hronghout  the  night  he  had  been  slarin- 
j't  a  vision.  I!ut  weariness  had  set  no  mark  n,.nn 
'""•  li's  vision  he  <h-.l  not  understan.l.  save  that 
":'■  ''■''•  >^  ^P^-l--l  Opportunity -a  chance  to  pnt 
'"■'.'  a  dntt.ng,  rather  <,nlinary  existence,  purposeful 

-Mon.  to  stretch  his  niuscles.  rack  ins  brain  and  tear 
l"s  soul  in  the  strn.;gle  that  is  the  life  of  men      He 
uas  thirty  years  ,.ld..  imaginative  and  enihu.iastic  •  the 
'a^nnation  of  the   unknown  caugiit  him.     \\  ith   the 
I'"-<hgal   courage  of  youtl,    he   burned   to   begin   the 
>t>"ggle.  to  test  his  untried  strength.     His  hne  face 
H'nsitive   to    the   play   of   inner   emotion,    lighted    up 
'  T'''r     /'\.I"'^''"o"'tory  thrill  passed  over  him.     He 
"ad  the  feeling  that  in  this  new  dav  somethin.^  bi-^ 
I-.- entons.  transforming.  awaite<l  him.      He  ^:^cuSi 
n   -     the  vague  black  mass  looming  before  him  took 
''am   as   the   blue---reen   liilk  tl,-,.    i,..   i 


^  HIS  K'FSI.;  TO  |.()\\|.:k 

"  I-ikc  -pKt  c.nuii-  Milt  of  chaos" 

"'•"'V   f^Tt   I,;„!   u,,r„   -,   ,.„.  '    ■"'-   ''''^''■^' 

.1-  '"f- ,„;':i:i;'';:;;,t  /""r" '"-  "•= « ■■ 

'">-     il>     a     SCI1()(  il-   )(i\-       l-(M-|'Iin(r     ;,i     1   •  ^ 

s"n   was   dimhin^r  ,,^.,  .   j,      ,  .,,  ^^        ■        '"t- 

nncl  hillnvi„:.  ;;  ,"  \  '^'^  ^'■^^>-  ^'^'I-'-  ^treami„. 
•'^nn  iHranie  tin-  li.t  wlilte  I.I  "  ^  n  ■  '  "^  ^''" 
^"'0  "t  tlic  iiKu-nino-  was  (-..mn!,..,.  "- 


-MIDI'S  or   I  in:  .\I()|^\|X(;  ^ 

J'^-  ^^I'-'il'-m  I-  K  unu'  lii:>lr;iiiii.I„,n,fu,,nl  ulini 
lie   hdicl.l   a   .sti-.iii.-r   i.iMccssion   a.lvaiicni^   :,].  ,u'^  the 
'■'■-■"I.   .n  y-un-    UMmaii   Icidint:;  a   liiii].iii-   ||,M-.e"^     \s 
>1h'  can;,  luaivr,  !u-  rI„KkIc.l  alMu.l.      The  han.Kn,,,. 
['■^>k>ii    .suMIc.    ih.    i^M,•v-ha^,lK.l    a-np.    i!,,-    „„,ii.h 
■i'hr-sint    au.l    I„„,ts    uuv    n>,t    the   niuipniuU    with 
^^.  'Hh    yonn^^   la.hc.   nf    X,,,.    ChdM-a    war    w.uu   i,. 
■"^•;   tlic   hai    wa>   Ml-  the   NMi   su'i,   thrrcahuuts  ,uily 
■•'^  Ihr  n-Mwnm.t;  ^l,„y  ,,f  ,hc  circus  c.|ucstnciiiic.      Hut 
'"'•  flH'  inaitn-  ..(  that,  fniiniinc  New  Gid.ca  had  imt 
Ihc  hahil   Ml    iiiatulinal  exercise. 

'^''^'   ''^■'■"'    ''■'"   '»"'   l""la'.l   up  coMIy;   the   cluicklc 

'lit'u   ni.staMiI\-. 

"<''""1    ^^.^uin,^^"    he   sai.l.      "  Whafs    the    matter 
uith  y^uv   liMi^e?      Can    J    1,^.1,,  _v,.u?" 

She  >lMppe,L      ••  I  h^  i,as  ,,icke.'l  u].  a  stoue,"  she  au 
Mvcrol     -aua   I   ean't  ^ft   it  out.     Jf  y,,u  will   he  so 

lie  vaulle.l  li-hily  „ver  the  fence  that  li-,uu.Ie(l  the 
mca.I,.w  and  tried  tn  remove  the  ulT^:vnUui^  st-Mie  with 
lii>  iiii;;crs.     This  inellind  proving  inelTectivc.  he  went 
to  a  near-I)y  tree  and  broke  olt  a  branch,  tlie  thick 
cud  ol    winch  he  whittled  into  a  rude  sort  of  wcb'e 
\\>tli  this  primitive  implement  he  quicklv  abstracted 
i"t'  st.Mie.      J  he  horse,  a  splendid  chestnut,  pawed  the 
,i;ior.;id  j;nij4crly  with  the  hurt  foot. 
I  hank  you."  the  young  woman  said. 
"  You're  (piite  welcome,"  he  answered.     "I'm  al- 
^;Tvs  glad  to  he]|)  beauty  in  distress.      He  is  a  beami- 
'"I  '"""lal,   isn't  he?"  he  added  hastily. 
'^^re  y.,u  chaffing  me?"  she  a,d<ed  coldly. 
^  -■  rq,i  e.^ed  a  smile.     "  Hv  no  means !     Better  not 
"'1^'  Imn  f.r  a  liule  bit    until  we  see  how  he  walks." 


J 


4  MIS  Kl>l.  -K")  rr)\\  IK- 

Sh(>  rcsuiiud  \\cv  walk,  l.a.lin-  tin.'  Ii..im.'.  whiJi 
still  liiii[i((|  ^IiJ;lltly.  'J'lif  yi'iiii;^^  man  kriil  [lacc  \\it!i 
her. 

^  "11   rule  I'arly."  lie  vfiittircil. 

"  Xo  failii'i  I  hail  yii  --s\<.-im,"  slit'  laplicd  Iniclly, 
},'lanciiig  at  lii-^  wet  liair  and  towel.  He  at  niue  hc- 
caiiu'  iiiu-"iiit'Mial)ly  conscious  nf  his  rathrr  uiikriiiiit 
aiipcaraiuc. 

"Arc  VI  a:  -^taviiiL,'  in   Xr\v  Clu'lsca?" 

"  ^■c>.•'• 

"  Siirciv  IK  It  at  lilt,'  lintel !  " 

"No."' 

"Shall  yi.u  Slav  I  ms?" 

"  .^rc  ymi  ill  the  habit  nf  iri i-;>-t'xatniniti<^  strangers 
(III  the  rnad?"  :die  ini;iiirei|   fri^idlv. 

lie  reddened.  "  1  hei:^  y<nir  pardnii,"  he  said,  and 
skukencd  his  jiaee  In  let  her  <lraw  ahead. 

.\  liiuidred  yard-,  t'aitlier  nii  ^lie  stupped  a.nd  waitcrl 
fur  liini  til  (ivertake  her.  Iff  th()ni;lit  he  deleeted  an 
annised  ,L;leaiii  in  lur  eyes  and  the  red  ileepeiied.  B-'t 
the  twinkle  died  instantly. 

"  I  tliink  I'll  ride  now,"  she  said.  "  it"  yi  m  will  Iielp 
me   up.      Cru-ader   has   stopped    liiii[)inc;." 

He  hel<l  out  his  han<l.  she  placed  a  foot  in  it  atid 
was  lifted  to  the  saddle.  She  ninrnuired  her  thanks. 
I'ut,  although  she  pjathered  in  the  reins,  she  did  not 
start  away,  h'or  a  moment  she  sal  looking-  at  the 
hills,  ap])arently  ohlivions  of  the  >oum;-  man's  i)res- 
enec.  Ifc  wom^ered  who  she  was.  thi^  well-lailored, 
well-eared  for.  well-i)oised  young  ladv  who  had  so 
suddenly  appeared  ont  of  the  mists  of  the  morning, 

CMldilli''    amid    the    nl.-irf    nnrl    li/mr    nn    -n'r    ,.f    i ,-( .T,..;..! 


I 


MISTS  UF   I  in;  .muIvMXc;  5 

luMuy  — an.I    yd.    ...l.lly    viunv^U,    \viil„,nl    smni.u' 
w  li'  lily  iiu'i  iiiL;riii  iii> 

I"  '■   wfuut   h.r  that  aljMinl  lull"  I;o  .si-linl  iii- 


w.nillw 


Ifc'  v,M,tn,v,|  a^ain.      "Why  .1,,   n,,,,  .all   hiiu  (  ru- 

She    l.H.koI    ,l,,un    ;.t     hl,n.      "AuMthrr    nncsti,,,,? 
)  "11  arc  iiKorrif^ihlc." 

■■  '   I'^.U  .\'"n-   panlo,,,-   he  said   again  stillly.     And 
niairhcd  up  tlie  n.ad. 

"  '    ''.-'vc    named    In-ni    that."    she    railed    after    hir, 
_   'n'-;ni^c'  he  has  plenty  ,,f  tire  and   spirit.  |„u  at   eiit- 
H-aJ     tunes     see!n>     tn     la.k     enn,in,Mi     sen.e  -      She 
'■'".^lud,  a   free,  nnisie.al   l.au,:;!,  thai  smnehow  fcealled 
"";.!''' ""I  ''-  liis  eheeks.      lie  ina.Ie  nw  reply. 

11  ■^    fr.inklv  ad- 


S 


>iii-  uatehed   Inin  as  he  swine,   alo 


;'»nng  the  tall,  eleanlydn,  h  ,:o„re  whose  lines  the 
Y''\  7'"  '•^-  ^^"■■^'  'li'l  "'t  n„ueal.  She  ren.etn- 
'•^■'1  ";^'  ^"d  ..f  ,he  Im;;  ^anie  ,.i.;ht  veafs  I.efo.e. 
N\  in,  a  lan-hni.t;.  it. nd  stained  vnutiir  athlete  tore  hiin- 
H'lt  away  In.m  his  idolatrons  eon.panions  to  lav  his 
•'■'1>'"1'1)  at  the  feet  of  the  day's  sweetheart.  She  re- 
"Hinhered  al...  with  a  .snnle.  the  stahhing  childish 
Ka  ou^y  with  whici,  a  frcckle-faced,  short-skirted  Hrl 
liad  witnessed  his  devoti(Jii. 

"And  you're  still  here,  huried  alive  in  this  out-of- 
the-way  corner  of  the  world."  she  said  softlv      "O 
.K'hn  Dunnicade!     John  Duniiieade  !  " 

Suddenly  she  touched  her  horse  with  the  crop  He 
bou.de.l  forward  a.ul  clattered  alon-  until  the  voun- 
man  was  overtaken.  She  pullc.l  Criisadcr  dow,;  h-.  I 
\vaik.  at  which  the  yonn-  man  looked  up  astonished 
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"  \nu  left  in  ([uite  a  Inirry,""  >lic  said  (lemurcly. 
"I  suiipDSc  \<iu'rf  i^c'tiiiiL;'  Inin^rv,  aren't   \(in."" 

"  1  ncNcT  earc  to  he  snnhheil  more  than  twice  he- 
foiT  hreakt'a^i,"  hie  answered  (h"_\ly. 

"Oil!      Did    I    ^ni:l)   you?" 

"  1  was  under  that  iin])rt.'->iM;i." 

"  But  confess."  she  nri^eih  "  nhu  were  ahcniL  to  coiii- 
nient  on  the  lieaiity  of  the  inorninf^." 

"  Do  yon  think  yo.i  are  th.e  only  one  who  ean  really 
<'njoy  the  sunrise?''  lie  retorted,  d'heii  he  hu.j^hed, 
"  l!n*    I  was  rather — banal,  wasn't  1?" 

She  noddeil.  "  It's  a  lu)rriv.l  word  —  hut  I'm  afraid 
you  were." 

Ourions  a-  to  her  ideiuit\',  hut  fearing'  another  re- 
I)rut)f,  he  cautiously  refrained  from  further  s])eeeh. 

They  went  aloni;  in  silence,  until  I  hey  reached  a 
])oint  where  the  undulating'  road  rose  to  command  a 
view  of  the  valley  to  the  south  and  the  town  to  the 
north.      She  reint'd   in  her  horse. 

"  Wdiat  a  pity  one  can't  llnd  words  for  such  a 
morning!  And  the  wonder  of  it  i  that  it  has  re- 
curred wc  don't  know  ho\v'  many  millions  of  times, 
aKvavs  glorious." 

"  It  makes  one  feel  a  hit  ■ —  reverent  — " 

" — and  at  the  same  tiiue  uplifted — " 

" — and  small,"  he  coiK-luded.  "  \\  hat  a  jumble  of 
emotions!  "' 

"  I  hate  to  feel  small,  but  it's  true.  One  realize!^ 
as  at  no  other  lime  that  the  great  fundamental  forces 
are  eternally  at  work.  One  feels  as  heliiless  as  — " 
She  paused  for  lack  of  a  comparison. 

"As  helpless  as  soiue  chick  wdl  ^oon  feel,  unless 
the  farmer's  dog  scares  oft  that  hawk,"  he  completed 
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thf  sciitcnro  fnr  Iier.  pointing.  Over  a  barnyard  in 
the  valley  the  bit;  binl  was  soaring  in  narrowing,  low- 
ering eireks.  b'r.nn  beneath  caine  faintly  the  eries 
<>{  Mighiened  fowls.  Suddenly  the  hawk  swooped 
I'.w  n>  the  earth.  .Scareely  pausing,  it  soared  aloft 
<'ti'.(-  more.  lea\  ing  j)ai)ie  in  the  barnvard  and  one  ehiek 
thr  le.v<. 

The  young  woman  laughed.  "There's  an  illustra- 
tion ot  one  I'undanuMital  law." 

"The  supremacy  of  the  strong?  That's  an  old 
theory,  I  know.  .\  very  pretty  (.ne—  from  the  point 
of  view  of  the  liawk.      But  how  about  the  ehiek?" 

"n.  if  (,iH'  is  !)orn  a  cliiek  — "  She  eoneluded  the 
^c'IllL■m•e  with  a  slnaig  (_)f  her  shoulders. 

Ife  looked  up  at  her  euriuusly.     "  Von  are  frank." 

"  bii't  th;it  what  tlie  liawk's  strenglli  is  for?"  she 
tleiiKiiided. 

"  I  sujiiiosc  it  is." 

"  Strength,"  she  declared  sagely,  "  is  the  most  splen- 
did thing  in  life." 

"  1  liat  dej)ends  on  bow  it  is  used,  doesn't  it?" 

"  It  doesn't  depend.  Strength  is  its  own  law. 
Hasn't  the  W(.r]d  always  been  conquered  and  ruled 
by  its  strong?  " 

"  I'm  afraid  that  is  true,"  be  said  soberly. 

"Afraid!  I  should  think  you  would  be  glad,  since 
—  I  have  it  from  the  New  Chelsea  Globe —  you  are 
a  strong  man." 

He  bjoked  bis  ast(^nish.ment.  Tou  know  who  I 
am!  " 

"Of  course!  Did  you  think,  Mr.  nunmcade,"  she 
laughed,  "did  yon  think  your  ebarius  outv.eiuiied  the 
cunventions.-     I   am  not  a  barbarian,  in  the  habit  of 
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road 


philosophising  with   stranj^c  y.mn<^  men  on  the 

betore  seven  o'cK;ck  in  the  ni<.rnino-." 
"What  (hd  yon  read  in  the  Globe ^" 
''  The  vanity  of  nien !     I  read.  '  M,-.'  Dtnimeade  will 

^"^'''"^'^^-">-    make    a    .tn,n,   candidate.      The    en 

"'""?■  ''""''-'  ''""•      ^'  -i"  '-VC  hin,;     I,  ,-c^,     H  ; 

ai^t.Un.edK.ineadveni.enH.nt.    d..esn-titP     H 
Clots   It    feel   1,,  he   wanted   hv 

Dnnnicade?  " 


an   entire   cuuntv,    Mr. 


cutter  of  l,.,„f,^     He   f„ll„„.«J   her  .idn.irinrfv  witi, 
.      yes,  as  l,.r  l,nr>c  sped  wi„,  i,s  bur.len  al  ,g  , 

THKltr  the  au-hnig  trees  of  the  street 

ul;.t;:^^:;['---"*'p^^^'^"^----.f-'-heerex. 


spn-its. 


f ;?:;:"':  "r":'"-A"""'"s  -.i.  .he  joy  of i.-fe  a„, 


vigor  of  bo(i\ 


the 
impair. 

Once,  aloud,  he  addressed  the 

enough-     "'•     '    "^'"'^'^'    ^"'     '    strong -strong 


T 


which  a  sleepless  night  could  not 
morning.      "  She  said 


CHAPTER  II 


MIRAGE    IX    THE    DESERT 

npHIS  chronicle,  wc  neglected  to  state,  begins  at 
^  the  hcginning  of  the  end  of  an  epoch.  The 
cporli  has  been  Nariously  styled  a  golden  age,  a  period 
of  prosperity,  an  era  of  expansion.  It  was  all  of  that 
—  to  a  few.  I'or  others  —  though  they  did  not  see 
it--!t  was  a  recession,  a  truce  in  the  struggle,  old 
as  life  itself,  between  the  many  and  the  strong. 

Rut  at  that  time  no  one.  perhaps  least  of  all  Wil- 
liam Murchell.  dreamed  that  the  historic  period,  in  the 
shaping  of  which  he  had  had  a  more  than  can;a'l  hand 
was  drawing  to  a  close.  Certain  gentlemen,  it  is 
true,  were  secretly  trying  to  destroy  his  power;  but 
they  entertained  no  wish  to  disturb  the  serene  course 
of  history. 

William  Murchell  was  a  distinguished  member  of  a 
class  whose  climbing  proclivities  are  not  subduod  by 
the  Hicident  of  a  lowly  start.  He  was  born  in  the  ob- 
scure hdl  town  of  New  Chelsea,  so.^i  after  Andrew 
Jackson  and  his  contemporaries  promulgated  and  il- 
lustrated the  immortal  doctrine,  "To  theX-ictor  belong 
the  spoils."  Left  an  orphan  at  the  tender  age  of 
fourteen,  he  became  a  grocery  clerk  ;  perhaps  here  he 
developed  the  talent  for  trading,  afterward  so  marked 
"■"•  i"^  •-•■-"'  ''■''^-  ii'  tnc  i,i>iii.)n  made  popular  by 
Abraham  Lmcoln  and  other  great  men  he  secured  an 
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ediK-atinn  and  ..n  the  day  lie  attained  Iii.^  iiiaiurity,  was 
admitted  t'^  the  praeliee  nf  law  in   l*eiiton  ( 'onntv. 

Ahoiil  the   same  time  he  eiiieied   the  hiM.ider   prci- 
fessioii    ..t'    fxilitics.    being    then    a    lukewarm    Whig. 
Rut  in  iS^r-)  we  hnd  him  an  inlere-Ied  spectator  at  the 
birth  of  a  new  ]iariy  ;  duuhtle-s  no  one  who  saw  the 
awkward,  countrified  youth  so  closely  watchful  of  the 
proceedings  could  have  believed  that  he  and  the  ncw^ 
j)arty    would    prove   a    coml)inati..n    that    w-aild    later 
dominate  the  state.  e\-en  create  some  stir  in  the  na- 
tion.     What    he   Inliexcd    is   not   <<]\   record.    sa\c   that 
on  the  return  trip  to   Xc\v  Chelsea  he  remarked  sol- 
emnly to  the  Hon.,r;ible  R-bert  Dimmeade  (Congress- 
man ).  "Within  fonr  years  the   Republican  partv   will 
carry  this  state,  and  within  ei-lu  \cars  it   will  elect  a 
president."     To   wliieh   th.at   gentleman,   who   harl   al- 
ready received  evidence  of  the  yonno  man's  i)olitical 
astuteness,  listened  with  some  res[iect.     The  prophecv 
was   fulfilled  even  cailier  than  the  date  fixed  by  the 
youthful   jiolitician,   which   caused    a   >erious   unpleas- 
antness   between    Xorth    and    South.      William    .Mur- 
cliell  liad  by  that  time  taken  the  preliminary  steps  to- 
ward eliecting  the  alliance  just  mentioned. 

His  military  services  are  perhaps  best  dismissed 
with  the  mention  of  a  certain  g.  Tl  medal  struck  in  his 
honor,  by  special  act  of  Congress  f.  ,r  gallant  conduct 
on  the  lield  of  battle,  'fhe  invi<lious  have  made  much 
of  this  decoration.  However,  it  probably  re(|uired  a 
finer  courage  to  resign  from  the  colonelcy  of  his  fTmie 
Guard  regiment  mh  the  eve  of  (ietty.sburg  —  tliis  in- 
deed was  the  fact  ^ — to  accejit  the  less  exposed  oftlce 
of  aide  to  th.c  iTo\-fjrnor  .qt  the  !\i!>it.-il  i.\\-::\  <.-.  f-:.--.~.  <!..-. 
hail  of   rebel  bullets.     There  are  manv   wavs  of  e\- 
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]ii\':;sin,^  ''lie's  patriiiii~ni.  T.atfr  lie  served  his  coun- 
try as  I'rulhonotary  fnr  Bentuu  Cminty.  Afterward 
he  passed  tliroui^h  many  gradations  of  political  pre- 
ferment, as  representative  in  the  general  assembly 
(if  hi^  state,  as  state  senator,  as  state  treasurer  and 
liTiallv  as  United  States  senator,  whicli  exalted  office 
lie  hell'  until  —  but  we  anticipate  our  tiistory.  He 
became  in  addition  leader  of  the  Republican  organi- 
zation, an  euphemism  employed  by  those  who  ob- 
jected to  the  term  "  bo^s." 

William  Murcheirs  credo  was  that  of  a  respectable 
but  practical  man.  He  was  a  teetotaler  and  a  Presby- 
terian elder  and  believed  in  the  (h»ctrine  of  foreordina- 
tion  and  in  a  literal  scriptural  hell  for  those  r.  >t  num- 
bered among  the  elect.  He  was  a  Republican  and 
bt  Heved  devoutly  in  tlie  avowed  and  tacit  principles  of 
that  i)arty  ( although  he  was  not  bigoted  and  would 
•  III  uccasion  take  a  secret  hand  in  the  affairs  of  the 
ojiposition).  As  a  suli-article  of  this  tenet  he  held 
that  onlv  those  were  Republicans  who  were  loyal  to 
the  regular  organization;  he  h;id  more  than  once  read 
out  of  the  party  foolhardy  your  men  who  ventured 
h)  oppose  his  leadership.  He  believed,  moreover,  that 
tlic  Almiglity  had  predestined  and  equipped  some  men 
fir  leadership  and  that  lesser  folk  ought  frankly  to 
yield  obedience  to  this  decree  of  an  all-wise  Provi- 
dence. He  was,  as  has  been  intimated,  a  practical 
man,  and  he  followed  unquestioningly  certain  time- 
worn  but  useful  maxims,  such  as,  "The  end  justifies 
the  means."  He  clung  especially  to  that  theory  of 
practical   politics   imniortar.zcd    ni   Andrew   Jackson's 
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He  lived  (liirins^  at  least  two  numths  of  every  year 
in  the  town  of  his  hirth,  cither  in  the  scjuare  white 
frame  I,.iiise  (<n  Maple  Street  or  at  the  farm,  three 
miles  west,  which  he  let  "  on  shares."  Chanj^'c  of 
dynasties  has  remoxed  Xew  Chelsea  from  the  political 
map.  Rut  time  was  when  the  fashion  was  to  speak 
humorously  of  it  as  the  "  capital  dc  facto."  This  was 
durin-,^  the  period  of  the  Murchell  ascendancy,  when 
^^entlemen  intere-ted  in  the  fxililical  affairs  of  the 
commonwealth  were  wont  to  make  pilgrimages  to  the 
Maple  Street  ht)use. 

Xew  Chelsea  was  a  quaint,  old-fashioned  town  lying 
at  the  head  of  the  Weehanncjck  Valley,  (|uite  content 
with  its  f)c.ipulaiiun  of  Fixe  tliousaud  and  with  the 
honor  of  being  the  county  seal,  which  Murchell's  in- 
fluence had  pre\ented  from  being  moved  to  Plumville. 
When  citizens  of  that  thriving  little  factorv  citv  — 
fifteen  r.iiles  away  —  casually  mentioned  the  latest 
census,  Xew  Chel-eans  would  smile  a  superior  smile; 
they  knew  that  the  importance  of  a  community  is  de- 
termineil  by  tlie  character  rather  than  the  numbers  of 
its  poi)ulation.  To  pr(n-e  this,  they  cited  the  case  of 
Murchell;  out  of  P.ethlehem,  not  from  Jerusalem,  the 
king  had  been  chosen. 

Down  Main  Street,  one  fine  June  afternoon,  he  was 
walking  with  tliat  air  of  abstraction  wliich  sits  so  well 
on  the  great. 

'*  He  has  big  possibilities."  Unconsciously  the  sen- 
at<jr  spoke  aloud. 

His  com[janio!i  seemed  io  understand  the  referetKce. 
"He's  all  right."  he  answered  State  Senator  Jim 
Sheehan  was  a  big.  fat  gentleman  with  furtive,  twin- 
kling -vt^<,   a  modicum  of  coarse  iruod   look:;  and   a 
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,   ^ gait  bred   o-f  un   misfortune.     He 

ua>  a  ton  ol  power,  i'ifleen  years  before  be  bad 
-one  to  Pbunville  to  work  in  tbc  mills,  an  uncoutb. 
unlettered  Irisbman  wbo  could  tell  a  good  story,  bold 
uulimiied  quantities  ol  liciuor  and  was  not  unwilling 
t<*  wt)rk  wben  money  could  n(jt  be  bad  olberwise. 

But  not  long  for  bii.i  bad  been  tbc  grime  and  roar 
and  nuiscle-racking  of  tbc  mills;  money  could  be  bad 
more  easily.  I'lumville  was  booming.  Tbcre  were 
streets  to  be  graded  and  paved,  public  buildings  t<i  be 
constructed.  Jim  went  into  politics  and,  because  be 
was  a  good  "  votc-gettcr  "'  and  bad  a  certain  rougb 
talent  for  tbe  game,  acquired  power.  lie  opened  a 
saloon  and  acquired  more  pi)wer.  lie  became  a  cm- 
tractor  and  secured  many  contracts.  One  day  tbe 
city  awoke  to  tlie  fact  tbat  Jim  Sbeeban  owned  its 
gdvernment.  Tbe  citizens  cried  out  in  protest  — 
and.  witb  tbe  babit  of  American  cities,  little  and  big, 
Mibmitted.  He  became,  by  virtue  t/  bis  alliance  witb 
Murcbell,  state  senator  from  Benion  County  and 
leader  —  we  cling  to  tbe  eupbemism  —  of  tbe  county_ 
organization. 

"  He's  all  rigbt,"  be  repeated,  and  cbuckled. 

"Kb?"   saidMurcbell.     "  Wbo's  all   rigbt?" 

"Wby,  Jobnny   Dunmeade,  of  course.      Didn't  tell 

you  bow  I  bap])en  to  be  goin'  to  see  liim,  'stead  of  tbe 

other   way   "round.      It's   a   borse   on   me,    all   rigbt." 

He  tin-ew  back  bis   bead  and  tbe  cbuckle  became  a 

loud  guffaw.     "Sent  word   for  bim  to  come  to  my 

office  last  Tuesday   at  two  o'clock  sbarp.     Guess  be 

knew  wbat   for.      He  came,  all  rigbt.      I  tbougbt  it'd 

do  him   good  to  cool   bis   beels   a   while  —  keep   bin 

from  getun'  too  chesiy,  see:'     So  i  let  iiuu  slay  m  mc 
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fiMiif  nfhrc  uhilc  I  iv;„I  i!,,.  nru-.p.ii.ci-  iiiM-Ic.  Guess 
lie  waiU'd  about  half  an  hour  and  then  -ot  up.  '  Pre- 
sent my  coniph'nicnts  to  Scuat.M-  Shcchau.'  he  says  to 
the  boy.  '  and  tdl  him  to  ro  to  the  dovil  and  learn  how 
to  keep  his  appointments.'  And  k-ft.  "Long  about 
three  o'clock  1  stn.llrd  ,nu  — and  ;;ets  his  message." 
Sheehan  pauscl  long  enough  to  slap  his  thigh  re- 
soundingly. "  He's  all  right.  .\in't  any  one  told  me 
to  go  to  the  devil  for  some  time."' 

•'  Good  many  think  it,  though."  Murchcll  smiled. 
"You're  not  a  very  popular  citi/en,    Jim." 

"Huh!"  Sheehan  grunted.  "1  don't  nerd  to  be 
J'opnlar.  so  long  as  the  organization  sticks.  lUit  say," 
l-.e  reverted  to  his  Npic,  "it'll  be  a  ten-strikr,  puttin" 
Dunmeade  on  the  ticket.  I'm  glad  we  —  I  mean. 
you  — thought  ..f  it.  I've  had  my  feelers  out  and 
hell  be  worth  five  hundred  e.xtry  majority  —  to  the 
whole  ticket." 

"  If  he'll  take  the  nomination." 
"Take  it?     Of  c(nirse.  he'll   take  it.     Ain't  there 
fifteen  hundred  a  year   in  it   for  him?     And  mebby, 
when  his  term's  ended,  he  might  go  to  the  legislature 
as  representative." 
"  Or  state  senator?  " 

Sheehan  grinned.  "  Say,  do  I  look  like  I  was  on 
my  way  to  the  boneyard?" 

He  became  serious.  "What's  the  matter  with  the 
people,  anyhow?  Raisin'  hell  all  over  the  state  — 
ju.st  because."  he  added  complainingly,  "on-  tru.st 
company  went  up  and  the  cashier  shot  itself.  Ain't 
business  good?  Ain't  the  organization  given  them 
good  government?"  he  demanded. 
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tion. 

"  What  do  they  wriiit,  thL-ii?" 

"I  ddii't  kmnv.  They  don't  knew.  And  as  Idij,' 
as  tlicy  diiiTt  know,"  MurchcU  said  dryly,  "you  and 
I.  Jim,  lu'cchi't  be  afr:'.i(L" 

'"I  guess  tiiat's  right. —  Here  wc  arc." 

l"hey  had  reached  and  turned  the  corner  of  the 
street  that  bounds  the  court-liouse  square  on  the  north. 
They  sto])ped  at  a  frame,  two-room  sliack,  by  the  door 
of  which  liung  a  batteied  tin  sij;n,  "  J"hn  Duniueadc, 
Attorney-at-I.aw."  Sheehan  led  the  way  insiflc. 
Through  the  door  of  the  inner  roum  came  the  muf- 
fled drone  of  voices.  The  two  men  seated  them- 
•selves  in  the  anteroom  and  waited.  Ten  minutes 
passed. 

Sheehan  chuckled  again.  "  1  I)et,"  he  said,  "  he's 
seen  us  and  is  goin'  to  keep  us  waitin'.  That's  what 
T  like  about  hiiu  —he's  got  nerve  to  make  grantl- 
stand  plays.  A  grandstand  player  makes  a  good  can- 
dMate." 

"  Sheehan,"  Senator  Murchcll  exclaimed  impa- 
tiently, "  for  a  smart  man  you  talk  a  lot  of  foolish- 
ness." 

Sheehan  relapsed  into  a  serene  silence,  staring 
ruminatively  at  a  steel  engraving  of  Daniel  Web- 
ster. After  a  few  i.^uiutes  the  door  opened  and  John 
Dunmeade  emerged,  ushering  out  a  big,  bearded 
farmer.  When  tne  client  had  left,  the  young  lawyer 
turned  to  his  callers  and  shook  hands,  warmly  with 
Murchell  and  hastily  with  Sheehan. 

"Will  vou  sten  inside,  trentlemen  ?  " 
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T!K.yt..nk.,;.,.;,p,nu,l  ,1k.., I,!,  „„„.„„„,,,  „,^^,,, 
•-y.al.k-.      Shu.han    .hvu     f,„th    fn„u   In.    uaistcoat 
I'"iki'l  a  hand  ml  -I   lai,  black  cigars. 

■■  Sniokc  r  " 

Mnrcl,di^!„„,kln'.  l,ca,I.     John  also  dcclincl 

r-I  ;■<!  an,l   I,,l„nl   ,..   thu,  Icanc.i  back,  '.urvcving  h.s 
callers  expcciantlv.  '      "^ 

;'\Vdl?--     n.^Iunka.MroM.lthcrcnarktoScna- 
t^»i   .Murclicll. 

The  senator  snulc.l  slightly.      -  r,„  i.erc  .,nlv  as  an 
iKjnnrary  vcc-prcsidcnt.     Ask  Shcchan.      He  iikcs  to 

'•Snrc."   Sheehan  grinned.      "I  ain't   one  of  them 
-    l^c   eve.    the    feller   that   dont    talk   is   deep   Z 
U..H-.      He  gener  ly  a,n  t  talkin'  because  he  can't  think 
''    notlung  to  ..ay."      He  paused,  and  continued,  "  Well 
Mr.   Hrstnct  Attorney—" 

'■I.sn't  that  a  little' pren,ature?"  John  interrupted 
1-yr  answer   the    Honorahle   Jim  drew    fo.th    fn,n. 
a  other  pocket  a   folded  newspaper,  which  he  .spread 
"'ton  Ins  knees.      Solemnly  he  began  to  read  •      "We 

^liuuld  not  dignify  the  present  rather  unsettled  politi- 
cal  cunduu.ns    with    the    name   crisis.      P.ut    it    is   nn 
questionably  a  time  when  the  Republican  partv  must 
;nspect    us    path    carefully.     At    such    a    tine    it     "! 
.-ves   n   to   choose   as   candidates   only   men    who^ 

JW  n  r''   '"\       T'-     '''    '""   "'^^'^    '^   ^i"^"^tion. 
I^nh.n  County  iMsth.s  fall  to  nn 

of    h.tnct  attorney.     Of  all  those  mentioned   for  this 

post  we  kn.ny  of  none  who  ..,  well  fills  the  bill  as  John 

Dunmeade.  the  popular  and  brdlian.  von,,.  1. ll     I 

Acu-  Lnelsea.     His  name,"  Sheehan's  voice  rosc^to'a 


MiRACii".  ix  'iiii:  i)i:si:ur 


ire 

Ins 


triunipliant  iliniax;  "  liis  naiiir  lia-.  hrnii-lit  ImiiIi  vn- 
lhu.-^laMll  wliiTi-vcr  iiutil  i.  Mini.  Tlu'  cmiii-  i.-omity 
V.  ;iiiti  liiiii.  Il  will  lia\o  him."  lie  looked  up. 
'■  W  hat  tlt>  \ou  think  of  that,  vW"  " 

■■  \^  huh  of  you."  John  a^kril,  "  inNpirinl  that  etli- 
luiial?  ■ 

"1  did,"  answiTcd  Shcrhan.  '"  1  didn't  uiili'  it. 
though,"  he  eoulessed. 

*'  Don't  you  think."  John  (k'lnandod.  a  little  sliari»ly, 
"you  might  have  a>ked  my  consent  hefoie  n>ing  my 
name  as  a  candidate?  " 

"What  the — "     Then  Sheehan  recollected  Senator 
Murchell's     aversitni     to     profanity.      lie     stared     in 
amazement.     "  Say,    when    I'm    try  in'    to    do    yuu    a 
a\()r  — 

"Not  at  all.  You're  doing  yourself  the  favor  of 
using  me  in  a  tight  jjlace.  Do  1  understand  you've 
tome  here  to —  to  give  me  your  consent  to  run?  " 

Murelieli  smiled.  Ihe  sarcasm  was  lost  on  Shee- 
han. 

"  \\\-  came  to  say  we'd  support  you." 
"  Then  let  me  state  the  ea^e  to  you  as  it  is.  The 
state  is  pretty  much  worked  up  over  that  trust  com- 
pany affair  back  east  —  I'm  not  sure  it  oughtn't  to 
be  worked  up.  either.  The  fanners  in  this  county  and 
a  good  many  people  in  Plunn  ille  aren't  very  friendly 
to  you  personally  at  best.  In  sh(jrt."  he  laughetl, 
"  you  need  some  new  timber  to  patch  up  the  old  ship 
of  state.      .And  you  think  I'll  do." 

Sheehan  turned  to  Senator  Murchell.  "  Senator, 
let's   me   and    you    go    right   out   and    resign    and    let 

T     \ 1 <i.: 1"\ '.     ....,, 

he  demanded  of  lohii. 


i8 


Ills   I^ISI'.  K)   |'(  )\\i,|^ 


,    7  ''""■'  '^""^^   yet.      I-,n  !l,i„Kl,,.;  It  ,,vrr.      I',„   if 
I  l^^^iKf  It.  It  will  he  on  a)ii,|iti,,ii— •■ 
"  On  com  I  It  inn!  ** 

"— that  tlici-o  an-  nn  o  .,uliti.  „,..  IM  ,vant  to  ,„„ 
"U-  campa^M,  ami  the  oflice  acconhn,^  i,,  „„  .,u„ 
"";/""'^-      Id  run  it   strai^^ht."  ' 

"  Sure."  a,L;r(C(]  Shcchaii. 

;■•    rcallv   nirai.   it.  yn„  know,"  Jnhn   iimi.tcl       '•  I 
'"'.7'"/'^^'"  ''•■'^'' <"Kc't  after  v,m,Shc-H,an" 

'  n-^.  f;;  Shcdian.  was  hntnon.u.  tnatte,-.     '•That's 

KIIOW     ti  j-Ilt,  ,1T(  i\V. 

ile  rose      "  WVIl.   I  g„es.s   f  ,nust   he  goin'.      Are 
you  coniiii    alMii<^r_   Senator?" 

sue.i^l'    ■''"^'    ""'''    ^''^■^•''^'"•"    ^^"^""•-    ^'"'vlH-lI    an- 

••lil    I.e    savin-   ^oo-I    ,lav.    then,"      Sheehan    shook 

'•'"^'\^^'''    •^"^"'"     ••-••"    an.l    ,„hn    an,]    ntoved 

^;'""-'     ^''^'    ''"'"•■      ^\  ••''    'n-^    l.an,l    on    ,he    kn.h     h 
stopped.  ' 

,   ''^■""   <'""■•    "Pn,   the   ,I„ur    |.,r   nie   the   wav   vou 
<l'<lyr.yo„rrnhefr,en,I.  Johnny!-     1  le  hiuj^hed' 

ardonnte^       John  to,  ,k  a  step  toward  hitn.      But 
Sheehan  opened  the  door  Ininselt- 
^^J' Don't    tnind.      Vm    ahled,o.Iied    yet."     A„d    went 

John  went  t,,  the  wimhnv.  where  he  watched  the 
^^"''"""!  ""^''  ^'-  -va,.erin.  figure  disappeami 
arouna  the  corner.     Murchell.  with  a  faint  t J  n^^ 

ns,eart   saw  te  distaste  plainlv  written  on  the  vo^,:^ 
mans    tace.       I  he   twniP-...    u'.-.-.   !-:■•:,,-■,.   ■'....    .;..."     ,      = 

^on,e  to  j^rin,!  ins  yonn^  friend  through'the' mills"of 
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tlio  niq;mi/aiiiiii.  llr  (■uild  ii.it  lUKlcr^Uiinl  tlir  li.ir|) 
litilc  p. nil.  Siiul}  any  man  111  his  senses  wouM  \n'. 
^h'd  to  lir  cniucilul  iiitM  line,  useful  nical.  Aii'l 
tlie  >vjiiaiii:',  u  Im  >c'l  a  Inw  »'alue  ui)imi  j^raiinlous 
service^,  iirn|)i  i>t.(l  to  make  the  ^rituhii^  pmccss 
wnrili  while  to  the  man  who  was  to  be  gnminl.  lie 
was  already  tonninj.;  vaj.;uc  plans  of  selling;  him  mi 
the  road  to  high  poliijeal  station;  perhaps  John  might 
even  j)ro\c  to  he  an  Mlisha,  some  day  to  ar-^ume  a 
fallen  mantle.  The  senator  would  ha\e  rejoiced  iu 
5neh  a  consummatio-i.  ,ind  for  a  reason  that  would 
l!,i\c  astounded  lho.-,c  who  lo,,kei!  njiou  him  onl,  as 
a  erafty  old  fo.\,  that  might  ha\e  astonished  even 
himself  had  he  an.ily/ed  it  with  the  close  care  he 
usually  gave  to  his  mental  proees.-^es. 

'i"o  the  porir.iii  with  whieh.  this  eha])ter  opened 
we  may  add  that  William  Muiehell  was  a  bachelor 
—  a  matter  for  which  he  is  not  to  he  cen-ured  ton 
sP'.erch',  since  he  t^t^n-  made  an  earni'^t  elfort  to  ie|);iir 
the  condition.  His  h.id  been  a  very  simple  ro- 
niaiue.  lie  had  l<i\-eih  had  laid  himself  and  his  as- 
pirations at  the  lady's  feet  and  had  been  rejecte<l.  A 
short  time  afterward  he  stood  with  his  best  friend 
as  the  latter  took  the  same  lady  in  holy  wedlock, 
it  is  probable  that  he  had  his  period  of  suffering; 
bnt,  as  became  a  man  of  ambition,  he  (|uickl)'  put  an 
end  to  it  and  gave  bim.>elf  to  the  climb  to  power.  In 
time  his  romance  was  almost  forgotten. 

Almost!  l-\)r  in  later  years  he  fcjrmed  the  habit  of 
looking  back  and  wondering  why  he  had  been  made 
to  suffer  his  futile  love.  X(jt  that  Iv  vas  a  senti- 
mental man!  He  merely,  where  other  ^...'at  men  look 
recreation  by   reading   detective   stories,    found  occa- 
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SK.nalrctoln,„  in  reining  hi.,-,,, nance.     S,nu..nnos 
"  a  n,dIow     ,„ur.   ho  would  conslrua   in,-  Inn,  [ 

^cenc  n,  uhuh  a  ,vni!o-faccd  wonuu.  with  ,rav-.M   cu 

eyessatan-.KstlKM.eanh  ami  around  then  ^^^^ 
dehnue    nun.,-    „f   ,he    Mv„„d    ,,nera.ion.  ,. 

^^^ene   was  ahvays  a   plcasantly-lau^.hin,   voun- '  „ 
^M>o  peered  out  on  the  uorld  thnrugh  eves  Hkc      s 

c  c      had    ,,e,    or    heard    sonnnhin,,    of    f,,),,,     |  „„. 
meade.    a   y„un.   „,an    n,    wh.un    he    thnn^ht    he    .aw 

a  masetd,ne   replica  nfu.ewonnn,.rhr,ro,Lr 
hsenat,,r.s  nK-uKuy  n.ust  have  heen  o,.,,,,    ,-„,     ,'; 

^ad  been  dead  many  years.      He  was  scJin,  |,„-\ 
hiric  ,-iftcni.).,ii.  ■  " 

lol."     nu„„c,i     1..    I„,     ,|,:.i,-.      .\|„,ol,dl     l„ok.,l 

^n,e   ^d     „a!,o,any    un-nunre.    d„nl.tless    splendid    in 

>     ia>      had    heen    battered    a,.  1    scratched    by    tttanv 

taielcss  bands  and  feet.  ' 

"Vou  keep  the  .-Id  office  just   the  same     I   see      T 

l^mett^bcr  when  y-ntr  .rattdfather  built  and'  furnrihed 

"Ves      I    d,.n't     like    to    disturb    thin-s  -  tho„„h 
-\unt  Roberta  thn,ks  it's  a   fearful  mess       Thre     .  en 
erattons  ot  Dunn.eades  have  used  tnis  oOlce'instt 

"I  u^cd  to  eome  here  n.  b,,rr hook.   tVo„,   v,mr 

.-d.atber-^and    talk   polities.     He   was  a  m.gi;;; 
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smart   man.      lie   \V(>iil(l   lia\'f   hct'ii   <4(i\crn<)r   during 
the  war,  if  he  luuhi't  (heil.      lie  sjave  nie  nu-  start." 


"  Vcs,""    h>lin  >; 


,1   ; 


am  iiiiy. 

"  vSciialor,"  he  leaned  forward  ahruplh-.  "  what  do 
}'>'}   think  of   Shechan?  " 

Me  is,"  Senat'ij-  Murehell  said  eauliously,  "a  dia- 
niDiid  ill  ilic  riinu;h." 

I  )eciiiedly  in  the  rougli !  " 

''lie's  smarter  than  he  talks,  lie  has  power. 
Diin't  make  an  enemy  of  him,  Jwhn — don't  make 
hini  an  enemy." 

"  lie's  a  vicious  type."  Jnlm  ileclared. 

"  ^'our  grandfather  used  to  say,  'There's  no  man 
So  had  and  no  man  so  good  that  lie  can't  be  made 
n>e!nl.'  Sheehan  has  been  mightv  useful  to  —  his 
parly."     Tlie    i)au-e   was   almo>t    impirre])til)le. 

''Senator,  why  doii'l  y<  lu,  with  all  yi'ur  power,  put 
men  like  Sheehan  out   of  polities?" 

"  ^'oung  man."  .Mureliell  ruKwered  drvl\-,  "if  T 
were  strong  enough  to  ])ut  all  the  rascals  out  of  puli- 
tirs  IM  make  the  Almightv  jealous.  Auil  if  I  did 
]n\{  tliem  out,  I  couldn't  till  their  places.  T'\e  heard 
there  are  a  few  saints  on  earth,  but  the_\-'re  not  in 
])olitics.'' 

John  smiled  .skejnically.  "  There's  an  answer  to 
that  —  if  1  Miily  knew  it."     Tie  sighed. 

"  Are  _\-iiu  going  to  take  the  nomination?" 

"  I  hate  'o  be  tmder  obligations  t(T  Sheehan." 

"  \  on  w.iu't  be  under  obligations  —  to   Shechan." 

"  I  don't  want  to  be  under  .bligati  his  — "  John  hesi- 
iritcd  a  moment — "to  you.  Something  might  coine 
up  that   would  make  me  seem  tmuiatefud." 
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"  T'll  ri.k  it." 

"  l!m  Tin  iidi  sure  I'm  tlic  kind  of  man  ynn  want." 

**  I'll  ri>k  it,"  .MurclK'll  repented, 
['.ut  I  dwn't  think  ymi  understan'k"  Inlm  per- 
sisted "I've  Ihui  — bdthcred  a  little  lately  ah(.ut 
some  things.  V  it  trust  eoniprmy  affan-.  for  histance 
—  U  doe.Mi't  ].M,k  ri.s^ht.  And  tlien  Sheehan  —  I 
tan't  quite  stomach  his  ])o\vfi.      fni  afraid  I  haven't 

given    politics    the    attention    a    man    should    give 

and  1  can't  quite  decide  these  (|uesti(>ns  yet." 

"  N'ou  (Imu'i  have  to  dc'cide  them.  And  don't  he- 
lie\e  all  the  rum(jrs  you  hear." 

"Rut  I'm  afraid  that  trust  o.mpanv  rumor  has 
been  pr-tty  \v.dl  suhstantiated.  1  d.m't'like  to  seem 
to  criticize.  Senator."  he  said  ourteouslv.  "hut  it 
looks  to  me  as  thongli  the  sy:-tem  that  allowed  that 
aflair  must  he  wrong  somewhere." 

" 'i  nt :  lut!  young  man."  the  senator  answered,  a 
trifle  testily.  "d<.n't  go  ll>ing  off  at  a  tangent  with 
harchraiiu'd  theories  ah(,nl  jjc-rfect  system^.  As 
long  as  men  are  weak  and  impert'ecl,  any  sy.q,-ni  they 
devise  will  make  some  mistakes,  won't  it?  .And  since 
the  .Almighty  made  some  men  strong  enough  to  do 
]irctty  much  as  they  please,  they're  g^ing  t-i  do  things 
that  way.  I  guers  lie  knew  what  lie  was  doing 
wlien  lie  made  >nc]i  men."  Again  Senator  .Murchell 
spoke  with  conviction. 

John  shook  his  h.ead  in  trouhled  fashion.  "I've 
got  to  figure  that  out  in  niy  own  way.  Senator." 

Murchell  looked  out  of  the  window  into  the  Square, 
thoughtfully.  It  w:is  :i  warm,  listless  day.  The 
leaves  on  the  trees,  stirred  hy  the  gentle  hreeze,  wln's- 
pered   spiritlessly,     'idie  flag,  the  one  hiillianl    splash 
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of  col'ir  in  llic  sm1)lt  iiicturc,  llappcl  la/.ily  at  the 
lu';ul  i>r  ii>  tall  mast.  A  few  .-iiiall  Ixiys,  who  lui'l 
I)(.'en  playini;-  ball,  were  l}iii.^'  on  liic  ,ui'a>s.  <^'\cn  their 
young  sporli\cness  not  pro(jf  a.^ainst  the  general  in- 
ertia. There  was  nothing  in  tlie  pea-eful.  indolent 
MX-ne  to  icTi  him  that  the  seri-ne  waler.i  upon  which 
he  ha<l  .ailed  to  ])ower  were  to  become  a  seething. 
IMSsioudashed  fiuy  wiiose  subsiilenee  he  wouhl  ne-'er 
^■ee.  He  knew  only  that  the  people,  even  —  .-^ad  ex- 
ample ot'  the  ingiritif.i'Ie  ol  republics!- — the  people 
of  lieiiton  Coinity,  were  stiiring  restlessly,  asking 
questions  and  ci'itici/.ing  ar,.-AVers.  Ihit  that  would 
pass,  as  such  ebuliitii»ns  had  always  passed!  Neither 
the  face  beside  him,  tn-ubled  by  a  i)ro])lem  old  as 
life  itself,  nor  the  returm'tig  twinge  at  his  heart  de- 
u  ried  him  ivxw  crirr}-ing  out  hi^  re-^olui  on  to  press 
tlie  voung  man  into  liis  ^er\ire.  There  is  a  scriptural 
injunction  concerning  ])Utting  one's  hand  to  the 
].liiV.'.  Avhicli   Senator  Mtn-chell  had   read  and  always 

'  ht \ed. 

lie  pointed  U>  t'.ie  sleepy  S(piare.  "  Vou  won't 
want  to  sit  iiere  looking  out  at  that  all  your  lite  — 
if  }iiu're  the  man  1  tak"  yon  for.  "^'ou'll  want  to  go 
out  and  make  your  place  —  a  big  place  —  in  the  life 
of  men.  li  you  do,  you  can't  stop  to  hit  every  ugly 
head  that  pops  up  in  your  patli.  And  you've  got  to 
make  use  of  the  materials  you  hnd.  Leave  the  things 
that  don't  look  right  alone  —  they'll  work  themselves 
<'Ul  in  the  end.  They  always  ha\e.  And  be  imper- 
sonal.    ]\lake  use  of  enemies  and  friends  alike." 

Counsel  to  Laertes  from  an  e-xjiert  in  lite! 

'■  lA-en  your  friendship?"  John  interrui)ted  quickly, 
smiling. 
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"'SiiuM  ])v  ;i  f.H)I  if  ynu  didn't,"  Pulonlus  replied 
coiisislciuly. 

"I'm  afrai.l,"  John  sighed;  "  I'm  a 'aid  I'm  that 
^""I  •'•"  i"""!-  I  suppose,"  he  went  on.  "I'm  going 
to  take  tlie  nomination.  I  </,;  want  to  make  a  place 
for  my.-,ell  in  the  big  life  of  men.  P,nt  I  want  to 
cam  it.  not  seize  it  because  I  am  stn. ng  enough,  or 
have  it  given  to  mc  by  some  other  wIkj  is  strong." 
lie  hesitated,  then  continue<l.  "  It  sounds  absurd, 
1  know,  but  .something  seems  ealHng,  coinjjtlling  me 
into  this.  And  I'm  —  I'm  afraid.  I  have  tlie  feel- 
ing that  I  a!n  facing  sonietliuig  to  which  I  perhaps 
may  not  be  e(iual.  Senator  Murchell,  I  ask  you  to 
tell  me  truly,  is  thc'-e  any  reason  why  a  man  who 
■\"ants  U)  co!)ie  througli  clean  should  not  go  into  poli- 
tics? " 

"  Absolutely  none,"  the  senator  answered  proinptly. 
And  he  addeil  sincerely,  with  a  ix'rtinence  the  scope 
ot  which  he  did  not  comprehend.  "  If  there  were  more 
clean  men  in  politics,  there  woukl  be  less  nnmi  for 
the  rascals." 

So  William  Min-chell,  as  he  thought,  bound  his 
young  friend.  Jojin  nunmeade,  to  the  wheels  of  his 
organization.  J:.\-  post  facto  criticism  is  easy;  even 
Naptdeon's  strategy  sometimes  ei-red. 

News  travels  swittly  and  by  mysterious  avenues  in 
New  Chelsea.  That  evening  at  sui)i)er  Judge  Dun- 
meade  congratulated  his  son. 

"  I  am  glad."  he  said  ponderously,  "  that  you  have 
entered  tlie  ser\-ice  of  your  ])art\-." 

Miss  Roberta,  the  judge's  sister,  sniffed  disdainfully. 
"Docs  that  mean  pulling  chestnut.'^  out   of  the  coaJs 
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fur   pn-'-v    Murclicll  ?      Y'^w   In-tk-i"   keep   (oil    of   pnli- 
tics,     Idlm.      TIkto'II    lie     trim1)k'.     I     fee!    it     in     my 

liolH'S." 

The  judge  frrnvned  and  Jnlni  laugliod.  Tier  bones, 
if  Miss  Roberta  was  to  l)c  believed,  often  e>>ayccl  the 
role  of  prophet. 

John's  laughter  quieklv  subsided.  "  I  have  a  pro- 
found regard  for  your  judgment.  Aunt  Roberta." 

"And  a  will  of  your  own." 

"  I  hope   so." 

"  You'll  need  it." 

"  Roberta."  chided   the  judge,  "  it  rloesn't  lie  in  a 
Dunmeade's  month  to  speak  disparagingly  of  one  who 
has  placed  our  family  under  such  obligations  as  has 
Wilham  Arnrcliell." 
^        "  Meaning  your  jtidgesliip.  T  suppose." 

Tlic  judge  stiffened  visibly.  "  I  trust  my  own 
character  and  ability  had  something  to  do  with  that." 

"  .\rc  you  depending  on  them  to  make  you  a  jus- 
tice? "  It  was  an  open  secret  in  the  Dunmcadc  family 
that  tlic  judge  aspired  to  end  his  days  on  the  supreme 
bench  of  the  state. 

lie  treated  the  jibe  to  the  silence  it  deserved,  and 
r^Iiss  Roberta,  who  did  not  ignore  the  value  of  the 
la-t  word  in  a  lilt,  triumphantly  rose  from  the  table 
and  left  the  room. 

"  Your  aunt."  rcttnarkcd  the  judge,  "  lets  her  habit 
of  saying  biting  things  run  away  with  her  judgment." 

"Ye-es?"  said  John  doubtfully. 
j         "Yes!"  said  the  judge  emphatically.     "To  follow 
in  the  footsteps  of  such  a  man  as  William  MurLhell 
entails  no  loss  of  self-respect." 
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''At  Iia4.  tlicrc's  :inip!c  prcreilcnt   f'T  it." 

"  Aivl  liMiiorahlc  prcccrlciU.  I  lidpc,""  the  jinl;;e  sup- 
pUiimili'il.   li.i\iii^'  liini-c:  t"  in  iiiiiul. 

John  liiMk((l  lli"U.L;lit  t'ully  at  his  father,  a  question 
momentarily  hahiiiij;'  his  elation  over  liis  prospective 
preferment,  llu.^li  nunmeadc  was  held  by  his  neigh- 
bors, anfl  hitherto  had  been  acronnted  bv  liis  son.  a 
gorirl  ii)an,  a  iu>t  judge  and  an  e\cin]>larv  citizen. 
liis  dicta,  jiidiiial  and  piixate,  caiiitd  great  weight 
in  the  coniniunitw  And  he  seemed  tr^nlil'd  bv  no 
(|Ut->tinn^  of  n"t  ha\ing  i'. irmulatcd  iho  di-turbuig 
diiubt.  Jiihn  railed  it  —  proprietv. 

"  In  whose   fo<")tstcps,"  John  suddeulv  asked.   "  did 

Mtuxhdl    fnllow?" 

"  ['.(.ing  a  great  man,"  rui,:\v(  I'cd  hi^  father,  "he 
bIa;H'd  his  own  path  and  led  his  jiai'.v  a  fu  r  him." 

The  iinplieatii m  called  a  twinkle  int'i  JmIui's  eyes, 
but  he  made  U' '  rei'  <r\. 

I  hope,"  judi;e  I  hiuuieade  ci >iit iuueij.  "  \Mn  aren't 
falling  iut't  ■.  "lU"  aunt's  habit  i.\  Inuking  a  gift  Horse 
in  the  mmUh.  " 

"Then  il  -  ilii:-  iinminatiMn  —  will  be  a  gift  from 
Murchell?" 

Ym)  culdn't  ha\e  it  otherwise." 

"And  yi'U  >ee  nothing  wi'ong  in  that?" 

"  I.  my>elf,  .-should  be  glad  to  lia\e  his  support  for 
any  office  I  might  seek."  The  judge  regarded  ihi^ 
answer  as  sufficient.  "I'm  glad  \(iu  lia\e  it.  It 
shftws  his  fricndshi[)  for  us  contimies.  Aud,"  he 
cleared  bis  throat  signlficandy.  "  it  augurs  well  for 
other  b')nors  to  —  ahem  !  —  nnr  family." 

Tvvo  little  creases  settled  between  John's  eves. 
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Miss  l\(Jx'rl:i  was  a  Mi^'iiou-  -inii.tcr  'it  H.\ty 
wliosc  caustic  tdiij^ne  tried,  ii"t  always  success  lull  \, 
to  lii'lc  the  kiiiilly  iuipulst'S  of  liii-  iieart.  It  wijuKI 
be  ahsuiil,  of  course,  to  .■^ay  that  she  had  uixer\ed 
the  hlni.in  of  her  youth;  but  she  had  i)re-'Cr\ed  her 
liair,  whieli  \\a.->  soniethhii^'.  And  she  bore  hersell, 
if  not  with  the  buoyanc}-  of  e:iiher  years,  al  lea^t 
with  an  uiM'i.^ht  (h,i;nily  Iii,i;hly  beeoiiiin-  in  the  only 
dauohler  of  New  Chelsea's  lirst  faiuilv.  Not  that 
Miss  Roberta  was  st)  wrapped  up  m  liic  L;iones  (Jt 
the  past  that  she  forgot  the  exigencies  of  the  present. 
Woe  betide  the  huckstering  farmer  who  ventured  to 
liriiffer  his  wares  at  exorbitant  prices!  It  was  her 
belief,  uot  without  justiiication  in  the  f;icl.  that  she 
had  been  indispensable  tu  the  judge  and  his  son;  hence 
she  scolded  and  discipliiK'd  them  freely.  She  was  a 
ladv  of  mauv  violent  dislikes,  notably  for  Senator 
Murchell  and  W'arrui  I'.lake,  and  a  few  enually  vio- 
lent friendshil),^ ;  allhnugh  it  wa.^  uiatler  loi-  dou])t 
whom  she  made  the  nioiT  unci  .mfortable,  euemie^,  or 
friends,  toward  both  K>i  whom  >he  allowed  herself  the 
l»rivilege  of  frank  criticism. 

i.aler  in  the  e\  cuing  she  found  Jolui  alone  on  the 
western  porch,  ^tariug  uj)  in.to  the  sky.  The  prcjpheey 
of  the  morning's  reil  sunri>e  was  about  to  be  tul- 
liUed;  a  storm  was  brewing,  .\thwart  the  sky  hung 
heavy  black  clouds,  turned  momentarily  by  the  light- 
ning flashes  into  the  murky  yelU>w  of  damp  wood 
^moke.  L'nder  the  la-ing  win  1  the  trees  swayetl  and 
bent  as  Ihuugh  shaken  by  tlie  liand  of  so.nie  invi>ible 


giant. 


isn't   it  great,   lliough!      1   never  tire  ol   watchnu 


i: 
if 
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a  'tonn  rouu'  up.      Tlu-rc's  a  majc-tv  ab^ul  il,  a  biit 

uf--" 

"  lliuuphl  It">  going  tn  In-  uct  and  >Mur  father's 
rheuniatus  will  be  Worse."  iiitt-rniptrd  Miss  Roberta, 
tiiiiiientl\-  praclKal.  "  \'ou  better  g. .  up  stairs  and 
close  the  windows." 

John  laughingly  tjbeyed.  When  he  returned,  Miss 
i\oberta  was  still  on  the  poi\h.  staring  disappr(j\-ingly 
at  the  advaneing  storm. 

*'  DtJii't  you  like  it  ?  " 

"  I  do  not.  I'gh!"  Miss  Roberta  junijjed,  as  an 
exeei)tional!y  brilliant  Hash  shot  its  jagged  path  across 
the  clouds.  ■■  1  ttjld  your  father  he  ought  to  put  up 
new  lightning  roils." 

"  Isn't  there  any  poetry  in  you.  Aunt   Roberta?" 

"Poetry  indeed!"  The  aceuuipanying  sintV  was 
elocpient.  John  returneil  to  his  e>  Mileniplation  of  the 
storm. 

"Ste\e  Ilainp'den,"  Miss  Roberta  remarked  in  a 
earelully  .,al    tone,    "  is    home.      And    Katherine." 

.she  added. 

\'es?  "  negligently. 

"  \  on  go  and  eall  on  her.      (]o  to-night." 

"Can't.  1  ha\e — "  he  yawned  " — an  appoint- 
ment with  the  sandman.  I  didn't  sleep  mucli  last 
night." 

"  Humph!  You  never  were  in  bed  :a  all.  Go  to- 
morrow, then." 

"Won't  she  keep?  She  seemed  healthy  enough 
the  last  time  I  saw  lier.  Regular  little  red-headed 
t(,)mbov  she  was." 

"  She  mightn't  stav  l(jng."  ^liss  Roberta's  tone 
implied  that   this  contingency  would  be  Httle  short  of 
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calamitoii?;.  "And  W'ancn  lUakc  is  rlaiK  iiic;  after 
hcT  already." 

"Dear  Aunt  Rnhcrta.  Warren  never  in  lii';  life  did 
anything  so  frivolous  as  rlancing.  Why  are  y<ui  in 
such  a  hurry  to  have  tnc  fall  in  Imw?  " 

"  I  don't  want  you  to  ^row  dd  and  crahhcd  and  — 
and  lonesome  —  like  inc." 

"  W'hy  —  why.  Aunt  Rnhcrta!  I  didiTt  know  von 
felt  that  way.  ^'ou  luu-^tn't,  you  know."  he  -aid 
pravely,  and  patted  her  hand  affectionately,  from 
\vln"ch  unwonted  dctiionstratio-i  she  hastil}'  snatched 
it  away. 

lie  laughed.  "There's  tiiue  enough  for  mating, 
anyhow.  I'm  only  thirty.  .And  heside^,  what  cmiM 
1  offer  a  girl,  c\''n  if  1  wamc  so  reckless  as  to  fall  in 
love  ?  " 

"  ^'om"sclf."  Miss  Rohcrta  could  not  entirtly  re- 
[ircss  a  hiiit  of  pride. 

"  Those  spectacles  you're  .always  losing  must  he 
rose-colore(l.  I'd  want  to  oft'er  soiuetliing  more  than 
luyself.  \unt  Roherta ;  soiuetliing  of  achievement 
that  wou  .  prove  my  worth.  I  couldn't  love  a  woman 
who  could  care  for  a  little,  futile  man.  When  I've 
dour  something,   then  — " 

"  I  know  what  you're  thinking,  Johnny  ;  didn't  go 
into  politics." 

"I've  got  to.  I  don't  want  to  go  all  my  life  as  I 
have  gone,  drudging  along  for  a  little  money,  drying 
up  in  the  routine,  my  outlook  narrowing.  I'd  have 
nothing  to  show  in  justiticatiou  of  my  li\ing.  Why, 
I'd  he  no  better  than  Warren  Blake,  Aunt  Roberta." 

One  might  bv  a  stretch  of  the  imagination  have 
called  the  sound  Miss  Roberta  emitted,  a  laugh. 
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lie  piiiiiti'il  lo  llic  I'lwcrinj;  sky.  A  \i\i'l  fl.'i'-li  fur 
:\n  instant  tiis>c(l  li.uk  tlio  ijatlicrii),;.;  darkness.  She 
saw  liis  face  .iiiow  suddenly  ea^er.  intense. 

'■  1  want  til  ,L;tt  into  the  -lurni  "t  the  vital  thin.^s, 
to  see  how  hi^'  [  am.  tc  find  will  what  I'm  worth. 
Surely  1  can  do  something  belter  than  examining 
titles  and  drawing  decils  and  trying  line-fence  cases 
all  mv  life.  I'm  thirty  already  —  do  \ou  realize  it? 
—  and  I've  (Imuc  nothing  hut  (halt.  It  isn't  life. 
That's  wliat    I  want — the  hig  life  i>f  \ital  actinii." 

"  Life!  ^'ou  young  folks  are  always  talking  about 
life.  What  ijo  you  know  al"  ait  it?  "N'ou  go  into  the 
storm  and  what  do  yon  i;x-t  ?  \i<[\  get  —  you  get 
rheuuKiti-ni  of  the  sdul  —  th.it's  wIku  y.iu  get.  AikI 
when  fair  weather  eomes  again,  vou'ic  to(i  stiff  and 
achey  to  know  it.  I  know!  .\nd  I  know,  ton."  she 
added  grimly.  "  tliere's  no  use  talking.  Didn't  sit  uf) 
all  night." 

He  laughed  again.  She  went  into  tlic  h'>u--e.  leav- 
ing him  to  ^lare  up  into  tlie  racing  storm.  '[Ikj  cliill, 
damp  wind  stung  hi>  face  and  he  jo\ed  in  it.  and  in 
the  splendid  plav  of  tlie  lightning.  !~^o,  lie  told  him- 
self, he  woiilcl  jii\-  ill  the  pla\'  iif  thnsi-  focces  which 
mo\f  men  to  good  and  ill.  lie  was  voung;  fear  could 
not  abide  with  him  long.  lie  w.atched  until  the  cknuls 
opened  anti  the  slanting  deluge  fell. 


CHArTKR  TIT 

SUNSET 

A   r'ROSS  Main  Strcot   fn'iii  the  conrt-lmusc  square 
x\   --    ^ceiic    111'    Daniel    W'fb-tcr's    famous    spccfh. 
tlic    war-lime   (k'ini>nxtratp  >ii-   and   llic   annual    Kcpuh- 
lican  rallv  —  stau'l.^  a  red-briik.  wlnlc-porlicdcd  man- 
sion in  llic  stvK'  we  (li^lniL;ni>li  as  cdlonial.     In  the  gen- 
erous vanl  arc  several  line  old  ehe-tnut  trees,  sapliniiS 
when   the  pioneer  first  set  eyes  on   the   Weeliannoek 
\  allev.     hrom   the  street  the  iiasser-by  can  catch   a 
^liiupse  of  an  old-fashioned  .^anlen  in  the  rear.      1  his 
lii.uH'  was  huill  in  the  early  tinrties  hy  Thomas  Dun- 
meade.  fomider  of  Xew  Chcl-ea,  then  in  his  eightieth 
vear,  a  period  of  life  when  his  thoughts  should  have 
iieeii   centered   on   heavenly    glories  hut   were   in    fact 
l»u>ied  with  the  cares  and  vanities  of  this  world.     The 
mahogany  fuini>liings  came  we>t  hy  way  of  die  canal, 
because  the  builder,  a  Somewhat  ubslinate  old  gentle- 
man wlio  had  not   forgotten  the  indignity  <d'   his  de- 
parture from  the  Steel  City  —  on  a  rail,  behind,  a  reve- 
nue ot'ticer  during  a  certain  insurrection  —  refused  to 
patronize  the  industries  of  that  infant  metropolis. 

Thomas  lived  just  long  enough  to  install  himself  in 
the  new  house;  then  he  died  in  an  apoplectic  fit  follow- 
ing a  choleric  denunciation  of  Andrew  Jackson.  The 
title  to  the  house  descended  to  the  piriueer's  son  Rob- 


en,  a  geiiiienian  oi  jiails  uMd,  as  i>"'Un.iei   k^i  i;;e 
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nulls.  I)n.ii;;Iit   0)inincivial  o.iisoqiicncc.  and   n>  con- 
grcssnian  f.»r  cue  term,  the  honors  of  statcMiiaiishii), 
1"  Ihi-  town  of  liis  nativity       In  R,,|,rrt"s  .Lav  tlic  house 
with  the  stately  portico  becamr  a  (vnt.r  ,if  inllnenrc 
even  more  effei-tivc  if  less  a^-rcssive  than  that  of  the 
domineerinj,'  Thomas.     A  gucst-honk  kept  dnrinj;  this 
period  records  the  names  of  many  notables  wiio  tasted 
Robert's  hospitality.     Daniel  Webster  himself  on  the 
memorable  occasion   of  his   Xcw  Chelsea  speech   lay 
"\    '-ni.^ht  in  the  bipj  spare  room  overlooking  the  gar- 
<l<n.      In  Robert's  later  years  bis  home  became  a  hot- 
Ind  for  the  Abolition  propaganda,  the  fntnre  of  which 
he  foresaw.      This  \\o,k.  witli  his  considerable  proper- 
ties, was  in  tlic  ,L,'loomy  days  preceding:  the  war  handed 
down  to  his  .Min  Hunh,  the  sol.her  and,  later,  thr  ]U(]^c 
of  tiie  house  of  Dunmeade. 

Miss  Roberta  and  John  were  sittin-  under  a  tree 
in  the  fn.iit  yarcl.      It  was  Sahijath  afternoon  in  New 
(  hrNea.      Xo  other  phrase  can  quite  do  justice  to  the 
heavy  stillness,  broken  only  by  an  occasional  rooster's 
crow  rai^c'l  in  plaintive  defiance  of  Prcsliyterian  tra- 
ditions and  by  the  far-uff  .sacrilegious  tinkle  of  a  nian- 
dohii,  played  doubtless  by  Mune  hardv  sinner,  a  sum- 
mer resident.      In  the  n.iddle  of  the  air  tlie  instrument 
suddenly  became  voiceless,  as  thou,t;h  overcome  »)y  the 
nnresponsiveness  of  the  day.     John  lau<,die(l. 
"  I  was  betting  he  wouldn't  i)lay  it  through." 
"I    Wonder."    mused    Miss    Roberta,    "how    Steve 
liampden  liked  the  sermon?" 
"I'e  probably  wasn't  listening." 
"Warren    P.lake    walked    home    from    church    willi 
Kathcrine."  she  remarkerl  significantly. 
■■  She  was  li:  re,  tiien?  '' 
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But,  strange 
-iMvicc,  ami   I 


"  I  )i(lii't  you  see  her?  " 

"  I  luMid  tin-  -111'  when  ^Iii-  ranu-  in 
1(1  rt'latc.  i  \\a^  niorc  intfif^ti-d  in  tlu' 
furgut  to  look  her  up  after  church." 

"  Why  won't  you  go  to  see  her?  " 

John  rose  wiili  a  sigh  of  resignation.  "  Annt 
I\'A)erta,  \(>u  arc  a  woman  of  one  i<lea.  I  see  I  shall 
have  no  peace  of  mind  until  l\e  paid  my  re-pects  to 
ulv.      1        ""■ 


this  gilik-t 


.»  •• 


Hull!  In  ii'.y  time  young  men  were  more  man- 
nerly to  ;itinutivc  young  ladies.  Are  you  going  to 
take  card>?"  she  in(|uiii'd  anxinusly. 

"  Anil  prove  that  New  Cliel>ea  knows  what's  what 
in  the  world  of  fashion?  M\-  dear  aunt,  1  lea\e  thai 
to  Warren  Blake.  Besides,"  he  laughed,  '"1  haven't 
any." 

He  sauntered  up  Main  Street  into  the  newer  i)art 
of  the  town  where  the  welhto-do  summer  resident  had 
tncamiK'd.  At  its  extreme  northerly  edge  he  came  to 
the  end  of  hi>  journey. 

He  coultl  iRwer  repress  a  smile  when  he  saw  it. 
Almost  withui  the  span  of  his  menial y  the  evolution 
of  the  Hanri)den  place  —  it  was  always  called  a 
"  i)lace  " — keeping  pace  with  its  owner'>  fortune,  had 
been  wrought.  The  first  house  on  that  site  had  been 
a  live-room,  frame  cottage,  built  just  before  the  war 
uhen  Stephen  Hampden  was  manager  of  the  Uun- 
meaile  mills.  Hampden  himself  had  painted  that  first 
liome:  a  fact  of  which  in  later  years  he.  but  not  his 
wife,  was  prone  to  boast.  His  own  hands,  too,  had 
set  out  the  maples,  which  alone  sur\i\ed  change  of  for- 
liilie.  lilil  uci<'i'0  tiic  CvVitagc  nccvie;;  ;  e[;ai:ii;:iL^,  i;:c 
milk  had  burnevi  down  never  to  be  rebuilt,  and  he  had 
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It  1  -  ^aiiJ  that  lie  laid  the  fuuii- 


(lati.)ii  nl  'lih  iniiuiie  in  a  certain  ci^itrad  for  army 
Imisc  slioL-s.  And  llaniink'n  was  of  those  Vankt-c 
n(.x-r(ini;Micers  who  lia\c  di-'Cuwrcd  wliat  balllcd  the 
alchcini-ls  of  t!ic  dark  ages,  a  pliilosopher's  stone  to 
iransniute  oil,  coal,  iron  —  even  Plunivillc  real  estate! 
-  -  int"  g"ld.  In  the  seventies,  being  llieu  cjnner  of 
thai  city\  largest  iion  funndr  •.  he  inangurated  the 
ciistMin  (,f  returning  to  Xew  Cliel^ua  f(jr  the  hot 
months.  The  little  cottage  was  torn  down.  In  its 
place  \\as  reared  a  rcd-I)rick  house,  liberally  adorned 
v.'ith  turrets  and  scroll-work  in  the  style  of  that  period ; 
cast-iron  deer  were  set  ni>  in  the  yard.  It  is  remem- 
liered  in  Xew  Chelsea  that  Steve  Hampden  was  ex- 
ceedingly proud  of  this  new  home. 

The  toundry  grew;  e\en  outgrew  its  owner,  whose 
taste,  if  not  his  talents,  ran  <o  speculatii)n.  rather  than 
to  pinluction.  He  sold  (jnl  and  went  to  the  Steel 
(  it\-  to  pursue  fortune  \ia  the  bourse  and  the  real  es- 
tate market.  In  the^e  ilays  Xew-  Chel>ea  saw  him 
and  his  family  only  semi-occasionally ;  the  house  with 
the  turrets  aii(J  the  iron  deer  had  attained  the  dignity 
of  a  "  cotnitry  place."  Then  Xew  Chelsea  heard  that 
Ste\e  Hampden  had  been  admitted  into  the  enviable 
•md  e.xclusive  circle  n\  millionaires.  With  wealth  and 
travel  came  taste.  The  "  country  house  "  was  remod- 
eled ;  although  just  v.diy,  Xew  Chelsea  did  not  know, 
since  its  simple  chaniiS  seemed  to  have  paled  before 
the  glittering  splendor  of  Newport  and  f.enox.  (Xew 
Chelsea,  whose  knowledge  of  "society"  was  some- 
what vague,  toolc  a  miglity  pride  in  the  Hain|)dens'  so- 
cial ad\entures.  as  amplihed  by  rumor  and  the  (ilobc.  ) 
The    turrets    were   ra/ed ;    wings    were    added   to    the 
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huusc;  dwarf  mnstvilias  U»<k  the  platx-  nf  tlic  rnst-iron 
(Hcr;  rlKKlodciKirnns  were  hanked  ainund  llie  house. 
'I'lie  iron  picket- fence  was  removed  and  a  hedge 
l)lanted  in  itn^  stead.  Xot  all  the  arcl.itect's  deviees 
could  make  of  the  house  a  thing  of  heauty.  so  ivy  was 
planted  and  trainerl  to  enshroud  its  naked  ugliness. 
7\  few  years  with  nattux,  assisted  hy  the  h-uglish 
gardener,  and  the  transformation  was  complete. 

Rut  not  enough!  I'oi-  Xew  Chelsea  knew  of  another 
structure  in  course  of  erection  on  tl:c  crest  of  Kast 
Ridge;  to  he  the  "  i)alatial  rc>ideiHe,"  as  the  Globe 
took  pleasure  in  reporting,  "of  our  fellow  citizen, 
Stephen  flampden,  who  it  is  hoped  will  be  often  in 
our  midsi  " 

A  butler  answered  John'>  ring  and  on  inquiry  in- 
fiirnicd  him  that  the  ladie>  were  not  at  Iimuip. 

"  Will  you  wait,   sir"  "' 

"  Xo."  Anil  Johti  turned  av.ay  to  ponder  this  [)he- 
nomenon. 

"A  butler  —  in  Xew  Chelsea!  And  I  liad  no 
cards !  " 

He  walked  out  into  the  country  acn-ss  the  bridge 
at  the  eonlluenee  of  Xorth  Branch  and  South  r>rancii, 
where  rises  Crant's  Knob.  lie  followed  the  path  that 
leads,  corkscrew  fashion,  to  the  crest  )f  the  knob, 
and  there,  in  the  thick  shade  of  a  big  walnut,  leaning 
against  an  old  boulder  that  had  crowned  the  knob 
longer  than  John  could  remember,  sat  the  object  of  his 
quest. 

Tie  had  an  instant  to  look-  at  her  before  she  observed 
him,  and  smilingly  he  a\-ailed  hin^sdf  of  it.  .*\nd 
\crv  charming,  very  .  lluring  she  was  to  his  eyes,  in 
her  light,  summery  gown  and  the  big,   soft  leghorn 
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hat  with  it-  tlnwcrs  .-iml  Iravcs  daiicin,;,'  in  the  i,  'ccze. 
An  iipcii  h'Hik  lay  in  hvv  lap,  Init  slic  wa-  not  rcarling. 
T  hruu.yh  half-closed  eves  she  was  .c^a/.ino-  dreamily  at 
the  hills  that  inarched  away  into  the  hhie  distance. 
He  had  time  to  nn(e  that  her  face  was  unsniilinj;. 
Her  gravity  invested  her  with  a  soft  j^irlisliness  that  the 
confident,  metallic  yr)nn.<^  woman  of  ihc  sunrise  had 
lacked.  He  did  not  ,q-ness  how  ]nn^  the  picture  then 
printed  on  his  memory  w.aild  remain  with  him. 

He  took  a  step  toward  lier;  she  heard  him  and 
looked  up. 

'•  Hello!"  he  said. 

"Good  afternoon."  Her  salutation  was  very  cool 
indeed. 

He  cast  ahont  f(-<r  somct)u'n,<,'  wittv  to  sav.  All  he 
could  think  of  was,  "I  didn't  expect  to  find  ycni 
here." 

"Didn"^  you?" 

He  smiled.  "  Did  ymi  <;et  hoiiie  in  time  for  break- 
fast the  other  morning?" 

"  Yes." 

"  I  was  ,'-e11  scolded  for  heing  so  late  Aunt 
Roberta  rules  .'■•e  with  a  rod  of  iron." 

"  You  probably  need  it." 

"I  do.     Has  Crusade,-  recovered?" 

"  Yes." 

"Of  course,  if  you  don't  want  me  to  stay — " 

"  It  isn't  my  hill." 

He  laughed  outright.  "Her  tactics  nev>M-  varv.  it 
seems,"  he  remarked.  "  h:ffcctivc.  though.  Queer, 
isn  t  it,  how  attractive  a  girl  becomes  when  she  puts 
on  that  frigid,  spcak-to-nie-if-you-dare  manner!" 
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"That  CduK,  have  bean  coinoyed  more  wiuiK,  I 
think." 

"  I""or  instance?     I  am  not  unwilHnef  to  learn." 

"  I  sliould  have  said,  '  Kvcn  tlie  undesired  becomes 
interesting  \v!ien  it  is  unattainable.'     Or — " 

"  O,  that  is  quite  suft'icicnt  I  I  bow  to  vour  superior 
wit.  Only,  as  always  with  epigrams,  it  isn't  strictiv 
true."  He  stood  with  hands  in  ])ockets  and  feet 
spread  apart,  surveying  her  curiously.  "  So  you're 
Katherine  Hampden!  " 

"  Vou  were  very  stupid  not  to  know  it  the  other 
day. 

"  But   I   remembered  you  — " 

"  You  mean,  you   forgot  all  about  me." 

" — as  an  impudent,  long-legged,  freckled  tomboy 
with  red  hair,  while  you — "     He  paused  deliberately. 

"  My  hair  was  never  red,"  she  replied  coldlv. 

"  \'es,  it  was  —  w!ien  the  sun  was  on  it,"  he  contra- 
dicted firmly.  "  T!ie  siui  is  on  it  now!"  His  eves 
were  bolder  than  his  tongue.  She  promptiv  turned 
her  head  so  that  the  big  hat  shaded  the  tresses  in  con- 
trt)\ersy. 

Suddenly  the  clouds  brcjke  away.  She  returned  to 
him  with  a  laugli.  "  O,  T  can't  keep  it  up.  But  wliere 
did  you  get  your  ctjurage?  You  weren't  nearly  so 
bra\"e  the  ot!;er  morning." 

*'  I  didn't  know  who  you  were  then.  Mystery  al- 
ways frightens  me  —  a  little." 

"  P>ut  you  really  don't  know  me  now." 

"  That  can  be  quickly  remedied,"  he  answered 
briskly. 

"  You  are  a  long  time  beginning.     T'\e  b'ceii  here  six 
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(lays.     Why  Iiavfii't  ynu  ruiiie  to  mt  nu'?"  she  dc- 
iiiaiuk'd. 

"  W't'll,  yi  111  SCO."  lie  bet^au  lamely  lo  explain,  "  I've 
had  a  ydtxl  many  important  things  to  think  about 
and  — " 

"  And  I  was  neither  im[)ortant  nor  interesting.     You 
need  pracliee,   I  see." 
lUit  you  are." 

"  \'on  re;dl\-  lind  me  interesting^,'?  You  know.  I've 
worked  hard,  \ery  hard,  to  earn  the  involuntary,  gen- 
ert)us  compliment   \  am  alx  lut  to  recei\-e." 

"I  do  —  surprisingly  so,"  he  responded  promptly. 

\'ou   needn't   lie  so   surprised,"   she  retorted.      "  I 

Ava'^  ahv.ays  ratlier  presentable,  in  spite  of  the  freckles, 

only    you     wouldn't    eundesceiid    to    notice    it.      You 

didn't  like  me." 

"  But  you  were  such  a  pesky  little  nuisance,  yc^u 
know."  he  explained.  "  Yuu  had  no  re\erence  for  old 
age.  \\>v  ])ersisted  in  u])setting  my  dignitv  at  every 
chance.  And  1  tliLMight  a  lot  of  my  dignity  in  those 
days.  Let  me  sei'."  lie  added  rellectisely.  "  that  was 
—  yes.  it's  been  ten  years  since  I  last  saw  you.  Not 
counting  the  other  morning,  of  course." 

"  I\o,  eight,"  she  corrected  him.  "  You  saw  me 
after  the  big  game,  the  time  }ou  saved  the  day.  You 
walked  right  by  me,  looking  straight  into  m\-  eyes  — 
and  never  recognized  mc.  ^'ou  were  too  anxious  to 
reach  Adele  W'hittington  and  be  made  a  hero  of  bv 
her." 

He  laughctl  self-consciously.  "Oh,  Adele!  And 
is  that  play  still  remembered?  P.ut  I  wasn't  a  hero, 
you  know.     Tt  was  a  lucky  t1uke.     I  really  wasn't  a 
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N'cs,"  slic  111  1(1, Ic'!,  "  vur.  wcniM  he  apt  in  sa\-  that. 
I'.ut   Allele  iliihi'i   think  so.      She  was  as  proud  as — ■ 


il   lia\e  ueeii,    il 


had  the  ehaiiee  —  to  exhi 


hit 
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"  ( ).  she's  dreadinj;  thirty,  is  h^htintj;  down  a  tend- 
ency to  fat.  ha.  he^uin  to  paint  and  often  asks  about 
you.  .\re  you  still  in  lo\e  with  her?  .\nd  am  I  a 
eat  to  talk  S(;  alxjut  her.''  .\nd  has  ^he  had  nianv  suc- 
cessors .''  " 

No.   to  all   three  (piestions.      She  gave  ine  a  had 
three  nioiillis,  tluiii;-;h."' 

"  I'm  s.dad  of  it,"  ^he  declared  \enL;efully.  "'  I'e- 
cau-e  —  am  I  not  hra/eii?  —  you  i;a\e  nie  a  bad — ■ 
longer  time  than  that.  l'".ver\bodv  teased  me  about  it. 
1)  ' 
That 


idu't    \'ou    know    I    w.as   tcrriblv    in   lo\e   with    you' 


s  \\h;it  made  me  such  a  pc-Kv  little  lunsaticc. 


O,  vou  iieidn't  1 


t.  H  iK    SO    s 


hocl^ed.  since  it  was  onlv  calf 


k'\e  and   I  ha\e  (piite  reco\ered.      (juite!" 

I  le  liurst  into  a  mar  of  laughter.  "  I  beg  your  par- 
don." he  L;asped.  wlien  he  had  ])artially  recen-ered  his 
ura\it\'.      "  I'm  not  lauHiiiH'' at  \-ou, —  at  invself.     For 


second    I    almost    heliewd    that  —  ha!    lia  !  —  v 
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meant  it."  He  held  out  his  hand.  "  .\re  yoti  aware 
that  we  haven't  shaken  hands?  I  am  delighted  to 
meet  you  again." 

She  put  her  hands  behind  her  back  and  observed 
him  susj)icioiH]y.  "I'm  not  <)uite  sure  that  you 
weren't  lauiihiu''  at  me.     ^'ou're  assured  that  I'm  not 
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llirt    with   iiic  —  wlicn   Warren 


"  W'liy   sIuniKl   Vdu 
Blake  is  in  town?  " 

Suspicicjn  broke  up  in  smiles.  "  1),,  vou  want  to 
make  nic  giggle?  AMiy  >l„,„l,hrt  !,  since  there's  no 
one  else  in  town  but  Warren?  lUu  von"re  quite  sure 
I'm  not,  aren't  you?  " 

"Quite   sine." 

"You're  fibbing  now,  and  not  at  all  convineiii-lv 
But  — " 

She  ]ilaced  her  hand  in  his. 

S«j,   winle   tlie   golden   afternoon   waned,    they   ex- 
changed   pleasant    nonsense.      TTi?    spirits    rose    unac- 
countably.     Ik"   was   very  boyish.    \ery   gav.      Some- 
times they  rose  to  half-serious  (h'^cussioii 'that  skipped 
liglitly  and  audaciiarsjy   abi.ut    fr.  .in   pt'ak  to  peak  u\ 
human  knowledge,      lie  discovered  that  ^he  had  read 
Nietzsche,  at  least  enough  for  conv'jr-;itioiial  jjurposes, 
that    they    differed    widely    on    Ib^en    and    a-zreed    oii 
Meredith  and  th.at  <he  gloried  in  W'a-ner.      ''It  is  the 
tremendous   quality   of    hi>    work   out    wliich    people- 
rave,  and  for  once  they  are  right,      l-.lcmental  strength. 
the  grandeur  of  primitive  passion,  for  go,,,!  ,,r  ill.  j'n.t 
about  describes   it.      You  agree?"     Out  of  his  "scant 
acquaintance  with  the  CMHiposcr  in  (juestion  he  agreed, 
smiling  at   her  enthusiasm.     She  had   traveled  liiucli 
^vith  her  father,  who,  it  appeared,  had  "  reallv  learned 
bow  to  travel."  having  to  make  the  most  of  his  lim- 
ited leisure.     She  knew  places  not  starred  in  Baedeker, 
quaint,   obscure  corners   of  the   earth,    full   of  cokjr.' 
John  helped  out  this  part  (,f  the  talk  with  questions 
more  or  less  intelligent.      She   was   pleased   to  com- 
mend his  interest. 

"One   could    almost   believe    vou    had    beeti    fh"-» 
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\nu  WMiiKl  ciijMy  lIlc^c  i>larc'>.  1  know.  Xnl  c\ei\- 
viK'  (Ido.  l\\  l()\c  to  vJMl,  net  do,  thoni  willi  ymi 
sometime." 

"  I'd  like  to,  very  imicli.  r>iit,"  lie  answered  sim- 
ply, "  I'm  afraid  ii  will  be  a  long,  long  time  before  I 
can  afford  it." 

She  turned  and  sur\eycd  him  thoughtfully.  "  Xow 
I  like  that  —  the  way  you  said  it,  I  mean.  Most  of 
the  men  l'\c  met  lately  have  lots  of  money.  The 
ones  who  h<a\en't  are  always  making  a  poor  mouth 
about  being  hard  up.  as  though  they  were  half  ashamed 
of  it  and  entirely  dctestcil  it.  But  you  sjiokc  of  it  in 
such  a  matter-of-fact  wa\-.  as  though  the  lack  or  pos- 
session of  money  were  really  of  no  great  importance 
to  you." 

"It  slipped  ()ut."  he  confessed.  "I  don't  like  to 
.'-ecm  to  pose.  I  make  ennngh  for  my  immediate 
needs,  of  course,  aiul  some  day  I  expect  to  have  more 
—  though  not  wealth  as  you  probably  measure  it. 
I'.ut  I  honestly  thnik  money,  in  large  quatitities  that 
is.  isn't  really  important.  At  least,  1  haven't  found  it 
so  yet." 

"I've  wondered  about  that  sometimes  —  whether 
it  is  ivally  impoiiant  to  me,  I  mean.  I'm  not  sure. 
J  tlo  lilxc  the  th.ings  it  buys.  I'.ut  even  more  I  like  t(5 
think  of  the  ]jower  it  represents.  It's  that,  and  the 
game  of  getting  it,  that  makes  men  want  money  in  large 
quantities.      Don't  you  think  so?" 

"  I  have  heai'd  so,"  he  answered  cautiously. 
I)ut  you  don't  agree?  '" 

He  reiiKuibercd  cerl;iin  rumors  he  had  heard  con- 
cerm'ng  Stei)hen  Hampden's  rise  to  wealth  and  he  put 
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"f  il<'ii't  l-MMw  niikli  .-ihiiiil  i',  I  i\,ii,"  wliirli  was 
omiri'lv  ti  lit-. 

\<ai  iii.iy  ]>y\w^  ynurst'lf  to  datr."  she  saiil. 

'■  'I'hcic  i-n't  niiK'Ii  to  tell.  After  ('"Ih-c  1  went  to 
law  sclidiil.  ttuu  ^^ellled  Iicre.  Tin'  t'aniil\-  name,  and 
father's  hein.q  nidt^e,  helped  nu'  t<>  a  (|;:i(k  start,  I  sup- 
pose. Since  tlien  1  Iia\e  dmie  abunt  as  well  as  the 
averaj^e  }<inn!^  lawyer  in  a  small  town.  That  is  all. 
It  is  \ery  eomnioniilaee."" 

"  llatulcl  nn'mis  ILnniel,  nf  cimrse.  It  doesn't  tx- 
p' lin  wliv  ynn  are  wauled  hv  ;i   whole  eonntv." 

"  'S'on  lia\e  th.it   fr.  un  the  (,'!,'hr."  he  smiled. 

"  I'ui  I  ha\e  heard  it  fi'iMn  Milier  SMureos  sinec. 
\\  hy  d"  they  w.int  \dn  '  "  she  per-i>ted. 

"[  don't  kiiMW."  he  aiiswiTcd  \eraei' in>lv.  "I 
flon't  e\fn  km^w  that  they  want  nie.  It  i>  to  be 
pro\"en.  " 

I'd*  lind  that  out  qniekly,"  she  said  thon,c;ht fully. 
And  why.  It's  yonr  ihani-e  to  escape  the  enmmon- 
pl.'u'e,  i-ii't  it.''  r'npn!arit\'  means  power,  and  power 
i.s  splenilid  always — I'm  primiti\c,  von  see.  I 
would  nse  it,  rexcl  in  it,  make  it  lift  me  int<^  the  lii.qh 
places,  Had  says  every  one  believes  \ou  ha\e  a  bij; 
fntinc.  Wdiich  is  good  evidence  that  you  have  a  big 
fntnre.  isn't  it  ?  " 

"'idle   wisdnm  of  twenty-tln'ee !  "  he  langlicd. 

"  O,  if  yon  won't  take  me  serionslv  !  Inst  as  T 
wa.s  preparin--  to  pl;m  yoin-  future  so  nicelv,  too.  If 
we  are  t.  ■  be  jjmihI  fi-iends  —  wc  are,  aiTn'l  we?'  -  \-ou 
nnislii'l  ti>  tM  !).  lid  me  off  wlien  I  seem  to  take  a  tor) 
intimate  interest  in  your  affairs.  J  liave  an  unfor- 
tunate i)ropcnsity  for  that  stu't  of  thing  — atvl  I  like 
it.     JJad   says  T  have  the  most   iutrusivelv  executive 
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tlif  liills  lioNcrt'd  a  perennial  dmid,  ^nv'kc  nf  I'lnnv 
\  ilk''^  mills  -  init;lit  in\aile.  willi  its  tu'.nnlt  and  lia>tf, 
its  lC'V(.'r  tor  i-Mii(|iicst.  .\Iri-ad\  il  \\a->  ln-iny  wliis- 
])eri.'d  llial  the  sudden  return  "i"  ihc  captain  .if  linanee, 
the  buildiiii^^  .>{  the  hij^  Imuse  with  its  air  of  perma- 
nence, were  imt  with,  ait  e.  iniinercial  sii;nilieance. 
John  was  N'muL;  man  gi\en  to  sentiment.  I  lis  I'irst 
impulse  w  >  to  protest  against  what  seemed  an  immi- 
nent desecration  of  the  la/.v,  restful  heautv  of  tiie 
valley. 

"  I  was  thinking  of  Xew  Cdielsca."  he  saiil  dr\'ly. 
"  Su  the  (jld  order  changelh.  The  w.  irld  of  fashion 
and  fniance  comes  aknocking  at  our  dooi.  Our  peace- 
ful valley  is  l<i  be  exploited." 

Is  there  any  \-irti.e  in  closing  one's  door  to  prog- 
ress ?  " 

"Are  we  not  priigressive?  Main  Street  is  being 
pa\e(l.  We  are  to  ha\-e  a  new  station  in  the  fall.  And 
there  is  talk  of  building  a  new  court-housi'." 

"  Vini're  a  \  ery  friwilous  ])ers.jn,  I  see!  That  is 
the  cry  of  inertia.  \\  hy  shouldn't  a  conimunilv  niak'e 
the  most  of  itself,  iust  as  a  man  wants  to  make  a  bisj; 
place   for  himself?  " 

And  he  was  silenced,  recalliuL:  words  of  his  own. 

She  rose  and  stood  gazing  out  o\ -r  the  \allev. 
"Look!"  The  line  of  shad<jw.  Hung  bv  the  knob 
athwart  the  slope  of  its  neighbor,  had  passed  the  last 
terrace  of  klast  Ridge.  Like  a  runner  finishin<:  his 
race,  it  seemed  to  gather  addetl  speed  as  it  neared  tlie 
summit. 

"  Can't  you  see  the  world  mo\ing  —  and  Xew  Chel- 
sea with  it?  '' 
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il;  was  iT'l  lit(,kin,L;  al  the  -.liadcw  Imi  ;ii  \\(v, 
.silliMiK'lt(.-(I  a,L;aiii-^l  tin-  >ky,  ^trmi.L;-  willi  tli"  ^IriM'^th 
<it  ui>iin.'ii  wlinst-  rat!ui>  lia\c  [tn\c<[  cloi-c  lo  tln'  >u'\\, 
cai^cr,  palpitalinj,'  with  life,  i'mt  life.  lie  eciild  ^ec 
the  pniiile  <>f  her  fate,  a  hint  tnn  I'lnn  f.>r  mere 
heaiity:  the  nia->e.s  of  h'-.iwu  hair  with  its  tint  of 
llaiiie,  the  tearless.  le\  eh,i;a/in,Lr  ,L;ra\-  eves,  ihe  ea;;er, 
ediilidenl  i)oi>e  of  her  head.  lie  wandered  curiou.sly 
what  iiiaiiiier  nf  wonian  .-^he  wa> — or  nii;;ht  bocnnie 
—  with  her  i;irli-h  iiUMnseqiience.  her  \-eiU'er  of  meiii- 
ori/ed  infdnnaiiMH.  Iht  .^uperfieial.  hapha/ard  rcad- 
ill;,^  her  iine<  )ns(i(  mdy  amusiiiL,'  air  as  .she  lii,dulv  dis- 
posed of  iirohlenis  that  had  hallled  the  at;es,  beneath 
all  of  whieli  he  sensed  an  ahouinlincj  vitality;  and  what 
la)'  under  the  prceocious  hardness  that  eonld  see  only 
the  pieturevqiir  ii,  ri  rainshaekde,  po\erIv-strieken  Ital- 
ian \illai;e  and  eould  dismiss  with  a  earele>s  laui;h  the 
fate  of  a  ehiek  in  a  hawk's  elntehes. 

Ihe  line  of  shadow  jiassed  the  summit  of  k'ast 
Kid.ue:  the  valle)  lay  in  twilight  They  watehed  un- 
til the  sun  sank.  The  blue  ha/e  of  the  distant  hills 
became  i)urple.  blaek.  .\heady  a  thin  ribbon  of  risinj; 
mist  marked  the  eourse  of  tl  _•  ii\er.  Into  the  western 
sky  were  tlunj;  the  emblazoned  banners  of  the  dying 
day. 

"  Shall  we  c;o  down  r  "' 

Together   they   went   slowly    down    into   the    vallev 
and  its  twilight. 

"  W'c  ha\e  now  seen/'  she  said.  "  a  sunrise  and  a 
sunset  together." 

And  the  evening  and  the  UKjrning  were  the  first 

da\'    '    "      Ik.      <ill/if/^,l      L:i-iii'1i'iir.  I  .- 
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i  WMiicIcr  what  llu-  next  (l.i\-  li  'M-." 

■■  AiDit  Iv'liiTta."'  I.c  latij^Iud.  "  liM;,r-.  lliat  I'll  fall 
in  I'i\o  witli  vdu."' 

Il'nv  [irrft'ctly  absurd!  AIiI-mu-Ii  it  mi-ht  rclio^s 
till'  halaiKX'.  rnk'ss."  ^ho  ,-!,], 1^,1  rUMuiicly.  "  I  sh,,uM 
^iiffcr  a  rolurii  nf  my  youthful  iiialaiK'." 

"  Wliifh  uc.uM  be  (l(nil)ly  ahsiuvl.  It's  like  chickcu- 
p"\-.  Having  Iiail  >n\c  attack,  you  arc  thereafter  im- 
mune." 

They  lauj:;;hc(l  s^aily. 

On  the  tcrraro  little  tal)l':'s  were  pel  and  T"1mi  re- 
nrwfd  his  acMtiaiiitance  with  St.'phcn  1  lan-iMlcM,  a 
short,  stocky.  |)icasaut-V(.ircd  man,  who  in  no  w.iy  ic- 
.scmhk'd  the  niar.-tnd.in'^  pi.  ate  tl;.it  runior  li:i<l  him; 
al>o  with  Mr-^.  Ilampilcii,  ;i  lady  who  toiird  not  uor 
.■-pun,  hut  was  .aluay-^  li'i'd  and  lalkrd  in  a  languid, 
honc\f(I  voico.  There  \\\ ac  ;d-.o  Warren  I'lake.  sol- 
emn and  hand^ome:  a'ld  his  mother,  a  .shy.  faded  old 
Woman,  fri.i^h.tri'ed  in  the  pi-esenec  of  '*  socai'u-  fojk," 
an.l  not  altogether  happy  in  the  Smiil.av  :pkndor  of 
hest  black  >ilk  and  bonnet.  ^Afler  the  inierrujition, 
Mi'^.  i  lampden  continued  her  (h'awling  explanation 
ti'  Wairen.  a  patient  listener,  that  one  nceiln't  be  in 
Xe\vi)orl  before  An,i;usl  and  that  really,  since  iaiidand 
had  divi-o\-cred  American  societw  that  gilded  resort 
and  its  .sister.-".  Lenox  -.wvl  Tuxedo,  wcae  become  as 
k'nglish  as  Hath,  .^he  went  on,  how(.'\ei',  to  inform 
him  th.at  Xewport  would  be  dt'i)ri\a'd  of  the  llamp- 
dvu'^'  presence  that  summer,  because  slie  had  the  new 
iKMise  to  o|ien  and  nioreoxer,  preferred  to  remain 
with  her  hir-,band,  who  had  important  business  matters 
to  ovei'.->ee. 
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"Site  !iican«;,"'  Katlifiiiu'  wlii  .pnnl,  "  tli.it  il;iil 
cati;^lit  a  tartar  in  Wall  Stri'ct." 

'riicriMl'lcr  Wanni  wa:^  kt't  tn  tlii'  tnidcr  im-icics 
(>\  his  hostess,  liaiiiixlni  stinw  In  \<u{  Min.  Hlakc  at 
Ikt  c'a>('.  aiKl  ji.liii  aii<l  Kathcriiir  lliricil  outrageously 
•  it  l.icir  lalilc.  uliitlKT  W'ancMi  la^i  occa'^idnai  t*url.i\c 
,L;Iaiir(s.  Later  tho  I'laki'>  V"<c  [n  leave;  W'aneu  with 
Mirptisiiij;  tart  cnviriiig  the  awkuanlness  of  his 
nioilier's  larewclN,  and  then,  uuosteiilatiously  gentle, 
cseni-tin^r  ln.^  awav. 

I  lanijxleiuanght  hi^  wi  fe  yawnin.i,' daintll}-.  "  W'-II, 
Maria,  sinei,'  ynn'rc  sm  tiled,  \\c-  niii^JU  as  well  go  in 
and  lea\e  these  ynunL;-  i)fo|)lc  t"  tlienisel\es.  I  lie 
eha[)cron  has  no  standinL,^  in  X^w  ( "hcKea.  We've 
;4<'t  to  rcmeniher  lio\'  the  old  folk,  u<.i'i\  to  K't  tis  alone 
when  we  were  spaikini;."  Mr  -rinned  wiek^dlv  at 
Katherine  who-^c  eonip'StuT  was  not  rnrHed  in  tie 
slightest. 

"Stephen,  don't  he  \nl.L;ar."  his  wit'c-  rchuked  hin 
sighingly.  After  a  languid  goo,|  niidit  to  j,,h,i  she 
went,  with  an  aii-  of  utter  weariness,  into  the  house. 

Ilanipdcn,  however,  f(;r  the  spaee  of  one  cigar,  re- 
mained on  the  terrace,  chatting  pleasantK-.  dnriuL^ 
nhich  time  John  di'Jcovercd  that  even  .'^teve  llanipden, 
hard  dri'.er  of  men  and  daring  speculator,  had  a  \Try 
likahle  side  .and  too]<  a  mi,L;ht\-  pride  in  his  daughter. 
When  the  cigar  had  been  tossed  away,  Hampden  r(isc, 
shaking  hand^  cnrdiallv  with  John. 

"  I'd  hcttcr  t.ike  my  own  a'lvice.  T  ha\c  to  work 
to-niorrow,  hut  ''oii'l  yon  miss  this  fairv  night.  Come 
around  often,  John.      .\nd  don't  let  this  girl  flirt  the 
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"  I'm  already  fearful  for  my  peace  of  niiiKi,"  John 
]au,L;lie(l.     "  I'.iit  I  shall  come  oficii.  thank  vmu." 

AfierwanI,  while  the  mo.ui  crawkd  almost  to  mid- 
sky,  he  and  Katherinc  sat  in  a  pleasant  intimacy  that, 
speeded  hy  the  moonlight,  traveled  far,  listening  to  the 
hymn  of  the  night  intoned  hy  the  crickets  and  vvh.ispcr- 
mg  leaves.  He  went  home  at  last,  in  high  good  hu- 
mor with  the  world  and  the  people  in  it. 


ClIAP'll'R  IV 
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T  r  would  he  evidence  of  an  officious  surveillance  to 
■*■  >et  down  here  iust  how  (jften  jolm  I  )unnieade 
journeyed  to  the  ui;ly  house  hehind  the  hedj^e ;  it  was 
Udt,  liowcN'er.  thanks  to  the  duties  of  his  candidacy, 
as  fiften  as  he  would  have  liked.  Iher  ■  were  occa- 
sional nis  matches  in  which  he  was  hi.  1  pushed  to 
defeat  hcj'.  (idldru  iKcks  appeared  on  Katherine's 
clieel;s  and  \v>^r.  ,.nd  she  discover'' 1  'liat  her  endur- 
ance was  t^n-catrr  than  his. 

\'in\  sniolce  too  ninch,"  she  told  him  one  dav  with 
that  air  ui  tinalit\'  uliit-h  she  einpliixccl  to  \iiice  ohvi- 
ons  truths.  "One  should  always  he  in  training. 
Health  is  so  important  tn  a  man  wh.o  wants  to  do  hig 


tiun<;s. 


He  cut  down  his  sniokiuiS^  to  four  ])ipes  a  day. 

P.ut  there  v\-\\  nthei"  m.'itters  demanilin.L;'  the  atten- 
tion of  lohn  I  )tnimea(le,  Kepuhlican  nominee  for  the 
otfice  of  district  attorney  by  grace  of  *'.,e  bosses' 
choice.  l'"or  he  saw  an.  army,  w  liose  >  -cipline  and 
\\ca])ons  and  elTectiveness  cau'^ed  him  to  wonder,  go 
fortli  to  war.  Not  with  pouip  and  ])anoply  —  that 
was  to  Ci'tue  later;  this  was  the  time  for  scout  and 
reconnaissance,  for  tlv  (lr;iwing  of  ma])s,  the  seizing 
of  strategic  positions  and  for  tnitnbering  the  enemy. 
'1  he  enemy  —  the  peo])le  —  J(;hn  perceived,  made  no 

49 


50 


}iis  idsi:  Tu  Fuw  j;r 


lur  iiif,  JiTiiny,  tlmuj^h 


counter  i)re])aratii >ns,  did  nut  even  set-  the  necessity. 
1-ikc  many  another  man  he  began  to  feel  the  signili- 
lance  ot  an  institution  to  wliich  he  had  grown  used 
mily  when  he  liad  an  iinniediale  personal  intere.'-t  in  it. 
And  tlie  campaign  was  one  of  contjuest,  and  the  army 
was  paid  as  Xapuleon  paid  the  soldiers  uf  his  army 
of  Italy. 

Jeremy  Applegate  one  day  gave  John  a  new  jjoint 
of  view.  Jeremy  was  an  old  soldier,  a  cripple,  and  a 
clerk  in  the  recorder's  olTice.  Of  such  as  Jeremy,  Sen- 
ator Murchell  once  said  cynically.  "  1- ill  the  jobs  with 
cripples.  A  cripjjje  will  get  as  many  votes  as  five  big. 
husky  fellows  who  ought  to  be  doing  a  man's  work." 
^  "I'm  almighty  glad,"  said  Jeremy,  "that  for  (jnce 
I  ve  got  to  work  for  a  man  I  got  some  respect  for." 

\  ou  tlon't  have  to  wor 
I  hope  you  will." 

"  Don't  have  to  —  !     Where'd  my  job  be.  if  I  didn't 
work   for  the  ticket?  " 

Then     the     smoldering     resentment     foimd     voice. 
Jeremy  grumbled,  as  soldiers  sometimes  will. 

"  I'm  a  pretty  specimen  of  citizen,  ain't  1?"  he  ex- 
claimed bitterly.  "  I  got  a  job.  It  ain't  a  Republican, 
it's  a  county  job.  Democrats  help  to  pay  my  salary. 
Why've  I  got  it  —  because  I'm  fit  for  it?  (iuess  yJu 
lawyers  that  have  to  read  my  kinky  hand  write  know 
better'n  that.  It's  because  I'm  an  old  soldier  and  a 
peg-leg  and  the  kind  of  shrimp  that'll  go  round  whinin' 
to  his  friends  about  his  job  so's  to  get  them  to  vote  the 
ticket.  Vessir.  I'm  that  kind.  I  fit  for  my  country  all 
right,  but  I  did  it  because  it  was  my  duty,  not  so's  to 
be  able  to  get  a  job  and  beg  for  \()tes  afterwards.  1 
was  a  man  then.      Now  I'm  a  parasite,     hor  nigh  ont(j 
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twenty  years  I've  dotie  it,  Ijecause  I  can't  make  a  livin' 
any  other  wdy.  for  ^nud  men  and  l)a(l  men,  for  tliem 
I  can  respect -— m'»tly  for  tliem  I  can't  respect.  I 
ain't  allowed  a  mind  of  my  own  ner  a  conscience  and 
c\ery  time  I  go  campaignin'  I  feel  like  a  pup.  Do 
yon  know  \\liat  it  is?      It's  hell,  thai  s  what  it  is." 

"  Wdiat  we  need,"  said  Jf)hn,  *'  is  civil  service." 

"Civil  service!  'rhey"\c  got  civil  service  in  the 
post-office.  Did  }-on  ever  hear  of  a  postmaster  or  his 
tlerk  that  wasn't  in  politics?  Tliey've  got  to  he  in  aiifl 
stay  in.  or  they  couldn't  get  or  keep  their  jobs. 
'I'here  ain't  any  way  out  of  it,"  he  sighed.  "  If  I 
<|uit.  the\'d  lind  aufither  shrimp.  And  if  soiricbody 
lickcrl  us  and  took  this  ofTicc  froni  us.  tliey'd  fire  trie 
and  put  in  some  feller  that'd  do  the  same  as  me. 
There  ain't  any  chance  for  a  man  to  serve  his  country 
these  days.      It's  rotten,  tliat's  what  it   is  —  rotten!" 

lie  turned  away,  mumbling  to  himself. 

Rut  a  grumbling  soldier  often  is  a  good  fighter; 
witness  Jeremy  on  a  scouting  exj^edition.  It  begins 
at  the  establi>hment  of  Silas  Hicks,  liverj^Tian. 
Jeremy,  being  a  peg-leg.  can  not  tramp  the  weary 
miles  ahead  of  him. 

Silas  grins  knowingly  as  he  receives  his  patron. 
"  Campaign  started,  eh  ?  " 

"  I'h-huh  !  "  Jeremy  sighs. 

"  I'll  give  you  old  Kim."  Silas  leads  out  a  raw- 
boned,  ancient,  while  steed.  "  Kim,  he  oughta  draw 
a  salarv  from  the  organi/^ation.  That  there  horse'll 
smell  out  a  Republican  an'  shv  at  a  Deinocrat  every 
time,  he's  been  out  campaignin'  that  often.  Yessir! 
Looks  to   me,"  be  adds   in(|uiringly,   "as   if  Johnny 
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"  It"-  (lie  slair  ticket  that'll  lual-o  llic  tfimhlc." 
jcii'iiiy  .-'iL;li>  af^'ain. 

lit'  drives  cut  into  the  Cdunti'}-.  hrnw-wrmklcd  as  he 
inarslKiK  liis  arguments.  lie  has  \\n  exes  for  the 
eilin  heaiit}-  "f  tlio  at'ieni'Min.  lie  i)ulls  in  the  jng- 
5.,Mng  hi'i->e  he>iile  a  tieM  in  the  niiiidle  (>\  w  hieli  a  man 
is  seen  driving  a  hay-iake.  In  response  to  Jcreniy's 
hail  the  man  descends  from  his  scat  and  walks  slowly 
()\er  In  the   foice. 

lldwdy,  conu-ade."  says  Jeremy. 

"  1  h  'wdy,   Jeremy." 

"(iiiiid   har\esliir  weather." 

"  Pnrty  good,  '  comrade  agrees.  There  is  not  a 
cknid  in  the  sky. 

"Smoke?"  suggests  Jeremy,  h'rom  a  hulging 
piicktt  he  draws  fnrth  a  cigar  girdled  hy  a  gaudv  red- 
and  gold  hand.  They  ar?  ver\-  good  cigars,  costing 
ten  dollars  the  hundred.  At  home  repose  three  boxes 
of  them,  rt'cenlly  pu.rchased.  Jeremy  has  needed  a 
new  suit  and  his  wife  a  new  dress  for  more  than  a 
}ear.  These  lu.\uries,  however,  must  be  pi:)Stponed 
for  the  purchase  of  ammunilion.  ['i)V  this  is  war; 
and  Jeremy,  as  we  lia\' •  seen,  subscribes  to  General 
Sherman's  detinition. 

The  farmer  liolds  the  cigar  t(,i  his  nose,  snifting  ap- 
provingly. "  I'll  keep  it  till  afle*-  su])per."  He  de- 
posits it  carefully  on  the  bottom  rail  of  the  fence  be- 
side his  water-jug. 

Jeremy  resorts  again  to  the  bulging  pocket.  ''  Keep 
that  and  smoke  this  now,"  he  offers  generously.  The 
fariuer  lights  the  cigar.  From  another  poclcct  Jeremy 
draws  forth  1  is  own  weed.      This  pocket  is  not  so  well 
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lilled   and   contains   mily    "  tln-ce-fcis  "    un-   Jeremy's 
own  consumi'liun. 

After  further  preliininarirs  Jireniy  opens  fire. 

"  S  pose  you're  }.(jin'  to  gil  into  line  this  fall,  same 
as  e\-er.  comrade?'    he  remarks  casually. 

The  farmer  leans  un  the  fence  in  an  attitude  siu'ted 
to  comfortable  argument.  "  Well,  I  dou't  know's  i 
am." 

"  With  Johnny  Dunmeadc  f>n  tl   ■  ticket !  " 

"I'll  vote  for  him.  He's  all  right.  Does  my  law 
work.      I  don't  think  much  of  the  state  ticket,  though." 

"You  ain't  goin'  hack  on  the  party,  are  you?" 
Jeremy  cries  reproachfully. 

"  I  might.      Don't  know  vet." 

Forthwith  Jeremy  launehes  into  a  ]):iSsionate  de- 
fense ol  the  Republican  part}-,  m  wliich  the  tariti"  and 
the  single  gold  standard  are  freely  mentioned.  Refer- 
ence is  made  aho  to  the  days  when  comrade  antl  he 
sh.ared  blankets  together  on  the  red  soil  of  X'irginia. 
He  talks  rapi<lly,  dreading  to  hear  the  argument  which 
he  can  not  answer.  Conu-atle  is  not  unimpressed  but 
is  far  from  conviction. 

"  Well,  I  don't  know,"  he  says  slowly.  And  then 
brings  forth  the  thing  that  has  been  haunting  Jeremy's 
nights  and  days  "  I'm  bothered  some  about  that  trust 
compai.y  business.  Looks  to  me  as  if  -ome  of  Mur- 
chell's  politicians  was  at  the  bottou.  of  it.  When  tiioy 
git  to  foolin'  with  our  banks,  it's  time  to  make  a 
change.  If  we  let  'em  go  on.  how'm  I  to  know  that 
my  bank  ain't  mixed  up  with  'em  ?  " 

There  is  a  silence,  while  Jeremy  braces  himself  for 
his  duty.     "  I  knov. .      It  —  it's  been  botherin'  lue,  too. 
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lUu,"  Ik  Inoks  awav  rind  tries  manfully  to  keep  the 
whine  (lUt  111"  Iiis  \(iice.  '"  I'm  a-~kin'  ynu  as  a  la\tir  to 
im-  tw  ii\crli)(ik  it.  'I'lirv'vc  scrxa'il  notice  on  me  that 
I've  l;i  it  til  lirinj;'  in  my  list  for  the  wh-'le  ticket  nr  my 
joh  l;i'CS.  \'(iu- — Niui'ie  on  my  \i>[.  cuiinaile.  "  Into 
Jeremy's  eyes  (.■(ime>  the  look  of  a  wliiiipe'l  d 'f;. 

'I'here  is  .iiKilher  silence,  a  lon;;iT  mie.  while  the 
farmer  chews  his  ciyar  relleci'.'.ely 

'•  Well,"  he  says  at  la,-t,  "  I'd  like  to  du  \e  a  favor, 
Jeremy.      I'll  think  it  o\'er." 

"  \  es,"  answers  Jeremy,  "  think  it  ii\-er.  Tt  means 
a  good  deal  to  me. —  Well,  1  j.;ue>s  I'll  he  nio-ieyin" 
along." 

Dnt  while  Jeremy,  protesting,  accepts  his  tragi- 
comic serfdom,  anotli(;r  -- more  impnirtanl  to  this 
chronicle  —  is   patiently    wea\  ing  his   dotiny. 

Many  years  hefore  there  had  come  to  Xew  Ihel^ea  a 
shepherd  to  lead  the  Presh\  terian  tlock  and  to  die, 
leaving  his  wife,  a  shy.  ]dain  little  woman,  and  her 
Son,  to  struggle  with  the  prohlem  of  existence.  She 
must  lia\e  struggled  el'fecti\  ely.  for  Xew  Chelsea 
bears  witness  that  never  was  recor,i>e  had  to  its  ready 
charity.  Some  credit  must  he  gi\en  to  the  son  who. 
when  ])uhlic  school-days  were  o\er.  hent  hin-.sclf  to  the 
I'H'ohlem:  a  moon-faced  kul  who  hlinlced  uncompre- 
liendingly  at  tlie  teasing  and  i^ranks  of  his  former 
schoolmates.  Slow,  patient,  unobtrusi\e,  of  the  sort 
that  desj)ite  sundry  time-lumored  maxims  usually  finds 
rccognititin  reluctant,  he  yet  won  it  (juickly. 

When  those  of  his  generation  whose  fathers  had 
been  able  to  pro\  ide  a  college  cacation  returned  on 
the  thrc  hold  of  manhood  lo  begin  life,  they  found 
Warren  I'.lake  .already,  in  the  eyes  of  his  iieighlx)rs,  a 
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success,  assistant  cashier  ut  ilie  bank  and  owner  of 
certain  small  niortj,Mges ;  Init  not  at  all  boastful  over  it. 
He  continued,  even  when  he  became  casliivr,  modestly 
unaware  that  he  had  become  a  model  voung  man; 
willing  to  say.  "I  d(.n"t  know,"  wlien  the  fact  var- 
ranled  the  admission  and  equally  willing  to  fill  the 
gaps  of  his  knowledge.  It  was  said  that  he  had  no  im- 
agination and  was  without  a  philosophv  of  life;  which, 
snice  he  was  a  success,  was  probably  untrue.  He  was 
a  literal  man  who  took  all  things  seriouslv.  his  duty 
to    his    bank,    hi^    trcasurership    of    the    T'resbyterian 

Church,    even    the    matter    of    clothes,    of    which 

through  closo  observation  in  hotel  lo])bics  and  pains- 
taking .study  of  certain  magazines  devoted  .o  the  sar- 
torial art  —  he  had  acquired  a  discriminating  kncjwl- 
cdge;  this  last,  as  his  only  outward  evidence  of  vanity, 
Xew  Chelsea  after  a  period  of  susjjicious  hesitation 
forgave.      He  was  rarely  known  to  laugh. 

After  thirty-five  years'  acquaintance  Xew  Chelsea 
had  found  no  explanation  of  him;  it  was  admitted  that 
even  Judge  Dunmeade.  who  had  a  liking  for  sonorous 
phrases,  had  failed  with  his  "triumph,  of  the  com- 
monplace virtues."  And  it  continued  to  clioose  War- 
ren Blake  as  treasurer  for  those  organizations  requir- 
ing such  an  officer,  executor  of  its  last  wills  and  testa- 
ments and  trustee  of  its  estates;  of  which  trusts  he 
always  rendered  prompt  and  exact  accounts. 

And  now,  all  New  Chelsea  knew,  he  and  Stephen 
Hampden  were  organizing  a  company  of  fabulous  cap- 
italization to  work  the  coal-fields. 

One  morning  in  mid-July  Warren  was  as  usual  at 
his    desk.     The    day    had    already    become    hot    and 
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fancly  ;it  llic  rule,  |)r()mnl}:;;;itcil  by  Warren,  that  for- 
bade them  to  appear  eoatlc=;s,  .and  £;Ianeed  en\i(iusly 
tlirduoii  llie  i)late-<;Iar-,^  ])artiti<Mi  at  tlie  ca^iiier.  very 
handsdUie  and  cm  .!-1mi  ikinc;  in  his  hcjht  .t^nay  snit,  socks 
an<l  neiktie  to  tnateh.  lie  was  reath'ni;',  with  a  slow 
care  that  o\crl( « 'kid  no  s\  Ihihl''.  the  papei'^  on  the  desk. 
W'lien  he  had  read  them  lie  an'ani;cd  them  in  two  neat 
little  jiiles  which  he  labeled  "Options  (iranted  ""  and 
"  Options  Kefu-ed." 

As  this  task  was  completed  Sle])hen  l[ani]><len  en- 
tered the  bank  with  a  pleasant  nod  in  reply  to  the 
clerks'  rc^jjcctful  greeting,  lie  made  his  way  into  the 
cashier's  ottice. 

"  Pliew!"  he  wliislletl.  drawin£j  a  chair  np  to  the 
desk.  "  It's  a  hot  day,  isn't  it?  llow  do  Nun  manage 
to  keep  so  c<iol  ?  " 

"  lly  not  thinkinj]^  about  the  heat."  Warren  opened 
a  drawer  and  drew  forth  a  box  u\  cij4ars.  which  he 
opened  and  prott'ered  to  his  visitor. 

"  Thonglit  you  didn't  allow  smoking  during  hours," 
said  Hampden,  selecting  a  cigar. 

"  The  clerks  aren't  {)resident  of  the  bank."  Hamp- 
den looked  in  \:un  for  an  accompanying  smile. 

"  Well,  I'll  exercise  the  presidential  prerogative." 
He  lighted  the  cigar.         llave  you  the  o])tions?  " 

Warren  pushetl  the  tw  >  piles  of  documents  toward 
him.  At  one  Hampden  merely  glanced ;  the  other, 
"  Oi)tions  Refused,"  he  ojjencd  and  read  rapidly. 

'  T-m-m!  All  Deer  Township  properties.  Why 
won't  the}   sign?  " 

"  Tliey  want  cash,  not  stock,  for  their  coal." 

"Did  }-ou  point  out   to  them  the  prospective  value 
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company  to  prevent  pricc-cntting?  And  the  oppor- 
tunity [n  improve  the  eMnimunity  l»y  o[)ening  up  a  new 
business?  " 

"I  did.  f^ut  we're  n^t  trying  to  improve  the  eom- 
munit'  ,  we're  trying  to  make  money  for  oursehes." 

"  Im  afraid.  Warren,  }-ou  were  the  wrong  man  to 
send  after  those  oi)tions." 

"  I  was,"  said  Warren  calmly.  "  I  told  you  so  at 
first.      I'm  not  a  clever  talker." 

"  I  don't  want  to  tie  up  any  more  cash  in  this  than 
I  have  to.  How  would  it  work  to  send  John  Dun- 
meade  after  those  options?  We  could  make  him  at- 
torney for  us  and  the  company  and  give  him  stock. 
What  do  you  think?  " 

Warren  took  several  minutes  to  consider  (his  sug- 
gestion. "He  can  do  it  if  any  one  can."  he  said  at 
last.  "  He  is  very  po])ular  among  the  farmers, 
l-lverybody  likes  him.  1  like  him,  too.  though  he  is 
always  laughing  at  me." 

"  Kh?  Why  does  he  laugh  at  you?  "  Hampden  in- 
quired. 

"  I    don't   know,"    answered    Warren    evenly.     "  I 
shall  ask  him  sometime.     Shall  I  send  ff)r  him?" 
xes. 

Warren  opened  the  door  and  sent  one  of  his  clerks 
with  the  message.  Then  he  sat  down,  staring  thought- 
fully at  the  smoke  from  Hampden's  cigar.  Hampden 
took  up  a  pad  and  pencil  and  began  to  make  .some  cal- 
culations. 

"  He  won't  do  it,"  Warren  said  suddenly. 

"Why  not?"  Hampden  looked  up  from  his  pen- 
ciling. 

"  He's  honest." 
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"  Ari'ii'l  \vc  iKincst:  "  Ilaiiipilcii  (Iciiiaiulcd  sliarplv. 

"  W'f'ro  111  it  —  sfiitinitntal,"  Warren  answered 
calmly.  "  lie  is.  We're  tiyiii^^  li>  lake  advantai^c  — 
lej^itiniately.  cf  enursc  —  of  the  fanner^  in  a  baij;ain. 
That's  tlie  tliiuLi  he  likes  In  I'l^'ht." 

"  Xi't  at  all,"  llanipilen  contradicted  coldly.  *'  This 
is  a  strai.i;hl  bnsiness  proposition.  And  1  <;ncss  he'll 
n'lt  be  sentimental  when  we  offer  him,  say,  ten  thou- 
.saiid  —  in  ^toek.  We  can  let  him  have  that  nnich 
without  losinjj'  control.  I've  ne\er  noticed  anvthin<r 
of  the  fool  in  John  Dnnmcatle.  Kven  though,"  he 
added,  "lie  sometimes  laughs  at  you,  Warren." 

Warren  ignored  this  thrust.  *'  I  don't  think  he'll 
take  it,"  he  insisted,  \vith(jut  warnith.  "  And  he  isn't 
a  fool,  lie  doesn't  need  money.  He's  the  sort  that 
people  take  to,  whether  he  has  it  or  not.  I'm  not  like 
that.  I've  got  to  have  money  to  get  people's  respect. 
You're  that  kind,  too." 

"Eh?"  Hampden  stared,  half-ainuscd,  half-an- 
gered by  Warren's  matter-of-fact  explanation.  War- 
ren was  not  in  the  habit  of  talking  of  himself. 
"  Turned  philosopher,  have  you?  " 

"  No,  I  don't  philosophize.  I've  just  noticed  tliat," 
Warren  resp(jndetl,  unnKJved  by  the  sneer. 

"You'd  better,"  said  Hampden  grimly,  ''stick  to 
banking,  where  you're  at  home." 

A  few  minutes  later  John  entered  the  bank.  Hamp- 
den greeted  him  cordially. 

"  Now  don't,"  he  protested  jocosely,  "  make  any 
comment  on  the  heat.  It's  no  use  —  you'll  get  no 
sympathy  from  Warren  here." 

"  O,"  John  laughed.  "  nothing  ever  can  put  a  wrinkle 
in  our  glass  of  fashion."     Warren  smiled  meaning- 
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k'S'-ly.      "And  thai  s  II  4  surli  .1  IiaiiU     iiixcil  nit-taplii 
<  itluT,  asyiiu  unul''  kr  .\s    1 1'   ,  1  lu  >a\.     \u:il   lv>l)c'tta's 
collection  of  an:    |ui.-s." 

"1  know,"  Il,.mi>'lcn  cli.,ekl(.'l.  "WcAc  lia'l  tiie 
€'inti(|m'   ic'\ir,  tiM." 

W'aniMi  H^tciud  iiaticntly  uliiic  llir  "tliiT  i:u'n  ii^i-l 
up  a  f''.'  minutes  in  pleasant  pi''liiiiinarios.  Ilaiiip- 
ck'U  tolil  ticvcrly  a  huniorous  Aovv  i>v  tun  whirli  jchn 
(loxtcTon^Iy  tosM'd  hark  in  hxi'ly  hut  n-^ix'i'l  fill  jilx'-. 
Jt  CM  U'4  h'  truthfully  said  that  Wairon  I'lijoycd  the 
]  lay  if  Inuuiir.  Hi'  could  ncxci^  uikKtm  nid  \\h\  men, 
tiict  fur  si.Ti.  Ills  pMipiisr,  alnitist  in\ariahl\-  ]>rcc<jdcd 
husincss  witl  a  per.  xl  of  j)l;iyful  fcnciuff;  he  pre- 
ferred ti>  .1  straight  in  the  point  o**  tlf.'  meeti  l,\  per- 
haps because  he  could  not  fence. 

They  caniL'  at  last  to  the  piupose  '  '  J  Iin's  suni- 
tuons. 

"  I  suppose  you've  heartl  t)f  our  coal  propo-  ion?" 
1  lainpden  sui;\L;ested. 

"  Yes." 

" 'I'here  will  be  a  <^n  md  dea'  of  letjal  work  in  cou- 
necti'iu  with  it.  Is  there  room  aniouiL;  \our  clients  for 
one  more  ?  " 

"1  niii^ht  tuid  room,"  said  John  soberly,  "with  a 
little  crowdiuij."  Warren,  aw.ire  that  this  wa?  hu- 
inoror  ''■  intended,  permitted  liimself    n  -milo. 

In  a  few  r;ij)id.  ter^.'  sentences  Hani]  !en  outlined 
bis  plan  of  or^-anization.  Mindful  of  Warren's  jne- 
dictioii  and  seeing  John's  face  grow  ,t;rav(.!v  dubioiiS, 
he  endeavored  to  make  his  cxjjlanation  <]uite  matter- 
of-fact. 

"K.)i    CoLii>i-.       iie   CoiK  iiuieii,    "'  \  on  1  r    iaiiiiiMi     \\  1 1  i ! 

the  iletaiN.      iliere  i.s  nothiuL,^  new  in  the  plan." 
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"We  (Ifiii't  kiiM\v  imuh  .-ilidiit  I:i<,,'li  tiii.iinx-  in  New 
(  lic'lM-a.  I'.tit  I  ri'ail  the  i)a])iTs  sniiuiiiiR--..  It  is  al- 
iiiKst  a  cla->ir,   I   ^luMiJ.l  sav."   idlm  rc[tlic(i. 

"  Siilistaiilially  the  itlaii  <if  all  pn  >iii<<1i(mi.s,"*  Hami)- 
(li'ii  a  screed. 

"  l.el\  ^iT  if  I  i;ct  yoii  ri,i;!it.  \<n\  ,,ikc'  the  ontioiis 
ill  your  (iwii  iiaiiu-,  aL,Meein<4'  tn  pav  tMi-  the  coal  in 
^toek  of  ymir  eoin])any.  Then  you  atiift-  to  turn  the 
])roinrtie^  over  to  the  coiiiiiany  fur  a  htllc  more  than 
twice  this  consideration,  out  of  whiili  \ou  pay  thr 
fanners.  This  <,n\es  \n\\  inntrol  of  iho  C(  ii)any  thai 
owns  the  coal,  and  it  hasn't  cost  you  a  ci'iit.  i'lie 
iiioney  for  de\elopnient  and  t)peratin<f  y.ni  lend  the 
company,  taking-  as  security  tirst  mortt^rju^r,^.  bonds." 
He  hesitated,  lookint:  directly  at  Hampden.  "That 
hanlly  .t;i\e>  the  fanners  a  s(piare  (ieal.  dues  it?  " 

Idle  i)npils  (if  llamiiden's  eyes  contracted  suddenly. 
"  Certainly  it  doe-^."  he  answered  with  some  emphasis, 
"since  it  con\erts  ])rn])ertie<  tiiat  have  been  eating 
theniseKes  up  in  taxes  into  a  |)roducin!;-  proposition. 
I  diiln't  say,"  he  added  careles.sly,  "  that  your  fee 
ou[,dil,  in  my  opinion,  to  be  ah(jut  ten  llKuisand  —  in 
btuck." 

"  W'or  h  how  much?  " 

"Worth  f'.ir,"  Hampden  answeretl  with  conviction. 
"  Eventually." 

"  Phew  I  ^■.^u  haven't  impressed  me  as  a  inan  who 
would  pay  city  prices  for  country  butter,  Mr.  Hamp- 
den." John  replied  thoughtfully,  "Just  why  so 
much?  " 

"  Vou  will  be  expected  to  earn  it."  said  Hampden 
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i  111  ii"t  111  tlir  li.iiiii  of  ^'riiint;  \avp,{^  fi-i's.  Onlv 
I'm  iiMt  (|uitt'  dr.ir  1ma\  )i.n  cNpi'i  t  iiir  In  earn  a  fee 
of  ten  tlniu-aiul  in  -lul^   woilli  par — ^  c\  ciuually." 

"The  Usual  lcj;al  niatlns -- charter,  orj^aiii/ation, 
cntneyaiKTs  and  m)  on.  And,"  casnallv,  "  helping  us 
to  .M'gn  up  the  Peer  'rnwii^hi])  piopeitics." 

"  They  (hiu't  like  the  proposition?  " 

"They're  the  only  ones  nhn  liaven't  accepted  it. 
They  seem  to  be  holding  out  uiidrr  the  advice  of  this 
fellow  —  Cranshawc,  is  it?  "  Warren  nodded.  "  W  c 
think  you  can  swing  tluii,  into  line." 

"  1  see,"  said  John  tlnaiglit  fully.  His  hrow  wrinkled 
in  a  troubled  fashion,  as  he  gazed  rellectixelv  out  at  th" 
clerks  swelieriiig  behind  the  cage.  ilainpdeu  and 
Warren  waited  jiatit'iitly   for  his  answer. 

.'\t  last  he  raised  his  e\es  to  llanipden's.  "I'm 
Sorry  -   -  bu!  I  can't  do  it." 

"Why   not.''"   Hampden  demanded. 

"  This  fellow  ("ranshaue  happens  to  be  a  good  deal 
vi  a  man.  J  le  and  bis  neighbors  are  clients  of  mine  in 
a  small  way  —  and  friends  also,  I  think.  They  do 
me  the  lioniM"  to  trust  me.  I  shoukin't  care  to  advise 
them  in  this  matter." 

"Why  not?"   Hamixlen  demanded  again. 

"  Let  us  say."  John  smiled,  '"  that  I  am  in  politics 
and  don't  want  to  complicate  mv  \ote-getting." 

"  That  isn't  your  reason" 

"  Well."  John  said  regretfully,  "  if  you  will  have  it, 
it  isn't  a  proj)osition  that  I  can  con-cieiuiouslv  recom- 
mend." 

"You   impeach   my   honesty?" 

"  I  do  not  go  so  tar,  .--ir.  I  lonosty  is  a  inatter  of 
intent.      I  think   T   understand  \dur  ])oint  of  view  — 
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that  }'ou  will  comcii  tlicir  iillo  coal,  as  \()u  sav,  into  an 
income  ])r(>])city.  and  hy  starting,'  a  new  indnstry  will 
indirectly  licncfit  the  whole  \ alley.  Which  is  prohably 
trne.  lUit  the  point  is  that  the  C(Ki1,  the  oiie  indis- 
pensable element  in  the  siinatitm,  is  theirs,  and  in  re- 
turn fnr  it  they  should  at  least  have  control." 

"  The  cn,d  has  always  been  there.  We  furnish  the 
initiative  and  the  brains  and  the  money  to  rnake 
't  ii-eful." 

"  I  sec  that.  too.  But  don't  you  think  initiative  of 
this  sort  is  sometimes  —  er  —  overcapitalized?  ^ 
j^ive  you  the  credit  of  possessing  a  hig;her  order  of 
brains  than  is  recpiired  to  think  c-ut  this  scheme.  As 
for  )-(Hir  money,  it  is  secured,  .amply  secured,  bv  first 
niortcfai^a'  bunds  on  property  worth  four  times  the 
loan." 

"Humph!  Si.x  per  cent,  never  made  a  rich  man. 
Do  }ou  know  of  any  capital  that  will  oiler  ijettcr 
terms  th.an  J  do  ?  " 

"  1  do  not."  John  confessed.  "  Ami  it  strikes  me," 
he  added  gravely,  "  that  you  are  taking  advantage  of 
that  fact  to  gouge — "'  the  word  slipped  out;  he  cor- 
rected himself  hastily  — "to  dri\e  a  close  bargain 
with  the  f.u^mers." 

liampdep  :d.)ru]itly  str.aightened  uji  in  his  chair. 
"  ^'ou  m.ay  stick  to  'gouge.'  Do  1  understand  that 
you  refuse  the  job?  " 

I  ha\e  lieen  trying  to  e\])lain  mv  reasons — " 

"  I'm  not  dee])ly  conci-rned  with  your  reasons," 
llamixlen  remarked  shortly.  Dc  jiicked  up  a  docu- 
ment and  pointedly  began  to  ]xrnse  it.  Ob^t  rving 
that  John  did  not  at  once  take  the  hint,  he  looked  up, 
nodding  carelessly.     "  (3h  !     Good  morning!" 
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J'hn  rose,  flushing  under  the  curt  dismissal,  and 
went  out  of  tlie  bank. 

"  1  told  you  so,"  Warren  said. 

"  Can"t  you  say  anything  more  original  than  that?  " 
Plampdcn  exclaimed  impatiently.  Warren  couldn't; 
^o  he  held  his  peace. 

"  What  I'd  like  to  know,"  Hampden  added  re- 
flectively, dropping  the  document,  "  is  w  hy  Murchel! 
let  him  be  nominated.  A  young  lawyer  who  !■  luses 
a  big  fee  for  sentimental  reasons  has  no  place  in  Mur- 
chell's  machine."  lie  was  talking  to  himself  rather 
than  to  Warren. 

But  this  was  attacking  w  Hat  had  almost  attained  the 
sanctity  of  a  tradition,  an  institution  prcudlv  cherished 
by  Xcw  Chelsea !  Even  by  Warren,  who  had  a  point 
of  view  n(jt  shared  by  his  neighbors!  "  Murchell  is  a 
smart  man."  Warren  was  moved  to  protest,  "and  he 
likes  Dunineade.  And  maybe  John  is  smart  enough 
to  guess  that  the  stock  mav  be  worth  nothing  —  even- 
tually." 

Hampden  looked  at  him  sharply,  but  Warren's  face 
was  as  ex])ressi(3nless  as  that  of  tlie  soldiers"  monu- 
ment. 

"  Well,"  the  capitalist  remarked  philosophically, 
"  it's  Murchell's  business,  not  mine  " 

That  evening  Katherine  was  to  be  found  on  the 
terrace.  She  was  looking  particularly  well,  a  fact  of 
which  she  was  not  altogether  unconscious.  Her  rest- 
lessness, the  frequency  with  wliich  her  eves  turned  to- 
ward the  gap  in  t''.  hedge,  the  imi)atient  tajjjiing  of 
her  foot,  may  be  easily  explained:  what  doth  it  prollt 
to  be  beautifully  attired  when  there  is  no  one  to  admire 
t!ic  result? 
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She  waiulcicd  aiiuk>^ly  iiit'j  the  library  where  she 
found  her  father  busy  at  his  desk  on  which  lay  a 
pin  fusion  of  papers  and  blue-prints.  He  nodded  ab- 
stractedly. 

"  Still  at  work,  Dad?  Don't  you  ever  get  tired  of 
it?" 

"  I  guess  it's  tlie  only  thing  I  know  how  to  do. 
My  generation  was  never  taught  to  take  pleasure 
seriously.  Yon  needn't  complain,  though."  He 
leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  surveyed  her  approvingly. 
"Where  are  the  swains?" 

She  yaw  ned.  "  Tliere  seems  to  have  been  a  dev- 
astating ei)itleniic.  You  will  kindly  proceed  to 
amuse  me." 


"  ;\11  tliis  gorgeousness  wasted! 


nking    lor 


She    yawned    again.     "I    was    rather    Km 
John  Dnnmeade  this  evening." 

"  Hence  that  gown  and  that  stumiing  new  arrange- 
ment of  the  hair?  You're  not  going  to  f.ill  in  love 
with  a  one-horse  country  lawyer,  arc  you?  " 

There  was  in  her  frank,  boyish  laugh  none  of  iha* 
maidenly  shyness,  that  blushing  'i.orlcsty  with  which 
novelists  delight  to  bedeck  their  heri  ines  at  the  mere 
mention  of  love.  She  sat,  knees  crossed,  on  the  arm 
of  a  cluur,  her  burnished  hair  and  firm  white  shoul- 
ders gleaming  si>flly  under  the  bright  ligiU  above 
them.  He  obser\ed  her  critically;  he  was  \  ery  jjroud 
of  her  and  what  his  money  had  done  for  her. 

*'  It  is  not  beyond  l!ie  bounds  (,f  possibility,"  she 
laughed.  "  ^"ou  know,  om^  can't  love  a  man  just 
because  he  has  money,  or  social  pt)sition.  nr  lias  W(jn 
distinction.  One  can  do  other  things  to  such  a  man, 
but    not    love    him  —  unless    he    has    .something    ek-e. 
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Which  axiomatic  bit  of  pliilosophy  isn't  ori^"nal  with 
me.     So  you  needirt  consider  me  as  an  asset." 
,  "  I  have  never  considered  you  as  an  asset,"  he  re- 

phed   honestly.     "  But   you  can   refrain    from  lovinj,' 
,  an  incompetent,  can't  ;  nu?  " 

I  "Yes,  I  suppcjse  l'    .  t  .n  be  controlled  —  so  long 

as  one  remains  on  this  side  of  a  certain  point." 
"This  side?     Stay  on  this  side,  Katherine." 
"Is   John    an    inci-nipetent  ? "    she   asked    thought- 
fully, and  promptl)^  answered  her  own  question.     "  I 
don't  believe  it." 

"  He  is.  He  proved  it  to-day.  T  gave  him  the 
chance  to  make  some  money,  more  than  he  is  likely 
to  make  in  five  years,  and  he  turned  it  down  —  for 
sentimental  reasons!  And  the  worst  of  it  is,  he  didn't 
turn  it  down  regretfully  but  bluntly,  quite  as  though  it 
didn't  n.atter.  That  sort  of  man  won't  go  far." 
"He  has  proved  it,"  sIk  said  thoughtfully 
"  Proved  what  ?  " 

"  He  told  me  once  that  he  didn't  care  much  for 
m(»ney.     I  thought  then  he  wasn't  posing." 

"  And,"    Hampden   continued   the   indictment,   "  he 
virtually  called  me  a  crook." 
"  M'ell?  " 
"\ /ell  — what?" 

"Are  you?"  And  she  cdded  quickly,  seeing  his 
look  of  aggrieved  astonishment,  "  But,  of  course,  I 
know  you  aren't." 

"  I  am  not,"  he  iaid  <  mphatically.  '  I  have  always 
kept  my  operati  )ns  strictly  witiiin  the  law  and  that 
IS  more  than  a  good  many  men  who  aren't  called 
crooks  can  say.  Of  course,"  he  went  on.  "I  Know 
perfectly  ^vcll  I'll  iK.t  j)e  consulted  when  von  coi'ie  to 
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marry.     You  will  choose  your  liusbaud  according  to 
your  own  tastes  — " 

"  I  have  the  right."  she  interrupted,  "  since  I  shall 
have  to  live  willi  him." 

"  Unless  I  ha\e  to  support  him!" 

"  You  wouldn't  have  to,"  she  said  positively,  "  even 
if  he  were  poor.      I  can  do  witlK.ut  luxury." 

"  You  think  you  can."  he  answered.  "  You've 
never  had  to  try;  so  you  don't  know  how  the  habit 
of  luxury  fixes  itself  on  one.  lUit  even  if  y(,u  could 
do  without  it,  you  couldn't  be  contented  with  medi- 
ocrity. You'd  want  to  be  in  the  thick  of  things,  with 
a  husband  who'd  wear  a  number  eight  hat,  who'd 
have  big  wants  and  wcjuld  i)ut  up  a  big  fight  to  get 
what  lie  wanted.  \'ou  couldn't  be  happy  with  a  man 
who  would  be  content  to  go  moseying  through  life, 
fastidiously  rejecting  any  chance  for  advancement 
that  didn't  suit  his  anti(|uatcd  ideas.  And  if  you 
ever  took  the  bit  in  your  mouth  —  Lord  pity  you 
and  your  husband!  " 

"  Do  you  know,"  she  said  thoughtfully,  "  I've  been 
tliinking  just  that.  Still,  J"hn  Dunmeade  —  we're 
still  discussing  him.  aren't  we?  —  isn't  exactly  com- 
nioiiiilace.  He  really  has  brains,  and  he  is  attractive. 
In  pcjlitics  — " 

"  He  would  be  out  of  place.  You  know  nothinsf 
of  politics.  Ih'W  have  less  chance  there  than  in  busi- 
ness, 'rheoretically,  sentiment  and  lofty  ideals  and 
that  sort  of  thing  are  very  pretty,  but  in  fact  there's 
no  i)lace  anywhere  nowadays  for  your  over-fmical, 
sentimental  chap  unless  he  liappens  to  possess  su- 
preme genius  al(jng  some  line.  Dunmeade  doe^u't  — 
he's  merely  attractive." 
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"  Most  —  iiiiai 
laug      ' 
what 
liini    so  —  lie    w  ould    he 


aitractive."     Then     she 

—  a    irille    riK-''   lly,    il    is   true.     "I    wonder 

le   woul     say,     ;    he  knew   we   were  (hscussing 

(jcked,    I    ?uj)pose.     I    ani 


eontinuallv  slioeking  him.  He  has  such  nice,  old- 
fashioned    deas  about  women." 

"A, .out  ever     "liiir."   Hampden  -upp'emented. 

"  And  we  are  re>-  ly  anticipating  the  event.  He 
.  isn't  ask''d  mo  to  m.irry  him,  and  lie  doesn't  intend 
to.  I  'link.  ]  le  strongly  disapjiroves  u(  me.  even 
while  he  likes  me.  He  wouldn't  know  what  to  do 
with  me  if  he  had  me  —  and  I'm  afraid  I  couldn't 
c  ilighten  him,  Hcigho!"  she  yawned  and  rose. 
"  We  haven't  been  discussing  the  matter  very  ro- 
mantically, have  we?  " 

"Matrimony,"  said  Hampden,  "is  the  most  un- 
romantic  thing  I  know  of." 
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CHAPTER  V 


KXPLOKATIONS 


A  rF.OPLI-',  singlr-iTiitulcfl  and  not  too  critical  as 
-^  •*•  to  means,  was  wi'oinj^  prosperity:  the  nation 
rnled  from  groj^sliop  and  ma,i,Miate"s  cabinet;  the  boss, 
himself  —  let  v.>  (io  him  justice  —  without  .sense  of 
moral  obliquity,  loler.ited.  respect;:I)lc  almost,  as  often 
as  not  a  pillar  (v  the  church;  little  boss  servinj;  big 
boss,  big  boss  serving  his  corporate  monarch,  this  mon- 
arch and  others  —  as  royalties  will,  since  bUxid  is 
thicker  than  water  and  interest  binds  closer  than  sen- 
timent—  banded  in  a  secret  con<'ederacy,  tacit  or 
explicit,  to  rule  i)i  pcrpchiuui  —  with  no  one  the  wi>er 
and  no  one  to  care. 

Then,  overnight  it  seemed,  the  same  people  had 
become  suspicions,  insistent,  clamorous,  lifting  red. 
fearing  eyes  from  the  muck  to  the  heavens;  uncer- 
tainly mouthing  eternal  principles ;  reaching  awk- 
wardly up  toward  ancient  ideals;  from  forgotten 
closets  bringing  forth  failed,  moth-eaten  b;inners ; 
furbishing  old  weapons  whose  temper  .and  edge  neg- 
lect hatl  softened  and  dulled;  lislrm''";  "onderingly 
to  the  confusion  of  tongues,  of  doctrinaire  and  (juack, 
of  sophist  and  f.anatic  and  patriot,  not  (piite  sure 
whether  it  was  Babel  or  Pentecost,  but  hearing  amid 
the  din  th.e  summons  to  battle  anew  against  privilege. 

Yet   the   revelation  came  not  to  the  nation  as  to 
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Saul  of  'J'arsus,  in  ;i.  /;iTat  wliitc  liftlit.  In  \cry 
orderly  fashion  it  came,  in  rigid  conf'irniit v  to  prec- 
edent, l^efore  the  real  leaders,  cool-headed,  far- 
seeing,  comhinirg  caution  and  courage,  caiue  forward 
to  gi\e  form  and  direction  to  the  ui)ri';ing;  before 
the  clamor  was  even  a  murmur,  before  the  mnck- 
raker  bej^an  his  Augean  task,  certain  lonelv  juot- 
estanls  had  appeared:  young  men  mo^tlv,  audacious 
ej;otists  wlio,  the  people  said,  thought  they  were  wiser 
and  better  than  other  men,  dared  to  criticize  what 
their  neiglibors  accepted,  and  presumed  to  in- truct 
thi'ir  elders.  Tailors  Ket,  if  you  please,  and  Wat 
Tylers,  Long  Will  I.oiiglands,  even  gunixiwdery 
(iuy  I'awkeses,  who  could  not  always  discern  between 
institutions  and  men.  'ihey  believed,  poor  fools!  that 
if  their  pasture  lamls  were  tlu'own  open  and  the  mill- 
stones freed  again,  all  would  be  well  once  nmre. 
They  gleanetl  hope  from  a  barren  soil,  uttered  their 
jjassionate  protest,  were  styled  fur  their  pains  "  un- 
practical" and  "common  scolds."  In  the  er.fl  they 
were  broken,  silenced  —  sadly  imaware  that  in  tlie 
subconscious  memory  of  men  the  echo  of  their  pro- 
test was  still  ringing.     They  arc  forgotten  nc)W'. 

John  Dunmeade  was  a  normally  intelligent  ytnuig 
man,  healthy  of  mind  and  conscience,  wIkj  had  never 
been  temj)ted,  hence  ne\er  tested.  He  had  lieard  the 
j)rotestants  of  bis  day,  of  course,  l)Ut  they  dealt  with 
problems  so  remote  from  his  own  simj)le  existence 
that  he  had  carelessly  accepted  his  elders"  appraisement 
of  them.  He  had  an  ingenuous  belief  in  t!,e  greatness 
and  goodness  of  men  who  attained  high  position  in 
life:  such  men  as  Senator  Murchell.  Attacks  upoii 
tlitiu  he  dismissed  as  the  splenetic  oulbuists  of  ilisap- 
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l""'".^'''    -I>poncnt-    he    i,a,l    never    had    occasion    t, 
scrutnme    their    .neth...Is    eln.ely.      H.s    simple    -no.k- 
ami  co.le  ,,.    existence  had   not  anjuaintcd   hin,   uith 
he  use  an,l  need  of  sophistry;  he  was  not  e.itical  of 
teniperanieiit. 

I'l-'-ni  his  hooks  and  his  drcamin-  in  the   field-^  l,e 
lad  evolved   Ins  philosophy  of  hfe:  that   wealth   was 
to  be  uon  only  throngh  industry  and  pro.luclion.  thai 
nicn  attained  distntetion  only  througli  genius  and  ser- 
vice, that  happuiess  and  content  were  the  cnnvn  of  fair 
clean  hvu^g.  an.l  that  chshonesty.  cruehv  an.l  all  other' 
furnis  ot  ev,l.  ni  the  end  wrought  ti>eir  own  punisii- 
nicnt.      So  much  he  conceded  to  human  frailty  that   as 
"<-  mere  man  smce  the  fall  hath  been  able  full'v  to  keen 
the  commandments  of  God.  all  n.en  erred  soUK'times 
am    some  men  sinn  d  habitually;  but  he  was  willin- 
to  beneve  the  World  as  good  as  it  seemed  to  him  in 
he  retu-ed  nook  in  which  his  life  had  been  cast       Ml 
this,  less  naively  put  perhaps,  he  believe  ,  and  -et  he 
was  n..t  a  fool.      Among  the  simple   folk  whose  lives 
overlappe.i  Ins  he  had  seen  m.thmg  to  teach  him  to 
ilig  under  the  semblance  of  virtue. 

Vet  he  was  not  unj.repar.,]  for  what  befell  His 
sou  had  not  been  blurred  by  too  manv  impressions 
ot  ]ite.  lo  the  -igorous  mentality  of  manhood  he 
brought  unn^paired  the  sensitive,  elemental  honor 
and  interrogative  habit  of  youth.  Despite  his  charity 
rind  creduhty,  he  was.  when  occasion  presented  itself 
quick  to  sec  the  fundamental  verities  of  the  case-- 
as  Stephen  Hampden  had  learned. 

He  was  not  unambitious,  althougii  the  spark  had 
-smoldered  until,  apparently  from  nmvhere  in  partic- 
ular,   had   c<.me     he    suggestion    of   his    nomination 
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ic'ii  lie  perceived  the  (liMiiut  approval  with 
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worthy  o!"  the  he-^t  a  man  had  to  j^i 
tliem  of  his  I)est!  And  tlien,  ifl 
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lesty  he  contemplated  the  prospect  —  to  1 
committed  ser\ice  of  wiiler  scope. 


e,   perhai)s  —  with    unalTected 
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Tiien  the  sensitive  retina  of  his  soul  bewail  to  take 
new  impressions.     The  conceded    fact  that  his  nom- 
ination came  solely  by  grace  of  Murcheirs  and  Shee- 
han's  decree  caused   him   vai^^ie  misgivings.     Jeremy 
Ai)plegate"s    plaint    startled     him.      llamp.len's    .iffer 
•Ii'l  Hot  tempt,   it  rev.lted  him.      What  tnaihled   him 
most  wa.s  that  these  things  were  d.me  in  tiie  light  of 
'■-^    >...w    luaL    iiu   oui.  —  Jeremy   did    not    count,    tlie 
victim    would     naturally    pmte.^t  —  seemed     to    caie. 
DkI  It  mean  that  the  things  lie  questiune<l  were  char- 
acteristic?    Were   they   justified? 
"Am  I  a  ])rig?"  self-(ioul)iing. 
Other  things  ho  learned   from  his  campaigning  — 
thitigs   that   put   him   on   notice,   as  thj  lawveis   say. 
After  careful  consideration  of  his  tiniinpos'ing  bank 
account.  John  invested  a  part  of  it  in  a  horse,  despite 
the   teasing  of   Aunt    Koheria   who   accused    him   of 
"joining  the  cavalry."  to-wit,  \\-;irren  JJlake  and  the 
troop  of  undergraduates  that  clattered  over  the  roads 
at  Crusader's  heels,     lie  wa>  not  a  thoroughbied,  blue- 
iibbon  winner,   like  Crusader,  but   ju>t   a' plain  h.^rsc 
tliat,  with  buggy  attaclied,  could  trot  a  mile  in  some- 
thing less  than  1 


ive  miiuites.   or,   if   vi 


lU  weren  i  par- 
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tiail.ir  a.  t,.  .^aii.  uotil.I  luar  v^n  ;„  the  saddle  all  day 
u  nil  c'lnal  uillnii'.irss.  1 1,.  was  a  l.i.i;.  lawhoned  hcas'i 
^^'"'  -^  Iv'iiian  iiMsc  aii.l  eves  contiiuiallv  >li..\vinK 
wlnte  — uliuh  <iiiilL>  hrlicd  his  plari.l  temper  —  and 
j"lm  c-alled  him  Li-htiiin-  So  John  and  l.i-htniiiK, 
iw..  indu-triMiis  eat!ll>ai.^!le^s,  between  \vh(,in  a  per- 
»<'t  nndei-tandin-  existed,  went  al.M,,-  their  Inisi- 
ncss  (.f  .ucttin.i;-  votes  —  and  leami-i.^r 

l.i,i.:l"nin-'s    ,hities    -en,Ta!Iv   .Mtilted    in    .tandni- 
under  tlu'  ^hade  mF  M„„e  tree,  while  j,.hn.  a  v^hnnee'r 
^vho  at  lea^t  earned  his  dinner.  w<.rkt"d  with  t,.e  larm- 
tMs  ni  the  fields.      Glorious  days,  which  the  j^atherin- 
shadov,-s  could  not  altogether  rub  cd'  their  hri-htness"^ 
si-ent  i)lyin-  his  pitchfork  with  a  \  i-.-r  that 'allowed 
:io  time  lor  jn-ohleni-SMlv;,,- ;  l,reathin-  the  drv.  sweet 
fra-rance  of   new-iiK.wn   hav,   .,r  aciuirin-  deMeritv 
in  shea t  binding  after  the  remorseless  naper  had  laid 
JI'U-     the     proudlyd.endin-     nrahi ;     ,,r,      when      the 
thrasher"  came,  on  the  strawslack  behind  the  barn, 
amid  a  cloud  of  llyiii-  ,hist  .and  ch.arf  and  the  cruncli- 
mt;  roar.  Un,  busy  to  read  a  parable  in  the  splendid 
task  (;f  cutler  and  l"eeder.  as  with  (|uick.  precipe,  sweep- 
in.t;  .^race  they   fed   the   maw   .,f  the  machine.      And 
"ver   the   dinner-table   or    \^  hen    tlie   dav's    work    was 
done,  John  chatl-.d  with,  the  farmers.      The  labor  was 
good  for  his  muscles  and  digesti.m.  and  the  chat  was 
good  for  liis  soul. 

Often  he   found  that  Jeremy   Ai.ple-ate  or  one  of 
Jeremy's   fellow  scouts  had  bla/ed  the  trail   for  him 
But  sometimes  he  found  skeptics  who  a;,kc.l  pertinent 
questions. 

"Why   shouM    T    vote    for   ve  ?  "   askcl    Dan   Cris- 
well,    a   citizen    uf    Baldwin    'luwnship,    one   evenin--. 
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I  liey  wnv  sin  mi;  ,.,i  lii^urlT-,  in,,i(  ,„„,i,  .,11,-,  Mip- 
I'lT.  j.,'m  Mukiii^  at  lll^  ,„i.L'  ami  li,..  h,.[  ciijom,,^'  a 
cigar,  ijicniciifM  ,,t'  [cK-'iiiy's  vint. 

Jnliii  l)o-aii  1  [Kutrr  till'  .M.Kk  IvV-piiMioaii  ni-u- 
inc'its,  uhicli  carriftl  o>iivirii..ii  neither  {<<  ilir  skqniral 
Criswell  nor  — of  a  siuUWu  —  m  Iimisclf.  ilo  bmUn 
off  abruptly  in  lUc  mid. lie  ,,t*  a  sciitc-nce. 

"As  you  say."  lie  lan.^lll■,l  uiKMnitnriaI>lv.  "Why 
should  you  \(iic  for  i;u-?  " 

"Docs    SMUiid    kiiKl   o'    f.H.Iish,   (l,.n't   it?     Reckon 
yc    won't    have    nothin'   to   do   with   (he   tariff  or   the 
suiglc  gold  Stan. lard  ncr  prosprritv  neither.      ,\   Dem- 
ocrat  could    he   (li>tnct   attorney  as   -.m,,!   as   vc   can. 
pervidm'  he's  honest  an'  smart  (•non;^]!.      r.ein'  a  Re- 
publican ^^nn't  keep  ye  strai,i;in  —'less  ve're  s,.  nach- 
crly.     'Ihe  hull    Republican   partv   won't  make  ye  ^it 
after  tlic   law-breakers,   if  ye'rc  cheek   bv    jowl'  whh 
jiin  Shcchan  an"  he  (l..n't  watu   it.     Wh.at  "[  want  to 
knmy  is.  are  ye  honest  — or  will  yo  take  orders?" 
"That  sounds  logical,"  John  assented. 
"  It's  common  scn.sc.     Onlv  most  candidates  think 
were  too   simple  to  think  on't.     An'   1   .l.Mi't   kn..w 
as     they're     far     wrong,"     be     adde.l     thoughtfully. 
"  Mo.st  of  us  seems  to  be  the  kin.l  o'  f,„,ls  th'ev  think 
we  are." 

Wluii  j,,hn  left,  h.)wever,  Criswell  shook  han.ls 
with  bun  c.M-.lially.  "I  iruess  I'll  v.fe  for  ye  — this 
time.  1  can't  swaller  the  hull  ticket,  t'liou-b — 
stomach  wouldn't  stand  it.  ^'e  look  like  ve'd  be  ver 
own  man.     Leastways.  J'll  chance  it." 

And  Jobn  replied,  troubled,  "  I  won't  regard  that  as 
a  promise.  I'm  not  sure  that  }ou  ought  to  vote  for 
mc." 
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Aiietlicr  (lay  lie  met  (uic  Sykcs.  a  hill  farmer,  a 
little,  wi/.ened  fellow  who  iodke.l  as  lliouoh  he  had 
worn  himself  out  in  the  struggle  to  ■.vriiig  a  living 
out  of  the  steep  slopes.  His  farm,  he  Explained, 
would  have  been  a  line  one.  if  only  lie  could  "ha' 
picked  it  up  an'  laid  it  out  in  some  level  place." 
John  found  him  in  ihe  barnyard,  tinkerin-  at  a  broken 
mower. 

"  \  e'rc  one  o'  them  politician  fellers,  ain't  ye?"  he 
demanded  slrait^htwav. 

"  I  111  John   Dunnu-adc  and — " 

'"Know  all  a])(iut  ye."  I'armer  Sykcs  interrupted 
<|uickly.  "  \'c  can  save  yer  time  an'  yer  seegars.  I 
ain't   votin'." 

"I  haven't  any  cigars,"  John  laughed  frankly. 
"If  I  liad,  you'd  probably  pay  for  them  in  tlie  long 
run.  r.ut  if  _\'ou  smoke  a  pipe.  I'll  gladlv  share  mv 
tt.bacco.""      He   exhiltited   a   well-lilled   pouch. 

But  .Sykes.  it  appeared,  indulged  in  another  form 
of  the  tobacco  habit,  and  J(jhn  had  to  smoke  without 
comi)any. 

"  I  ain't  votin',"  Sykes  repeated  churlishly. 

"  Well."  John  laughed  cheerfully,  "  if  I  can't  get  a 
vote.  I'll  I)c  content  with  information.  Will  you  tell 
me  why  you  won't  V(~)te  ?  " 

"\e  can't  git  aroun'  me  by  palaverin'."  The 
farmer  looked  up  suspiciously  from  his  tinkering. 
Then  he  straightened  up  suddenly,  looking  JoItIi 
squarely  ii,  ihc  eyes.  "Well,  if  ye  "will  have"  it,  Jim 
Sheehan  nominated  yo.  If  ye'd  been  the  right  kind 
o'  m;m,  he  wouldn't  'a'  had  norhin'  to  d,,  witli  ye." 

"  iUit  perhaps   .^lieehan  might  make  a  mistake—" 

"  Xot    tliat    kind    o'    !ni-;t:ikp        TT,.'.;    ♦.w-^    .■.„o,.<.     f„- 
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Into  the  man's  dii 


crept   a   ^udilen   li'H 


"Anybody's   lie    I'er,    l"m   aj^ainst.      1    rec'leet 


le  come  ti>  rium\ille,  nolliin"  hut  a  (haukni' 
An'  now  he's  got  rich,  Im.ildin'  had  streets  an' 
roads  an'  taxin'  me  heavy  to  pay  fer  il  while  it  keeps 
nie  scratchin*  to  <i\i  tlie  inirust  on  mv  niortuace 
Ilow  do  1  know  he's  crook-'d?  1  don't  know-—  i 
feel  it.  An'  J  know  tiiat  no  op.e  ,t;its  the  l\ei)u])lican 
nomination.  less'n  he  says  so.  Or  Alurchell  —  an' 
they're  tarred  with  the  same  -tick." 

John's  face  was  grave.  "Then  you  ought  to  \-()te 
the  Democratic  ticket.  I'd  rather  you'd  do  that  than 
not  vote  at  all." 

The  momentary  flicker  of  passion  died  down. 
"What's  the  use?"  was  the  reply,  dully  given. 
"However  I  vote,  some  feller  like  Sheehan  gits  on 
top."  And  John  went  on  his  way.  the  twin  creases 
that  the  stimmer  had  stamped  between  his  eye-  deep- 
ening. 

He  sought  counsel  from  his  father.  V>ut  to  the 
judge,  Giesar's  wife  —  that  is  to  say,  the  Republican 
party  and  all  things  thereto  ai)pertaining — was  above 
suspicion;  not  so  the  moti\-es  of  him  who  raised  a 
(|uestion.  So  he  took  his  trouble  to  'Ki  Cran-hawe, 
the  office  visitor  to  wh.om  John's  deference  had  at- 
tracted Shcchan's  attention,  a  big  man.  kindly, 
shrewd,  with  wisdom  in  the  r;!W.  Me  listened  sym- 
pathetically as  John  poured  out  lu's  tale. 

"  It's  like  \vhat  Sykcs  says.  It  ain't  what  we 
kii.iw  —  it's  wli.it  we  feel.  When  Jim  Sheehan  gits 
a  public  contract,  we  feel  there's  ^wjinethin'  crooked 
about  it,  Wdien  a  man  gits  a  nomination,  we  feel 
thai    lie's    made    some    kind    o'    deal    with    Sheehan. 


76 


a'ISJ'.  'I'O  l'U\\l-.R 


When  \Vf  put  uj)  a  man  <iii  tjur  (jwii  hook,  an'  hf's 
iKjniiiialcd  —  whu'h  ain't  nfteii  —  \vc  lind  lie's  gone 
over  tc;  Sheelian.  An'  that  ain't  feci,  it's  kno:^'.  Jim 
Sheehan's  represented;  we  ain  t.  It  ain't  right!" 
lie  brought  ijne  great,  gnarled  li.-t  into  the  palm  of 
the  other  with  ;i  report  like  a  pi>tol  -hot.  "  '["his  ain't 
the  Jim  Sheehans'  ci)untr\-.  it's  (jurs  —  because  it's  our 
hands  an"  our  heads  that  malces  it.  \"et  we  can't 
elect  -1  ot'ticial  witliout  him  or  MurchcU  >ays  so. 
We  can't  ])nt  i  'ur  hands  on  uothin',  but  we  know  that  if 
\\e  could  git  down  under  we'd  liiiil  things  rotten." 

" 'idien  wh_\-  don't  you  get  together  and  llglit'  " 

"We've  got  to  li\e."  Cranshawe  answered  simply. 
"We  don't  la_\-  by  money  fast  enough  to  keep  us 
without  workin'.  We  ain't  g.  4  the  time  ner  the 
trainin'  to  make  a  good  light  again>L  him.  But  the 
Sheehans.  t!iey'\e  got  no  business  but  jioliiicx  an' 
they're  workin'  at  it  all  the  time.  An'  we"\'e  g<it  no 
one  we  can  trust  to  lead  us.  We've  thorght  we  had 
sometimes,  but  as  1  >ay.  we  always  liuil  he's  Shee- 
lian's  :r.an  in  the  end.  We've  got  no  leader."  His 
eyes,  through  the  bushy  brtnvs.  rested  with  an  almost 
wistful  light  on  the  troubled  countenance  before  him. 
"  An'  it"d  take  a  large-size  man  fer  the  job." 

John  just  then   felt  \ery  small. 

He  went  to  Plumville.  an  ugly,  grimy,  bustling, 
growing  hive  of  workers;  with  its  drones,  too.  He 
had  the  key  to  interpret  what  he  ^aw.  He  was  per- 
mitted to  go  through  the  mills  and  to  meet  the  men; 
he  came  out  v.ith  liiuids  blackened  from  much  con- 
tact with  their  hands,  and  in  the  smut  he  felt  a  sort 
of  i)ride.      What  he  had   read  on  the   farmers'  brown 
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cyt'il  suspicifMi  of  those  U'^cd  to  tlaitcry  bcf. ut  rleciKiU 
and  neglect  afterwanl.  Under  tlie  careful  eiceron- 
age  of  Shcelia  's  lieutenants  he  was  led  into  political 
club  and  saUnin,  wliere  he  sluKjk  hands  with  many 
more  men.  nho  guzzled  vast  quantities  of  liquor  and 
sneered  opcidy  at  his  abstinence.  He  was  told  that 
here  he  would  meet  "men  who  counted '" ;  he  did 
meet  such  men, —  brutish  things,  moral  idiots,  chin- 
less  creatures;  sly.  crafty  men;  smug,  intelligent  hypo- 
crites: with  the  ideals  of  ilie  brothel,  lacking  sense 
of  loyalty  in  the  abstract,  but  bound  together  by  the 
cohesive  force  of  a  cfjinnum  interest  —  plunder — • 
and  hence  dangerous,  terrible:  the  sort  that  <'>ne  winild 
l)ass  by  as  life's  negligibles.  were  it  not  for  the  al- 
most incomprehensible  fact  that  they  through  their 
masters  —  or  their  masters  through  them  —  guided 
the  destinies  of  the  jxviple.  i'or  this  army  never 
slept,  could  ahvays  be  relied  upiin. 

"What  a  self-centered  beast  I  ha\e  been!"  he 
cried  within  himself.  "All  tliis  rottenness  under  my 
nose  —  and  I  have  ne\er  percei\ed  it !  " 

Another  night  he  spent  as  he  h;i(l  passed  the  night 
before  Sheehan  and  .Murchell  came  to  offer  him  that 
"  big  place  in  the  life  of  men  " — staring  at  his  vision: 
not  the  Sc.me  splendid,  thrilling  picture  of  dramatic 
struggle  and  triumph.  The  detached  im])ressions 
he  had  taken  din-ing  ihe  summer  raced  before  bin: 
m  endless  repetition,  so  swiftly  as  to  fi^rm  one  con- 
tinuous living-picture,  luminous,  reve;ding.  A  great 
fear  came  upon  him;  fear  of  the  responsibility  of  that 
into  which  he  felt  himself  being  carried. 

And  there  was  aiiMiher  thing  that  deepened  those 
twin  creases  between  his  eves. 
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(^iic  mi'iniiiiL,'-  a  \cry  sleek,  liij^Ii-stciipinj;  col),  draw- 
ing a  very  elegant  trap,  halted  het^ire  his  olfiec,  a 
cireiimstaiice  of  which,  }()u  iiia\-  he  Mire.  New  Thel.-ea 
tonk  nr(iini)l  and  interested  ni.lice.  The  oecnpant  of 
the  trap  waited,  ealnily  ignoring  the  I'eeks  craned  in 
her  direction.  She  did  not  ha\e  to  wail  long.  John's 
client  wa.s  somewhat  amazed  by  the  al)ruptness  with 
whicli  tlieir  constdtation  was  interrnpted. 

"Why.  heho!"  lie  exclaimed,  extending  his  hand 
to  the  visitor.      "  This  is  iine!  " 

She  oljserved  him  hesitatingly.  "  It  is  Mr.  Dun- 
meade,  isn't  it?  Vet  I  tliink  I  should  have  recog- 
nized yon  anywhere.  You  haven't  changed  much, 
llK)ujj;h  it  has  been  a  long  time  since  I  last  saw  you. 
—  Aren't  you  ashamed  of  having  neglected  me  so 
long.''"  she  conidiuled  indignantly. 

"  Well,  you  see,  Katherine."  he  grinned,  lamely  ex- 
planatory, "  I'x'e  been  out  cam})aigning — " 

"  Vou  might  at  least  have  come  to  report  your 
progress  to  an  iiUerested  —  constituent.  Are  you 
aware  that  you  and  I  are  gonig  over  to  inspect  tlie 
new  house  this  afternoo'^  ?  It's  eompleted,  and 
you've  never  seen  it  yet.  I  don't  believe  you  are  ii;- 
terested,"  she  reproached  him. 

"  O,  yes,  I  am.  And  I'd  like  to  very  much,"  he 
began.     "  lUit   1  ought  to  see  some  men — " 

"  Do  you  think,"  she  interrupted  him  again,  "that 
I've  set  all  tlie  tongues  in  Xew  Chelsea  clacking  for 
nothing?  Your  campaign  can  wail.  We  shall  start 
at  two." 

He  hesitated,  then  sm-rcndered.  "  O,  hang  it  all! 
I've  earned  a  liolidav.      I'll  tro." 
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you  I     And  \vc  shall   riilc.      I    want   [n  race  Crus.Klcr 
against  that  new  slccd  I've  heard  >•  >  nuich  :il)nut." 

"  O,  no!"  he  protested.  "  Tni  not  going  to  put  a 
good  friend  in  the  way  of  humiliation.  The  aristo- 
cratic Crusader  .vuuld  prohahly  snub  him,  and  Light- 
ning is  very  sensitive  about  such  things." 

"  It  is  time,"  she  insisted  firm]}-,  "  tliat  Crusader 
acquired  a  more  democratic  si)irit.  liesido.  you've 
never  ridden  with  me  yet.  So  that's  settled.  .\nd 
now  I  must  be  going  bet'ore  our  friends'  necks  be- 
come permanently  twisted.  At  two,  remember!" 
And  the  sleek  cob  was  set  (jn  its  high-stepping  wav. 

A  few  minutes  before  the  ai)])ointed  hour  Xew 
Chelsea  saw  Lightning  —  curried  as  never  before  in 
his  life  —  amble  in  his  own  peculiar  fashion  up  ALain 
Street  to  the  opening  in  Hampden's  hedge,  whence  he 
soon  emerged  in  the  company  of  the  satiny  Crusader. 
Over  the  shady  roads  they  trotted  and  g^dlojied,  Kath- 
arine finding  much  dit'ficulty  in  restraining  her  mount, 
\vhich  evinced  a  strong  desire  to  run  away,  to  Light- 
ning's sober  gait.  They  came  after  a  half  hour's  ride 
to  a  long,  straight  avenue,  once  the  rain-wa.-^hed  lane 
to  a  fami-house,  newly  graded  and  graveled  antl 
flanked  by  precise  rows  of  towering  po])lars. 

"It  ^vas  for  the  trees  we  took  this  j)lace."  she  told 
hlni.     "  And  for  the  view.     Uo  you  wonder?  " 

They  stopped  and  looked  down  into  the  vallev  lying 
silent  before  them  like  some  vast,  deserted  amphithea- 
ter of  the  gods.  The  town,  seen  through  the  thin, 
bluish  haxe  of  September,  seemed  sleejiier  than  ever, 
half-hidden  by  its  trees;  the   spires  of  the   churches 
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ll"Ulcil   his    faiKw   "mirc    Xcw  (.'lic!<c;i  i>  in.lliiiiLr  si> 
emphatic." 

At  the  fihl  Ml'  ilic  p(»[)hir-j;uank'(I  avenue  they  came 
upon  a  fat  htlle  man,  with  a  n^ll  of  l-hie-prints  tucked 
under  his  arm,  su].crintcndi;ii;  the  layinj^  out  of  the 
garden,  which,  a>  Katherine  explained,  was  to  be 
formal;  "  uoi  too  formal,  of  course,  just  enouj^h  to 
give  that  quaint,  restful  effect."  Hut  as  tlie  garden 
just  then  consisted  only  of  badly  cut-up  turf  aiul  manv 
Wooden  stakes,  wh;it  it  should  be  when  it  had  attained 
tlie  dc<ircd  degree  of  formality  was  left  to  John's  fee- 
ble imaginatitJii.  Then  they  tm-ned  their  attention  to 
the  house,  which  John  discovered  was  not  nearly  so 
large  as  the  long  fai:ade,  viewed  from  a  distance,  had 
led  him  to  l)elie\e. 

"Italian,  isnT  it?"  he  veiuurcd.  not  (juite  smr  of 
bis  gionnd. 

"  Southern  Italy,"  she  informed  hitn ;  "and  franl^lv 
stolen." 

Inside,  the  decorators  —  not  front  Xew  Chelsea  — 
v.erc  ])utting  the  (Inishing  touches  on  the  last  rootn.  and 
most  of  the  furnishings  were  in  i)lace ;  so  that  John 
had  an  opportunity  to  appraise  the  designers'  taste. 
Silas  Hicks,  who  had  the  contract  to  transport  the 
movables  from  the  Xew  Chelsea  house,  arrived  with 
a  load,  and  as  Katlierine  aullioritativelv  directed  its 
dis])osal  John  guessed  whose  tasie  bail  ruled.  He 
found  that  the  Clohr  liad  done  the  house  gra^'e  inius- 
tice;  it  was  not  at  all  "palatial  "  but  planned  with  an 
eye  to  comfort  and  hannony — "  livableness,"  Katli- 
erine called  it  —  and  marked  by  extreme  simplicity, 
of   the   e.xnensive    sort,    however,      Silas    \v;i<    fmtil-lv 
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tlisappi.iiitcd,  a.-  hv  I'laind  oc<.-asi(jn  tu  iiil'uiin  Jului  in 
an  aside. 

"  Ft  ain't  so  inuch,  aftc-r  all.  is  it?  T  surter  ex- 
ptttfd  ,s<.iiiclliin'  ^^n-and  an"  iniixjsin'.  \\'t  1  hei  these 
hxin's  nni>t  "a"  v<>-t  —  say,  a  cmiplc  of  tlmnsand?" 
lie  eyed  Jnim  inquiringly.  "1  don't  think  much  o' 
tile  picters,  eidier.  l)(jn't  seem  tr«  have  mucli  snap  to 
'em.  '{'here's  one,  tliough  —  I  bet  Mis'  Hicks 
wouldn't  let  it  in  llie  house  It's  about  a  lady — ■ 
leastways  a  woman.  It's  in  the  settin'-room.  'r 
lihrerry.  as  they  call  it."  He  offered  to  coiKhict  John 
to  it  and  when  the  offer  was  declined  for  tlie  present, 
continued  in  an  awe-struck  wlii^per.  "  P.ut  they 
luive  five  batli-rooms!  "  Later,  John  discovered  him 
surreptitiously   viewing  the  jMcture. 

Under  Katherine's  guidance  John  was  shown  the 
whole  house  from  garret  to  cellar.  At  least  half  of 
his  admiration  he  gave  to  his  guide.  He  !iad  never 
before  known  her  as  she  was  that  aftern<jon.  girlish, 
enthusiastic,  absorbed  in  her  woman's  task  of  home- 
making.  n>'ver  so  alluring.  I'\»r  the  iirst  lime  he 
looked  u])on  her  not  merely  as  a  girl  with  whom  one 
might  spend  a  few  jolly,  tlirtatious  hours  but  as  a 
woman  with  wIkmu  a  man  —  sc^me  man  —  miglit  be 
glad  to  spend  a  lifetime.  His  imagination,  which 
had  not  been  equal  to  picturing  the  future  garden, 
began  to  busy  itself  with  her  making  a  iKjine  for  — 
some  lucky  man. 

Afterv/ard  they  rested  on  the  sliadv  eastern  ter- 
race. 

"  Do  you  know."  slie  said,  "you  haven't  exclaimed 
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You're   a   very  sati^f;utMiy  piTSnn  —  in   soinc   ways. 
Do  you  like  it?  " 

"  \  cry  iiiucli."  lie  ;in-\vci-(.'(l  wiili  .such  cvidfiit  siii- 
cxiity  that  "^lic  was  coiitciil.  "lUit  why  this  air  of 
pcniiaiu'iicc?  " 

I'tiaiHc  thi-,  is  to  lie  Imine.  Of  CfMirsc,  \vc  shall 
1k'  ill  llic  Stctl  ("ily  (luriiif^^  the  wiiitrr,  with  a  uiniitli 
in  New  \n\-k  Ut  the  (.pi-ia.  I'lU  this  is  home.  It 
seems  liuicly  .-nid  ,,ut  of  the  way  ikiw.  I  suppose,  but 
that  w.in"t  last  loii^-.  'jhc  Sauj^ers  ha\c  hnught  the 
place  uext  to  this.  'I'lic  I'dicks.  aud  niayhe  '.he  Hawes, 
are  C(.lniut,^  We'll  <,un\  lia\e  our  owu  little  colony." 
f'ut  Xewpnrt  and  I.enox?" 

"  (  losed  chapters." 

"  An,l  the  ^ie-e  of  New  York?" 

"A  foolish  expeditiiin  from  which  we  have  dis- 
creetly retreated."  Her  laugh  did  not  ring  quite  so 
free  as  usual. 

"  1  sliouldn't  have  thought  you  were  the  retreating 
kind." 

"  I'm  nut.  when  it's  worth  while  to  go  forward. 
But  that  — O,  r  hated  it!  It  was  humiliating,  toady- 
ing to  people  who  despise  you  for  your  presumption; 
swallowing  snubs  as  though  you  liked  them,  merelv 
t(j  be  able  in  turn  to  snub  souie  other  silly  aspirant." 
'i'he  crimson  rushed  resentfully  to  her  cheeks,  at  the 
recollection  of  some  disagreeable  incident,  he  sus- 
pected.     He  s;iid  nothing. 

" '1  hank  you  for  n,,t  asking  (juestions.  It's  fooli.sh 
for  me  (o  be  .so  sensitive  about  it,  but  — "  she  shrugged 
her  shoulders  —  "our  experience  wasn't  pleasant.  I 
sui)pose  I  wasn't  constructed  to  endure  it  frracefnllv  — 
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r.-iii-  al)(*ut    it.    I    tliiiik.      I'vo  iin  (l.niht    tlicre  are   luts 
"I  .spiciidid  iiK'ii  and  w. 11111,11  ill  socicly  tlicrc,  il'  oiiK- 
tlicy  were  accc.i>il)lc.      I'.m  oiu'  can  ''md  jilca^ant.  cul- 
tnre<l    people   elsewhere -^  e\  en   an.ong   ihe   mali-ned 
new-i-icli.      Dees    that    Miiile     mean    you    th.ink     I'tii 
plagiari/inj;   frMin   the  clas>ic   ft)x  ?     Tin  n,{.      I    like 
the    new-iieh.      I    like    In    meet    men    w  Im    are    d-iii- 
things,  who  ;ire  making  their  own  eon<niests,  n   t   liv- 
ing  on    the    t'ruil>    of   (others'    eMU'ine^t.^.      1    know    a 
man  — he's   only    thirty-ti\  e  —  who    is    alreadv    nnuh 
riclicr  than   father  and  lias  made  his  moiiev  iiimself. 
People  are  apt   to  sneer  at    him  a.>  a  speculator   and 
call   him   unscrupulous.      Mut    I    think   he   is   si)Iendid, 
because  he  has  had  the  brains  and  courage  to  make 
his  own  fight  —  and  win." 

He  .sat  silent.  To  win.  always  to  win,  was  the 
sum  of  this  girl's  philosophy,  with  no  thought  of 
its  cruelty,  or  realization  that  for  every  victor  there 
must  be  many  losers.  .\nd  wealth,  power,  tlie  things 
a  man  had.  were  the  badge  of  his  victory. 

And  she  had  said.  "  I  know  a  man.  ...  I 
think  he  is  splendid."  \\  hat  meant  the  sudden  pang 
answering  those  words? 

She  was  laughing  at  him.  "What  do  you  think 
when  you  retire  into  yourself  so  rmLiy?  Anvthing 
profitable?     Or  interesting?" 

"  I'm  afraid  not.  Do  you  think  winninc:  is  all  of 
life?" 

"Isn't  it?" 

"No."  he  cried.  "There  is  the  use  of  strengtii. 
if  one  is  strong,  to  support  the  weak—"  He  pai'i^-e<i 
t:.ji  Lq.-u; ,  eijii;-.L;oi;.>  or  inc  triiciles.-  ,n;(i  imiiitv  of  iiis 
words,   with   the   shyness  of   the  man   wl:o,   .-^elf-con- 
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scions  witliotit  roticcit.  fear-;  I"  iin'"\(r  liis  idcalr,  be- 
fore unsympMtln'iic  eyes. 

"  C),  Joliii  Du'iim-adc."  she  replied  impatiently."  u  liv 
can't  \ciii  1)0  pi'.'ictiral  .•'  I)'H'-  aiiv  uno  do  that  and 
sneceed  in  1ii\  .■'  ^l■l^l•c  S'l  disappointir.c:.  with  yMur 
school-boy  plalitudc>." 

Ife  niatle  no  answer;  the  (|uiik  red  ruslird  to  his 
fai-('.  W  hy  dill  her  impatience  mak'^  him  feel  so 
deeply?  .And  why  shr)nld  she  interest  hersilf  in  his 
ideals?      \  I'Mii;.  ti-nuhU'd  --ili'nrc  t'l'll  Iietw'ceti  thrni. 

"J"Imi,"  she  said  suddenly,  "was  it  ticcessary  for 
yon  i<>  critici/c  and  rpi.-irrcl  with  my  father?" 

I  <lid  n<it  criiici/'e  him,"  !.c  resjionderl  ipiiikly; 
"and  tliiie  is  no  (|iiarul  ihat  I  am  aware  •■{.  We 
iiierelv  dilTcii'd  in  opiniiMi  ,  .n  a  !ui  iness  niattc!',  each 
hclii'\  }n'^  li'.'  \',  as  ri-lit." 

Will  \in\  tell  me  wli\-  vui  think  liiiii  wri 'ii;;  ?  " 

lie  n^nnd  \]\>  lips  :-(\dtd.  "  1  lia\rn'l  critiri/ed 
hi'M."  he  >aid  ^raxelv,  "and  I  laii'i  he,L;in  now, 
especially  to  hi-  d;in,^htei.  And,"  lie  .added,  ^milin;.;. 
"my  ])art  in  die  matter  was  ^o  miimportant  to  him 
—  to  you  —  that  it  is  h;irdl_\-  worth  mentioninc^." 

riic  afternoon  was  S[)oilcd.  Jnto  her  f.aee  h;ul 
come  a  look  .alnio-,!  of  li.n-dne^s,  like  the  swift  shadow 
or  a  cloud  o\er  the  tields  on  a  :-unnv  da\-,  the  ab- 
sence o\  whieli  li:.d  .!;i\en  her  the  .swccl.  frank  girlish- 
ness.  .  .  .  '1  lu'  processioti  of  quest  iojis  con- 
tinued. Wdial  had  he  to  do  with  this  >^h.-\  to  whom 
luxury  w.is  a  matlei'  of  course?  Wliv  did  licr  im- 
patience with  his  idc.als  trouble  him?  What  was  he 
to  her  but  a  temporary  substitute  pcndini,'  the  arrival 
of  the  "  little  cojonv  of  our  own  "? 

*■  Let  us  'JO  home.  "  slie  said. 
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1  lifv  uciit  ;..  [hr  lii.r^cs.  I'luiii  tlu-  Ix-giimitij; 
Criisaiki-  Ik-Ii,ivo!  h.ully.  T,,  cnal.k'  KatlicriiH-  t.. 
niniiut  JmIiii  IkkI  to  lend  liiiii  t..  tlu-  tcnaa-  ami  Haii.I 
In  Iii-  IiLM(l  uuiil  .\i,'  \va>  Will  sc-atcj  and  had  ,<atli- 
C'lvd  ill  the  rniix  llr  ;;,,t  ,|uifkly  int..  lii>  ,,\\n  suldlc 
and  tlivy  uriit  dwwii  the  poplardiiicd  ascnik-.  |,,lm 
watching  (.'in. :.id(.T*>  antii-.s  with  an  anxiciv  Kalhiriin' 
did  nut  share. 

"  ''"•■  ^'I'clnl!  "  Ik-  .  iiiliMiu-d  \\,v,  a.  tlirv  Inini.l 
'"'"  '''^'  !'"'''"■  '"■I'l-      ■■  d  hat  horse  wants  tMh,,)!.' 

■■  I  ti.ld  3011  Ik-  l.uks  iMiiirnon  sense  sonirliincs." 
>he  laiii^Iifd. 

A>  thon-h  to  illnslratc  this  -a\  iiii;  ( 'rn.-.adcr  11. .w 
In'-aii  a  scTiL->  of  siioii,  craniiifd  phin^vs.  rcarini^  and 
lossint'  violrnlly  to  l,,osi.,,  ,|k.  Mn-l  thin-  thai  cut  into 
liis  niMutli.  JnstiiKii\rly  j,,liu  rra.hrd  Vo,-  tj,,.  hndk- 
leili. 

"  D^'Mi't !  "  slie  -aid  sharplv.  '•  1  am  iR-ikrilv  capa- 
ble—" He  drew  hack,  llndiin-  at  his  kuk  ni  self- 
control. 

She  hroii-ht  her  crop  .stin.<,dn,t:ly  down  on  the  horse's 
.  .  t  rii-;ader  broke  her  s^rip  on  tlie 
n-iiis.  took  the  hit  between  his  teeth  aiid.  liead  kAVered. 
faced  nuu'dy  down  the  hill. 

i.iglitnin^-.  now  an  ancient  hor.se,  nni>t  often  recall 
for  the  benefit  (;f  the  arrogant  youny  colls  that  wild 
ride  when  lie  tried  to  overtake  the  tleet  thoroughbred. 
John  did  not  stop  to  consider  the  uselessne.-^.s  of  ri.-king 
li>^  own  lit'e,  too.  His  arm  rose  and  fell  conti^uoush^ 
as  he  ti-ied  to  heat  more  >peed  into  his  hor.se  to  close 
tlie  rapidly  widening  gap  beiween  him  an,l  the  l]v;;i" 
C  rusadcr.  '     ^ 
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Thereafter,  to  (he  end  of  i!ic  mad  cliase,  she  was  al- 
ways jusl  iK-yiind  the  r.exl  luni.  lie  was  not  a  good 
rider  and  the  wonder  was  that,  as  he  swung  at  top 
speed  around  the  eur\es  in  the  snaky  roaih  he  was  not 
un>eate(L  (  'nee  his  horse  stunilded  shghtly,  rec(jvered, 
and  galloped  on;  only  JolnTs  unconscious  grip  on  the 
saddle  3a\ed  him  from  a  had  fall.  Lightning's  legs 
douhlcd  and  sireiched  with  a  rapidity  never  bcf<jre 
and  ne\cr  again  attained  in  his  placid  life,  hv.t  to  John 
the  space  between  the  jjouniling.  staccati^  hoof-beats 
seemed  e*'  Hess.  The  blood  i!n-ol)l)ed  heavily  in  his 
temples,  at  e\cr}-  tu''n  he  clo-cd  his  eyes,  fearing  to 
see  a  still,  broken  l;gure  before  him.  "W't  to  him 
just  'lien  life  meant  to  i'md — ^  wlial  he  must  find. 

I'y  a  mirai-le  the  de-';cnt  was  accomplished  with- 
out mishap).  I'he  road  ran  on  a  level  for  a  few  hun- 
dred yards,   then  began  a  long  g,-adual  climb  of  the 

next   liill.      Lightning's    steps    lagged \t    a 

turn  in  the  ri.ad.  ju>t  below  the  crest,  he  came  upon 
the  panting  Crusader,  standing  with  head  meekly  low- 
ered. Seated  on  the  roadside  v^as  Katherine  — 
coolly  putting  u[)  her  hair! 

Liglitning  stopped  of  his  own  accord.  John's  blood 
rushed  to  bis  heart,  leaving  his  face  verv  white.  For 
a  moment,  in  the  reaction,  the  roadside  spun  around 
liim  in  a  green  blur. 

"  What  an  anti-climax  !  "  she  laughed. 

He  climbed  weakly  from  the  saddle  and  threw  him- 
self down  beside  her. 

"  Tt  wa'^  glorious,  while  it  lasted,"  she  said. 

"  ninricqis!  "  be  stammered, 

"  O,  1  was  frightened,  too."  .She  held  out  a  hand; 
It  was  sliaking  like  an  ::\\l\\\--i\  leaf  frv  m  which  the  r'ap 
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lias  begun  lu  recede.  "  l!ut  ynu  Idok  worse  sc  ■■e<l 
than  1  felt.  What  did  you  think  while  it  was  liai)- 
penir.g.'  " 

lie  starecl  at  her  in  a  (peer,  dazed  fashion.  "I  — 
1  am  trying  t')  think  what  1  was  thinking.'" 

But  he  knew  —  he  knew! 

She  looked  at  him  euriuusly  —  and  then  she,  too, 
knew.     The  knowledge  did  not  displease  her. 
She  rose  suddenly. 

"Shall  we  go'  baek  ?  The  horses  will  get  stiff, 
standing." 

They  went  slowly  homeward,  she  chatting  with  a 
iierv(jus,  excited  yiyacity  —  of  ndiat,  he  could  '^ot  haye 
told,     lie  said  little. 

A  wiser  than  John  has  confessed  his  inability 
to  account  for  the  way  of  a  maid  with  a  man.  As  he 
was  leaving  her  at  her  home  she  said  impulsiyely, 
"John,  I'm  sorry  I  was  so  nasty  about  your  misun- 
derstanding with  father.  Won't  you  tell  lue  what  it 
is  about  his  business  vou  dislike?  Perhaps,  if  1  had 
your  ])oint  of  yiew  — " 

i'ut  he  shook  his  head. 
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Till',  (A  LI. 

^T^Jir,  Om'^nlidatcd  C,.:i]  CMinjvniy  wn-:  a  fad,  a 
-*■  si)le!i(lul,  cpMrli-mrilviiio-  fact. 
'1  he  last  sinhlii.ni  Imld-din,  suvrciKlcrinr^r  t, .  I  laiiip- 
dcn's  skilfii]  r.c\>;utialion.-;.  {,,  iirces^ily  and  ])rc-;surc  uf 
pnhlic  opinion,  had  hriMi  led  tri;inii)lia;illy  \uu,  ramp — 
atid  (in  llanipdurs  terms.  .Nhkuil^  the  lill--  \ve..t  of 
tuwii  lhiii;;s  hc-an  to  hai)pen  undc-  his  force fLiI  (hrec- 
lion.  A  spur  from  tlie  raih-.-ad  was  lieiii;:^  con- 
stnu-ted.  A  villai^c  of  roti.;^!i  ^Iianties  \va<  liastilv 
thr,  ,\vii  loc^elher  to  house  tlie  coImuv  ( d"  miners  that 
was  to  he  ])rou,t,dit  later.  ]  f  we  may  l.eh'e\e  the  (j'l,>lu\ 
a  notahle  ceremony  occurred  when  llam;)den  him- 
self, anuM  .an  interestetl  ,i,n-oup  of  farmers  assem])led 
for  the  occasion,  drove  the  lir,-t  pick  into  tlie  ■ 'Utcrop- 
piiii,^  on  "Ri  Cranshawe's  farm.  It  was  oh.ervahle 
that  citi/ens  of  .\\.,v  Chelsea,  sneakin-  of  "  ,  ,m-  town  " 
to  citizens  of  I'lumville,  had  a.haudoned  tlie  attitude  of 
defiant  apohj^-y  f,  ,;■  j],^,  emphatic  accents  of  ])nde.  In 
the  Square  men  he-an  to  stej)  nmre  hrisklv.  An  at- 
mosphere of  hu«ine^';likc  haste  pervaded  tlie  town. 
'I  he  price  f-f  real  e-^iale  promntlv  advanced:  lots  on 
Main  Street  wc-re  h.eM  at  one  thousand  dollars  —  it 
is  true,  no  punlia-er  ap|.eare(1.  \'isii)n3  ..f  e.vpansion, 
t'f  pr<->spcrity.  filled  the  eve. 

Cranshawe  one  day  explained  to  John  why  he  and 
lii-.;  Deer  Township  neit;liljors  had  capitulated. 
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"  W'c  gut  V)  ta!>e  what  \vc  can  ;;it.  It  lakt;.  a  l"t 
o'  iii'MKy  t<>  de\elnp  civil  laiuls.  liani{!i!i.ji  l,a.>  it  — 
ail'  \\c  ha;n  I.  I'.wn  if  we  luul  it,  \\c  (lnu'i  kii'^w 
11' ilhiu"  abuul  the  coal  bubiness.  An'  IlamiKJcu  was 
too  smart  fer  us.  We  I'muikI  lie"'l  j;')t  all  llic  rij;lit  o' 
ways.  Jf  we  c"u'(l  tir,,!  aii\"  uiie  to  hiiy  (Uir  coal,  he 
coiiMii't  'a'  >lii|)]iei!.  "ce[)tiii'  o\cr  1  latiiiKlcn'.s  riL;ht  o' 
way.  I  don't  lilxe  to  be  held  up,  hut  it's  iii\  only 
iliaiice  'o  lea\e  air.  lliiu;^'  ler  my  children.  Vou  cant 
<Iivide  IV. o  I.unclri'd  acre-  amongst  sewn  an'  gi\e  nuuli 
to  anv  of  'cm.  An"  1  gnc-s,"  he  added  tliouglufully, 
"if  a  m.-m's  got  soincthiiig  ihe  world  can  n>e,  he 
liain't  the  right  lo  hold  it  back  ju.^t  because  lie  can't 
make  his  own  terms."' 

"  I  hope  it  will  .ill  turn  <  "t  for  the  hot."  said  John, 
fearing  — he  hardl\-  knew  why  —  that  it  nii;;!it  not  :-,(> 
till  11  ( ml. 

"  ."^eeins  hke,"  said  Cransh.awe.  "  the  feller  with 
money  Iia.-.  the  whip-hand  o\er  the  feller  wi'di  some- 
thing to  ,-cll  or  tlevelop.  A  man  liiat  has  nraiey  can 
make  nioiic}-  witlniut  earnin'  it  nowaila^.s.  It  don't 
seem  ^fjuare  some  wa\-s.  Secure  like  there's  some- 
thing wrong  w't''  onr  >y.-tem  son;ewheres.  'i'roublc 
is,  e\en  ulieii  we  know  it's  wrong,  we  don't  want  to 
change  it,  hopin'  that  ^oine  day  it'll  gi'.e  us  a  elianet 
to  make  money  the  same  wav." 

"  O,  no!"  John  protested.  "I'd  hate  to  belie\e 
lh..t.  1  can't  believe  it.  Men  aren't  all  of  the  dog- 
eat-flog  species." 

"Well,"  said  'Ri,  a  little  ashamed.,  '' T  don't  kn-w 
as  1  believe  it  niynlf.  (uiess  I'm  a  little  peevish  over 
bein'  outbargained  by   Steve   Ilamixleii.      f    wish."   he 
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company.  Ti  lunks  like  lis  faiincr^  wnn't  liaxc  iinicli 
say  in  ihc  lni.>incs.s.  I'd  like  h)  have  soiiie  one  en  tlic 
inside  wln)  enuld  tell  us  \vlial"s  '^'nu'  hm." 

"  Xo  cliance  <if  that,  'Ki.  llanipdeii  dneMi'l  think 
nmeh  of  nie."  He  did  not  tell  Cranshawe  why  he  Iiad 
Imsi  the  capitalist's  fa\(-)r. 

The  net  result  of  his  quixoti>ni,  he  thoucjht  uilli 
some  bitterness,  was  to  win  Hampden's  hostility  and 
to  j)ut  himself  out  of  the  way  of  prcjleetinj;-  hi,■^  fanner 
friends. 

And  late  in  October  occurred  the  Republican  rally. 

It  was  necessary  to  marshal  the  shaken  Re])ublican 
hosts.  I""or  into  Renton  County  had  marched  a 
youni;  man  wlm  in  a  single  speech  broke  throuj^h  the 
defenses  so  pain>takin!;ly  reared  by  Jeremy  Apjdei^ate 
and  his  fellow  soldiers.  None  other  than  Jerry  Brent. 
A  big',  rawboned.  hoiuely  fellow,  uncouth  in  manner 
and  sometimes  in  grammar,  but  with  a  crude,  passion- 
ate eloquence  that  always  carried  his  audience  with 
him.  lie  had  been  a  coal-miner,  a  labur  (jrgani/er, 
and  had,  after  a  struggle  so  common  that  description 
stales,  been  a<!mitted  to  the  practice  of  law.  In  all 
the  thirty-five  years  of  his  life  the  charge  of  material 
dishonesiy  had  ne\-er  been  raised  against  him.  he  was 
still  poor.  And  he  was  counted  a  ri:-ing  man  in  tlic 
Democratic  party;  not  with  the  connivance  of  his  party 
bosses,  howe\er.  They  considered  him  a  radical,  un- 
safe  and  —  cardinal  crime  in  an  h(MV-st  and  unman- 
ageable young  man!- — ambitious.  Resjiectable  \)cn- 
ple  sneered  at  his  "  antics."  It  was  said  that  his  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  ne.xt  Democratic  nomination  for  gov- 
ernor. Even  with  this  suspicion  rankling  in  their 
minds  the  bosses  dared  not  —  so  popular  was  he  among 
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lal)!)]-  11KMI  —  i"cfu>c  liiin  1  ippi jriunity  l^  1  >in.'ak  iluriiiL;" 
the  campaign. 

Jclm.  an  inc(jnspicuous  listener,  licartl  Brent's  r>en- 
tuii  County  speech.  It  troubled  him;  it  sceme'l  to  him 
imanswerahle.  Brent,  it  was  true,  deah  in  terms  of 
>u^])ic-ioii,  not  of  fads,  b.U  il  was  a  sus])icion  that 
found  a  >\\ifl  ecliii  in  the  heart>  of  his  audience.  He 
frankly  said  as  much. 

"Of  course,  we  don't  know  all  the  inside  facts  of 
machine  government.  1  f  we  did,  the  knowledge  would 
make  us  asliamcd  of  being  .\merican  citizens.  Hut 
macliiiKs  don't  breed  friemls  t)f  the  i)eo|>le  to  tell 
us.  But  Some  things  are  so  plain  we  don't  need 
j)roof  to  know  'em.  We  know  that  a  trust  company 
was  smashed  and  its  cashier  committed  sm'cide  be- 
cause the  politicians  through  the  slate  deposits 
were  able  to  manipulate  it.  We  know  that  no  bank 
can  secure  state  deposits  without  p(jlilical  ])ull.  We 
ktiow  that  the  state  gets  little  or  no  interest  on  its 
moneys  in  those  banks,  and  we  can  guess  that  some  one 
else  gets  tlie  ititerest  tl..'  state  ought  to  receive.  And 
that's  a  little  thing.  We  can  forgive  them  the  money 
tlu-y  .-teal.  But  it  ani't  a  liltle  thing  when  they  steal 
our  right  of  self-government.  Jl'c  tlon't  go\-ern  this 
state.  One  man — Murchell  —  jjicks  out  our  officers 
and  tells  'em  what  to  do  while  in  otVice.  \'ou  people 
don't  govern  r)enton  (."Munty.  One  man  —  Jim  Shee- 
han,  JMurchell's  to(il — chooses  vitur  commissioners, 
_\our  treasm'ers.  n'oiu"  sheriffs,  vour  district  attornevs." 
John  winced.  "And  it's  wrong  —  m)-  God  I  it's 
wr>ing!  "  the  orator  cried  jjassionately.     "  It  would  be 

WreiU!/.   CV'en    '.  !    lhe-i'   n'.f'P    wiT;'   li'.iJiev!  \!i(l    I    !)!.'!!!!!' 

yon   tiir  it.      \  uu  ha\eri't  the  right  to  sIkjvc  xnur  re- 
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spon^ilnlity  r>n  diicr  men's  shnnldors.  :\n<\  tliey  liavcn'l 
the  1  i,L;lit  1m  1;ikr  tin-  p.iucf. 

'I  he  man's  lini.  rou.qli  fliH|iienL-c  foutKl  :i  Iwl-Miu'iif 
where  le.i'^l  expected,  in  Ji>hn's  heart,  alreadv  sensi- 
tized In-  Iiis  own  di-eu\i'ries  and  (nie^lioin'nu'-^.  Tcrrr 
ilrenl  was  ri-ht.  .  .  .  As  j.  .Iiii  1-.  ikr<l  at  tlu- (.ra- 
tor.  sweatin;:  from  In':  violrni  -e^tienlaiior.s  and  ^hont- 
ini^.  the  strong-,  noly  face  often  ron\niM'(l  1)\-  hi,;  pas- 
sion, shame  hnrned  within  h.ini.  He  widied  lie  had 
not  come  to  the  meetii^^::  h.i^  sel  f-e>tet'm  (hid  !i,;t  reli^h 
hein^:  told  what  he  alreaily  knew  —  that  he  wa^  hcin.j^ 
n^ed  as  a  cat's-paw,  and  i'<v  ,a  ])nri)osc  esscntiallv  dis- 
honest 

The  nlde-t  inhahitanl  could  ii,,i  rememher  when  the 
i\'e])nhlican  party  had  hcen  so  vi-'orondv  rUtacked.  To 
Meni  the  tide  of  rev  .h — J(,hn  felt  it  -^tronolv  in  his 
canvass  —  an  oM-time  r.ally  was  to  he  luTl  in  the 
Sqnare.  Fheehan  in^trncied  J(.hn  a-  lo  the  p  rt  which 
the  latter  was  to  ])lav. 

"  ^'on're  to  speak.  Hit  'er  np  hard.  Tell  'em  all 
ahont  llie  C,.U.  [\  hein'  liie  friend  of  the  farmer,  i'eed 
"em  the  larilT.  \\'a\e  the  (la,;;'  —  yon  kno'„\-  k,,\v.  it's 
yonr  chan.ce.  Parmtt  .and  Sherrod'U  he  there.  Par- 
rott's  r.o  slcnich  uf  a  speaker — -hnl  von  caii  he.at  him. 
!'ai-!iiers  like  a  ,crood  speech." 

"  1  don't  kn-uv  th.at  1  c;u-e  to  m.ake  tlie  S]iccch." 

"Do.rt  yon  want  to  he  elected?"  Shechan  de- 
ma!:ded. 

"  1  s^iess  so.  Ye=."  with  snddcn  vigor  and  a  short 
lan'jh  that  Sheehan  did  not  nnderstand.      "  I  do." 

"  \\  ell,  tlicn  — !      Plav  up  vour  iridcT)cndence      l\dl 

'p-,^-.  >i-.....,v    „      ....: .•'-.' 

t...  iiiv.i>.  .^  i,i>  siiiii^s  tii'it   lo  \i]n. 

"  F  ca.n  tell  ihem  that  —  wif'h  trnlh." 
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Sliccliaii  lodkcd  Idii.L;-  ami  liai*!  at  him.  Then  lie 
chuckled.  "Of  course.  Ami  d^ni  fnrgel  the  >lale 
ticket  when  ynu'rc  lalkin'." 

\\"heii  he  \va>  alone.  John  fairly  wrhhed  in  his  sclf- 
i-Mincni]it  and  hatred  of  ilic  boss.  "The  hi;^  beast! 
lie  thinks  I'm  to  Ik'  one  of  his  puppets,  that  when  I'm 
elected  I'll  take  his  orders  as  others  do.  I'll  xhow 
hiiul  ni — "  lie  slopped  suddenly  and  fell  hack 
in  hi>  cliair  helpless.  What  would  he  tlo  ?  What 
coii](i  lie  do  —  he,  benetlciar)-  of  the  man's  power? 

lie  pi-ejiared  a  line  sfjeech.  And  then  came  the 
nii.;lit  of  the  rally  —  the  pomp  and  panopK-  of  war. 

We  .^taud  with  John  ui;der  the  \ui!,  elm  at  tr.e  north- 
west corner  of  the  Square,  where  Main  and  North 
Streets  n:eet.  Before  us  is  the  rou.^ii  hoard  sj)eakers' 
stand,  hastily  knocked  tri,<;,'ther  and  liberally  bedecked 
with  tkiLTs  and  litho[,n-aplts  of  Lincoln  and  of  I'cck,  tlie 
Jvepublicau  canditlate  for  treasurer.  In  I'ront  are 
many  rows  of  pine  benches.  Over  all  falls  the  white 
splendoi-  (if  ilic  full  October  moon,  to  j)e  dimmed  when 
the  four  kerosene  torches  guartlint;  the  sjjeakers'  stand 
are  set  daring  and  smoking;  and  by  many  other 
lights.  On  the  n':orrow  sundry  motl'.ers,  surveying 
oil-ta.ined  caps  and  coats,  will  decry  all  electioneering, 
hut  to-nigliL  no  boy  need  go  uniiappv  ;  tliere  are  torches 
tor  all.  Some  canny-soulcd  youths  arc  more  than 
happy;  diey  have  discovered  th.at  for  the  joy  of  being 
lightT)earers  and  helifing  to  make  this  a  memorable. 
gala  nlgiit  in  lleiilon  County  they  can  obtain  tlte  sum  of 
five  cents,  thus  combining  pleasure  with  [jrotit  and  tak- 
ing their  first  lesson  in  politics. 

Debouching  into  Main  Street  from  otlier  roads 
conies  a  steady  stream  of  steeds,  gaunt  and  strung  and 
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.sln\v-ni..viiirr  as  the  liuman  frci^'lit  they  (hMw.  shviiig 
.-lukwanlly  at  the  li-ht^  tlashfd  in  their  cvl.,  hy  rcck- 
k'>s,  n.i-chie\ous  hoys.  The  >tcc.ls  are  safely  iiitchcil 
111  vanwiis  churehyards  an.!  the  drivers  [gather  in  ihe 
Sfiuare,  in  shifiin,--.  seri(.u>  j^n.ups.  Ciradually  the 
S(jnare  tills.  A  hM.u->e  liinn  of  voices  rises.  The  air 
beconies  charged  with  an  unnatural  e.xcitemcnt  —  the 
sense  of  an  occasion  !  — I^red  of  the  stranj^^e  li-ht>  and 
bustle  and  the  i.re>ence  of  many  men.  John,  between 
handshakes,  has  time  to  feel  it.  His  lag.tjinj,^  soul, 
jaded  by  much  questioning;.  leai)s  forth  suddenly  re- 
.^^ponsive.  These  men  are  —  the  peo[)le.  The  power 
oi  it  —  die  power  and  the  -lory!  lie  thrill,  under  a 
sense  of  oneness  with  them.  .Murchell  and  his  ma- 
chine. Sheehan  and  his  contrul,  seem  far  awav.  unreal, 
impossible. 

Jeremy  Apple|;ate  docs  not  thrill.     Jeremy  is  wor- 
ried.     -Many  on  his  list  have  he.ird  P.rents  ..peer'    and 
are  wa\eiiiig 
their  "  comrade."     He  i.- 
form  with  a  little  bronze  button  ni 
coat  and,  as  he  lini})s  hurriedly  from  i^nnip  to  group 
his  hand  often  seeks  the  iiocket  wlicre  re])o.-^e  the  elo 
queiit  cigars.      He  leaves  behind  him  "         '    " 

grant  tobacco  and  kindly 


f,.   may  e\eii  break  ine  i)romi>e  made   to 

!, 


wearing  a    laded 


the 


I'lue  uiii- 
lel  of  the 


a  wake  ot   t ra- 


ft" 


iiices. 


The  hand  at  last  finds  a  (lei)leted  pocket.  Jeremy 
limps  hastily  over  tu  John,  who  stands  for  the  liiomen't 
lost  in  his  dreaming. 

"Got  any  cigars,  John?     I'm  out." 

John  descends  from  -Ireams  to  tobacco,  which  is 
real  and.  it  seems,  indispensable.  He  makes  a  fruit- 
less search.  "  Xarv  :  one,  Can't  vnv.  rnm< 
out  cigars,  Jeremy?  "" 
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"They  (.xpcct   'cm.     I'll  Ikuc  to  go  to  tlic  <lrui;- 

St(MX'." 

lUit  John  stops  liini.  "Jeremy,  hnw  much  li...c  you 
spent  for  cij^ars  this  cimijaij.;'!!?  " 

"  Mriie'ii  thirty  iloljars,   1   expert,"  sip^hs  Jercmv. 

"Come  around  to-morrow  and  I'll  make  it  up  to 
you." 

Jeremy's  eyes  smldenly  fill  in  his  gratitude,  hut  he 
shakes  his  head.      "  Von  can't  afford  it." 

"  Can  }du?'  "  Jeremy  thinks  of  the  dress  that  Mrs. 
Jeren)y  needs  so  badly  and  is  silent.  But  he  does  not 
foriret  his  cause. 

"  Give  me  i)art  of  it  ncnv  —  I  can  get  more  cigars." 

John's  protest  dies  in  a  half  laugh.  He  fishes  fortli 
a  hill  and  gives  it  to  Jeremy,  who,  overcome  by  this 
windfall,  can  only  mumble,  "Thank  you." 

Jnhu  nods  toward  the  gathering  crowd.  "Great, 
isn't  it?     Makes  a  man  feel- — " 

r>ul  Jeremy,  the  war-worn,  is  w>t  imi)rcssed. 
"Hull  I  Means  nothin'.  Speeches  don't  do  any 
good." 

"  Brent's  did." 

"Yes."  Jeremy  answers  titterly.  "  He  had  somc- 
tliin'  tij  say.  Fcr  God's  sake,  Johnny,  gi\e  'em  some- 
ihin'  to  think  about  1     Gix'e  'em  a  reason!  " 

John  remembers  the  carefully-conned  speech  in  his 
pockt't  and  suddenly  llushes.  1  [>_  watches  Jeremy  limp 
up  the  street  toward  the  drug-store.  Jeremy,  too,  is 
<d'  —  the  peijple. 

"Cuttiii'  a  melon,  bo?  I'm  willin',"  a  coarse  voice 
behind  him  laughs  familiarlv. 

T     I,.. .  _  >  '  .  

.;•  .:.;  iwii;.-.  ro  :,uivCy  tiie  speaker,  a  ing,  iiuikuig 
man.  pot-bellied,  bow-legged ;  a  short,  thick  neck  sup- 
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portint;-  a  imuu.1.  Miiall  head;  Iv.Oc,  furtive  eves  ..ul  nf 
which  a  hiave  m)ii1  never  loulxcd.  John  rec,,il,  n,mi 
nis  familiarity. 

'•  Barkis  is  wilh'n"."  tlie  coarse  voice  laughs  again. 

"  Who  arc  >  our  "' Joluiasks  euiilv. 

"  I  111  Ikitdi  Malcy.  .v.nuy,  an'  nir  i^nd.el  has  tliat 
ciiiply  iechu',-  liie  man  grins  allably.  -Saw  vn 
h.Miiiiu'  it  (lut  [n  ilie  iH'g-le;"-."' 

*'  1  was  —  I)aying  a  debt." 

"  Sure!      Pay  ine  a  debt,  too." 

"  i  oue  \iiu  ui  itiiiiig." 

"  V,.u  u,!l  hcfoie  election'.^  cn-er."  The  r^u-h 
laugli^  grale>  .  ,„  JMhu's  nerves.  "An"  ihc  bny.-,  '  i. 
liaviii'  a  l)!..w-nut  t..-ui(,rrer  night —  ..  .niepn  on  y.,u'll 
ia>te  gMiMh" 

'■^■"■.^Ie  at  th.e  wnmg  place,  niv  friend."  John's 
disgust  IS  evident.  -  i\c  no  nioiiey  lor  v-u."  ile 
tui-ii.-,  .-iwa}-. 

I'm  theniani.uis  fnrth  a  n  .n^h  hand  tu  detain  him 
"(me>s    you    didn't    hear    wh.o     i    am.      Tm     Hutch 
-Ma  ley." 

^  "H   ]i  M  'k   ii." 
-n-n-tgii  M-edi.  kid!"     The  heavv,  scn.ual  face  is 
':'^^-^'':"'-      ■■^■="       l''':u-h      Ahdey--fourt'      precinc', 
l"urt    v.ai-d.      See.^     (^Jue.-s  vuu  don't  know  what  thai 
means?  " 

_   "  -Nothing  pleasant.  I'm  suiv.      And  take  vonr  Iiand 
li-ni  iny  shoulder,"  Jo!,n  rcphc-,  .di.arpiv,  as  he  turns 

away   from  t!ie  proi'anely-grov- hiii-   man.      Th.-  gross 

creature     ha,     irritated      hliu     unreasuiiablv.      Butch 

-\laley.  too.   i;,  ,,f-_the  jn^iple. 

But.   baric!      h'roni  dowii  bv   ihc  ..*•;•;,-;■,,  .■-..,-.....    .< 

strident  shriek  of  a  locomotive^      It  is  the  tram'bearin^ 
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tlic  cnn(li<!atrs  and  the  riuiiuilk  dflcj^'atinu.  There  is 
a  liiil  It  .1  I'W  monicMt^;  we  wait  impatiinlly,  Knou- 
iiij;  that  t'lK-  proccssiDii  is  t'onniiij;.  'I  Ik  ii  iii  the  air 
rise  the  (hsiant  strains  of  MarJiiii;/  'I  hriunfh  dcn-- 
(jia  playe;!  by  the  I'himville  brass  Ijand.  We  ihilll 
—  who  cimld  help  il  ?  'I  he  strains  come  nearer, 
elcarci'.  '\'\\v  ])r(Kessii 'ii  whrrls  wiih  n^lre  i  ^r  U'--  pie- 
eisinn  intf)  i\hiin  Street.  1  ir-t.  liie  rt'd  jaeketcil  hand 
playing'  Instily  —  it  is  /.'//;/  Ih\>:.-it'.<:  I'ody  n^w  — 
and  sm'rnunded  h\-  jiihilanl  \inui;^  l.uciu;-,  th.c  stal- 
wart drum-majnr  pcrf^nnint;  miracle-  with  his  baton. 
'I'lien  the  speakinj:;  j)arty  —  jiilin  du^ht  to  he  of  it — • 
seated  in  three  o])r!i  haroiulu's  fesioom-i]  with  bini- 
tini,'.  And  then  tlie  I'hnnville  h'onrth  Ward  .Marchinii; 
C\\\h.  twirli'ii,'-  red,  white  and  blue  umbrella^  and  >ini'l.:- 
\\v^  nnani:n( Jiisly :  slacl<"ia\vcd.  blearv-eyi'd  f(.'lli>ws 
intjst  of  tlirnt.  useful  onI\-  for  voting'  and  for  ])iir- 
poses  of  (lispl.-'V,  eanip  follnwers;  tlieir  son';  W' >nld 
rattle  lonesi.nu'lv  in  a  i)ea-^hcll.  John  survey's  theni 
with  dis,i^n>l.  And  wt  Uk'>c  a]>o  are  "f  —  \W  peo- 
])le.  Characteristicalh.-,  as  thev  ap])roach  the  .Stpiare, 
they  break  ranlcs  and  rn-h  to  ^x-t  front  seal'-',  d'lie 
fumes  of  their  cijL^ars  ri-e  t^  mingle  with  the  r.'.ncid 
smell  of  burm'np;  kerosene. 

'I'lie  candidates,  pro])erly  acclain^ed,  and  their  jiarty 
of  distinj^'uished  citizens  .are  on  th.e  jilatform.  The 
benches  are  tilled;  aror.nd  thcni  stands  .a  fringe  of 
men,  mostly  farn:ers.  v/ln)  in  th.e  rush  fur  seats  have 
been  too  slow.  John,  sandwiched  in  between  Sheehan 
and  Congressman  Jenkins,  looks  out  over  the  audi- 
ence, a  stranirc  nuestion.  ii-,  liis  eves:  lir  i^  seekintr  a 
"reason."  .as  though  it  were  to  he  fonnd  written  on 
l!u>  faces  of  the  men  be f' ire  him. 
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The  spcaUinjT;  begins.  Ai'trr  a  ^li"ri  pit  liniiiiary 
spec'i-Ii  tlk-  cliairiiian  iiitriMliucs  Uick,  i-aiidiilatt'  I'm- 
treasurer,  a-;  incoiisidcraljle  iinw  as  he  will  In-  when 
in  offu-e.  Then  eoines  l'arr<iii.  a  I'ainou.s  Cdrpma- 
tiiiii  l.iu_\tr  whose  features  S"ineh"W  su<,'<,'cst  lli.tt  he 
is  well  n.iiiuil;  he  i^  adept  in  the  u-e  <•!'  ih^^^e  phiases 
which  elicit  enthusiasm  but  iln  not  ennv  iiire.  .Xl'ter 
him  Mark  Shernxl,  state  scnatMr,  a  tall.  sua\c  man 
uitli  a  maf,Mietic  .snmethinj;  almut  him:  om  i.f  hi>  eyes 
has  a  slii;ht  ea>t  and  i,'i\e>  his  face  a  sini-ter  expres- 
sion which  not  all  his  undoubted  atti-actioii  ean  w- 
move.  He  is  a  cominj;  man:  alreadv  a  i)ower  in  the 
big  ca>tern  city,  it  is  whi^jiered  that  he  is  i)lanning  to 
succeed  Ik-ck"  in  the  trea^urership.  And  after  him  the 
Honorable  d.  Washington  Jenkins,  congressman  from 
the  di^t^i^■t.  Lincolnian  in  iigure.  shrill  and  na-^al  of 
voice,  but  with  the  old  eami)aigner"s  fund  of  >tories 
and  a  rough-and-ready  eloquence  that  catches  the 
cr(iwd. 

The  old  trc'/s  in  the  .Sipiare  might  smile,  had  tin  Al- 
mighty ecpiipjied  them  with  a  facial  apparatus,  as  the 
familiar  shafts  of  oratory  hurtle  thi-ough  their  gnarled 
branches.  Once  more  we  are  in  the  throes  of  civil 
war.  the  e:irth  trembles  'neath  the  tread  of  miulitv 
armies.  Cannons  roar. —  that  smoke  rising  from  the 
kerosene  tcjrches  and  cigars  luay  well  be  the  thick, 
white  pall  of  the  battleground.  The  cold  shivers 
chase  up  and  d^wn  our  spine  as  \ve  gaze  upon  fields 
Wet  w'th  blood.  X(jbly  the  speakers  repuise  the  gra\- 
elad  hosts  on  ('enieteiy  Hill.  claiiilv;r  up  the  embattled 
slopes  of  X'icksburg.  force  their  iron  wa\-  through  the 
tiiick  Wiiderness.  I  he  liozannas  ot  four  million  odd 
frecdmen  fill  the  air.     The  grr.idenr  of   Lincoln  is  a 
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fruillul  scurcc  <ii"  (.•lornicncc :  his  spirit  dwclL  wiili  u>. 
i;  sL'fins.  'I'lic  I'criilf  licKls  ni'  the  \\\-4  aic  mjiciic-iI 
and  made  U>  Iiriiig  forth  their  hiniiitil'nl  yield  hcl'oic 
our  eyes;  by  some  rnysteri<>us  process  <ii  icasuniiij; 
this  triumph  of  civiH/atiuii  is  due  tu  the  genius  <if  the 
Kcpubhran  party. 

Tiie  tarilf  is  mailer  f<'r  niiu  h  pride;  we  are  pwinled 
to  a  tliousaud  smokeless  ehimneys  —  reference  is  to  tlie 
!a!e  ]ianic  —  staihhni;  imite  Imt  eternal  \vHlu-^^c>  to 
lh(.-  fallacy  of  Meinoeratie  ddctrinc.  We  are  sukiiinly 
warned  a},^ai!l^t  ll:e  c\il  of  \(itinj;  for  the  tifiv  i.\\M 
<lollar.  'l"!ie  liun,^ry  are  invited  to  receive  a  "  full  din- 
ner ]iail  " — a  brand  new  sloj^pn.  If  any  virtue  is  not 
claimed  \<>r  our  ]iarty,  it  is  an  o\ersii;ht  thai  will  be 
corrected  by  the  next  speaker.  We  almost  feel  the 
presence  of  Oimiipolence  a-^  the  Ibmorable  Wash 
Jenkins  fer\ently  adjures  us  to  cast  our  votes  for 
"the  ]iarly  ot  pioi^i-ess,  the  i)arl\-  of  con~''r\'alism.  of 
wisdom  and  C'lura.L^e  and  power,  the  party  of  the  fariu- 
ei'.  the  nicUiufaclurer.  the  laborer — -of  the  peoph  , — 
the  parly  of  Pros[)erily !  —  the  i)arty  of  Lincoln,  who 
said  thai  '  gi.'vernnient  oi  the  people,  by  the  pei^ple  and 
for  the  j)eople  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth."  " 

'I  he  liipiu  seals  roar  their  appro\al.  broni  the  frin;;e 
of  farmers,  Jim  Sheehan  observes,  comes  only  grim 
siletice.  There  is  an  uneasy  sense  that  Jerry  Brent's 
suspicions  have  not  been  answered. 

Ihrough  it  all  J(»hn  sat,  hardly  moving.  But  wilhiu 
him  was  tuinull.  lie  \»  as  contrasting  the  grandilo- 
quent. \i'-luous  phrases  with  ihe  Machine  a>  he  had 
seen  il.     And  he  knew  that  in  the  Jereinys,  the  ALaleys, 
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hiiils   in  his  campaigning,   he  had   caught   but  a 
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<;linip,.e  (,.t  ihc  lliiii;;  —  the  .Machine.  i  Ic  'lid  nut  Lc^ 
licve  that  good  lihiiImv.^  c\i1  v>  its  end  ,;  by  it.-,  agencies 
a  cause  \va..  to  be  ju'l;.;e'L  lie  lighted  along  the  \n\c 
(if  tli').-e  who  prolited  by  it  —  Shcchan,  Beck,  Parn^ti, 
Shcnud,  ^Imchcll  — -  the  line  was  loot  in  the  nii.st  ><{ 
liis  incomplete  kiiMwIcdye.  This  knowledge,  his  rank- 
ling siispicidns,  r.reniV  (ine-li'inings,  rose  iq)  to  con- 
I'lunt  liini,  ilemandii'.g  lii^e  Jeremy  a  "  i\a^Mn."  [[e 
could  not  lind  it.  Aud  the  people,  the  sturdy,  patient, 
harddieaded  men  out  there  —  were  they  such  dolls  as 
to  be  fooled  by  the  hollow  mockery  being  enacted  be- 
fore them?  lie  ciif.ld  ma  belie\e  it.  And  \et  he  — 
he  who  dnubled  —  w^s  \i)ecied  to  plav  ;i  jiart  in  the 
mockery,  to  gi\-e  the  lie  to  lii>  inner  consciousness,  to 
befog  the  issue  in  the  minds  of  the  listeners,  to  tak-e 
his  place  in  tlie  ranks  of  tlie  Machine.  The  sp.cech  in 
his  pocket  burned  t"  the  >kin. 

The  tuniult  was  still  raging  when  the  1  Ioik  nalde 
Wash  Jenkins  concluded  his  fh'iid  peroration  an.d  the 
applause  died  down.  \'aguel\-,  as  fr(,)m  a  distance, 
JiAii  'leard  tlie  chairman  introduce  "New  C"hcl>ea's 
candidate  "  and  the  sudden  clieers  that  rose,  lie  did 
ni't  realize,  alth>>ugh  I'arrott  and  .Sliermd  did.  that  in 
the  cheers  was  a  (}ua!ity  in  it  felt  in  the  other  greetings 
tliat  night.  He  rose  mechanically.  He  hardly  knew 
when  Sl'iechan,  grasping  his  arm.  shouted  into  his  ear, 
*'l)on"t  forget  the  state  ticket.  Play  it  up  hard!" 
lie  walked  to  the  fmiu  of  the  platform;  the  cheers  re- 
doubled, then  subdded.  The  fringe  of  farmers 
l)ressed  forward  a  liitlr. 

ITe  stood  silent  befwo-  them.  Tiie  well  conned 
s])eech,  with  its  smcjwth  peidi/ds.  the  diamatic  climaxes 
to  which  his  clear,  flexible  voice  lent  itself  so  beauti- 
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fully,  rofir-c(l  tn  be  littered.  He  cotiM  tT^t  '^pcak  llie 
lie  he  bad  prepared  :  a  "  rra  on"  be  had  not.  Jli-  ^i- 
k-nee  conipL'Iled  silence,  the  tense  stillne>s  ot  wnuder- 
nient  that  s^^read  even  to  the  boys  on  the  (jutskirts  uf 
the  ercnvtl. 

At  last  words  c-mic,  in  a  dry,  suppressed  \-i  lice.  lie 
did  n<it  niraii  to  be  facetioU'^,  ami  no  une  lanidied  at 
hi';  jTrave,  ])ri  ite-tini;'  irony. 

'■  W'e  ha\-e  heard  tii-ni,i,dit  of  the  past  t^'lories  of  onr 
party  — -anti  of  ;,.;liirie<  that  are  of  tiie  nation.  1  shall 
ih't  repeat,  le>t  rejietilion.  diill  their  i)(iint.  I  have 
been  asked  not  to  foriL;et  the  state  ticket,  in  fact,  tD 
play  it  up  hard.  1  need  hardly  sjx-ak  for  the  ^Gentle- 
men who  have  so  eloquently  spolan  for  themselves. 
I  presume  they  do  not  wish  to  be  saddled  witli  responsi- 
bility for  any  of  my  shortconiini^s,  nor  do  I  wish  tt>  be 
judi^ed  by  theirs.  1  am  a  candidate  for  (iftlce.  If 
}-ou  tliink  me  tlie  sort  of  man  to  admini-ter  that  office 
honestly  and  well,  ^vithout  fear  or  favor,  and  as  iiiy 
(>:c)i  juaii.  I  sliall  be  happv.  If  von  don't  tliink  tliat, 
you  can't  bclie\c  that  anv  party's  liistory  will  make  me 
an  honest  otncial.      And  —  that's  all  I  can  say." 

He  turned  and  walked  toward  the  rear  of  the  plat- 
form. The  silence  continuc'l.  Slack  jaws  ft'll  slacker. 
The  frim^e  of  fanners  stood  motion]t':^s.  liewildered, 
slow  to  ^r.as])  the  si,L;nilicaiice  of  the  short  speech. 
Tlirouj;h  the  silence  the  v<iice  of  Jim  Sheeban,  first  to 
recover  presence  uf  mind,  carried  o\er  the.  crowd  to 
Alain  Street. 

I'or  (lOcl's  sake,  start  ,'i  tune  or  somethinc;'!  "    Tliis 
to  the  band. 

Some  one  lauehdl.     Idie  band  be^an  to  iilay  ]VJirn 
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pie  began  to  rise  from  their  seats ;  it  was  not  necessary 
for  the  chairman  to  announce  the  end  of  the  meeting. 

On  the  ^:tage  John  faced  a  wrathful  tableau, —  Par- 
rott.  Sherrod  and  Sheehan.  "What  the  hell — "  be- 
g.'in  Sheehan.  hut  the  suave  Sherrod,  minus  his  suavity, 
interrupted,  "  What  do  you  mean?  If  you  can't  sup- 
port  the  ticket,  you  had  no  right  to  speak  at  all.  You 
abuse  courtesy,  young  man." 

"  Not  yours,  at  any  r.  Lc,"  John  ansv.eretl,  ami 
walked  from  the  stage. 

He  made  his  way  quickly  behind  it  and  out  around 
the  crowd.  Pie  was  dazed  by  his  ov;n  act.  He  had 
one  desire,  to  get  away  by  himself  where  he  could 
think  (nit  the  significance  of  the  thing  that,  driven  by 
something  uncontrollable  within  him,  he  had  done.  -\ 
heavy  sense  of  treachery  was  upon  him,  yet  he  could 
not  have  done  otherwise.  He  had  not  eyes  for  the 
curious  glances,  many  of  them  more  friendly  than  he 
could  then  have  believed,  cast  tcjward  him. 

On  the  edge  of  the  crowd  he  met  Jeremy,  a  fright- 
ened yet  exultant  Jeremy. 

"Jeremy!"  He  read  accusation  on  the  trouljled 
old  face.  "  I'm  sorr}-.  I  couldn't  help  it  —  I  couldn't 
fnid  the  reason." 

"  Sorry!  "  Jeremy  leaned  closer,  until  his  face  was 
not  two  hands'  breadth  fr(jm  John's.  "  The  county '11 
prob'ly  go  Democratic  —  but  you're  a  man.  Vou 
didn't  tell  a  lie  for  a  job.  anyways." 

Jeremy  turned  away,  to  see  Farmer  Sykes'  wizened, 
sardonic  face  leering  at  him. 

"  That's  it,  Jeremy,"  the  dry  voice  cackled.  "  Give 
it  to  'im.  give  it  t(j  'im  hard.     What  right's  he  got  to 
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Jeremy  slirank  away  into  llie  crowd,  frightened,  glad 

■ 

lliat  lie  had  not  been  overheard.      No  one  must  know 

that  he.  too,  for  a  moment  had  reelaimed  his  own  soul, 

1 

U   t  the  prcei'ius  jnh  In.-  tal-;en  from  him. 

Ji'hn.   walldng  swiftly  with  c_\-es  cast   down,   would 

3 

have  passed  without  noticing  the   fashionable  trap  in 

: 

fiont  of  his  home,  had  not  a  voice  from  it  called  to 

him. 

• 

••John,  John!" 

CilAl'TJ'k  \  11 

THE  WII  ni-.KM-SS  ROAD 

T  T  I',  stopped  and  slarcd  al  lirr  in  astonislinient. 
-■-■■■"  Katlicriue  I      What  are  vun  dcinL;  here?" 

"  Listoninij  to  the  speeches,  of  course.  C),  you 
neetln't  lex'-  'o  surprised  —  I've  been  \\cll  chaperoned, 
thank  yoi;  ,veen  Williams  here  and  Miss  Roberta. 

And  it  lias  l)een  vuch  fun!  We  stood  under  the  trees 
on  the  edi.;e  of  the  crowd,  where  we  ci>uld  hear  the 
speakers  and  the  CfMuments  of  the  farmers.  Miss 
Roberta?  O,  j^he  has  tied  into  the  liou^e,  afraid  to 
be  caught  slunvin;/  an  interest  in  her  wonderful 
nephew.  Isn't  that  just  like  her?  Don't  tell  her  Vxc 
tattled." 

"  P>ut  I  don't  understand  why  you  slujuld  watit  to 
come." 

"  You're  so  stupid  si_»inetiines,"  she  siL;hed  ini;)a- 
tiently.  "  T(j  hear  you  speak,  of  course.  I've  rdwa\-s 
wanted  to.  I  wanted  dad  to  come  along,  but  he  said 
no.  his  interest  in  politics  was  practical,  not  senti- 
mental, and  he  j)referred  to  take  his  vaudeville  straight. 
He  was  in  quite  a  bad  bunior  because  I  wanted  to 
come.      r>ut  —  I  am  here." 

"  I  wish  you  hadn't  come,"  he  said,  stil!  in  a  daze. 

"  That's  kind,  I'm  sure."  She  tossed  her  head  in 
burlesque  hauteur.  "  Instead,  you  might  offer  to  drive 
home  ';*it]i  me.  Williams  can  stay  here  and  drive 
nacK  vviKii  \'^j\\  i'tjiui' 
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lie  >Ii'"ik  his  licaii.  "  IM  better  w  t,"  lie  nniltcr.il. 
lie  still  wanted  to  j^et  away  hy  liim-elt"  fi  think. 

"Plea>el"  She  leaned  forward  and  urged  him 
softly.  "  It's  our  la>i  ehanec  for  a  good  chat.  We 
i^o  away  to-nioi  row  ninrning." 

IK'  tried  lioiH>lly  to  resist,  feeling  instinctively  that 
for  him  slie  sjjelled  danger  and  that  every  hour  with 
her  added  to  the  danger.  lUit  he  made  the  mistake 
(if  looking  at  her.  Always  she  was  re\ealing  .>ome 
new  eiiarni  for  him  and.  de^iiile  his  inner  warning,  now 
lired  in  him  a  sort  of  recklessness.  Wdicn  she  re- 
i^orted  t"  appeal,  the  cliarm  l.>ecamc  doubly  alluring. 
And  in  the  htful  halfdight  from  the  torelies  in  the 
Sqna'-e.  her  eyes  bright  with  exeiten.ent  and  an  eager 
interest  that  he  felt  was  new,  she  was  to  him  very 
beautiful,  very  desirable.  He  called  himself  a  weak- 
ling, a  fool  that  played  with  fn-c. 

.\iid,  so  stvling  himself,  he  assented. 

"Then."  she  said,  eminentl}-  practical,  "you'd  bet- 


ter 


get    \-otn" 


overcoat.  ]\li>s  Roberta  has  been 
fietting  all  evening  because  you  weren't  wearing  one. 
And  1  dou't  care  to  answer  to  her,  thank  you,  if  you 
catch  your  ileatli  of  cold." 

He  obeyed,  subtly  dattered  by  her  care.  Soon  they 
had  left  the  town  behind  them  and  were  bowling  along 
tlie  niooidit  road.  She  drew  the  impatient  cob  down 
to  a  leisurely  trot,  so  .slow  that  homeward-bound 
farmers  occasionally  passed  th.em  w  ith  ease. 

John,  letting  the  rally  and  the  i)roblem  it  ])resented 
drift  into  the  background,  gave  himself  up  to  a  rcck- 
le-->  cnjo\-ment  of  the  hour.  The  white  splendor  of 
th.c  moon  nndimmed  bv  smoky  ton  lies,  the  silent 
majesiy  of  the  hills  with  their  shadows  and  silvery 
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sheen,  alniic  were  nril.  The  ithnmI  'if  \-acv<  \>rv]'m^ 
intently  at  him  ihi  iii,L;h  the  Iialf  j^lmMii,  liie  .struj;i;!e 
within  him  as  \]c  A^ml  hcf'irc  them,  hi-  ii'Mnic  rejerti'in 
of  tlie  pari  assi,;,'neil  him.  sccnicl  unreal,  creatures  ot  a 
fantastic  dream. 

And  the  girl  beside  him,  like  him  smitten  into  silence, 
was  real,  vciv  real.  Once,  driving,'  n\er  <i  stone,  she 
swaved  aL;'aiui>t  his  shoulder;  a  cui'reut  I'f  lire  swept 
through  him,  mMuutiu;;-  inti  ixicatin;^  to  his  brain. 

Sud,(U'nl\-  ^hr  brdke  into  a  !au,L;li.  a  low,  subdu.cd 
lanj^h.  "  So  we  add  a  ni' m  lulijjjht  cxcru'sion  t'l  the  list 
c«f  otn- adxcnturc-.  We  sh;dl  have  all  Imurs  of  (he  day 
to  remember,  shan't  we?  It  -ccms."  she  added  coin- 
])lainini;ly,  "  that  I  nnisl  always  take  the  ai^gressive. 
I'ut  then  v'lu  ne\er  hunt  me  nut  —  sm  what  <  an  [  do.-' 
I  suppose  niiKt  people  wnuld  call  ni"  un\>. ' 'manly.  Ho 
yon  think  me  that  ?  " 

"  I  (Im  ni't."  he  an-\vered  un  tcadily.  '"  \<'U  caiiT 
expect  the  bei'.eliciarv   ,■>  be  critic-al. 

''!")()  \iiu  mean  'hat.  1  winder?  ( )r  i^  it  Muly 
your  nice  \v;i\-  of  Icituii;-  me  down  ea>i]\-?  Ihit  1  am 
not  conferrin.i;-.  1  .am  seckini;.  A-— a  friendship — ■ 
such  as  ours  —  means  a  great  deal  to  me.""  i  ler  voice 
dwindled  awa\-  into  silence. 

He  could  not  understand,  even  in  his  recklessness 
could  not  accept  at  its  face  value,  her  sudden  new  gen- 
tleness, lie  was  not  so  stupiil  as  not  to  know  that 
during  the  summer  she  h;id  singled  him  out  tor  her 
favor.  Ihit  he  had  nr)t  the  mon-trnus  egoli^m  which 
enables  a  man  to  belie\e  that  every  v.'oman  who  k.ioks 
kindly  upon  lu'm  is  making  love  to  him.  lie  had  no 
theories  of  woman  as  the  huntress.  r)Ut  he  was  hard 
put  to  it  to  kee^i  a  tight  grip  on  himself,  to  light  down 
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tlic  li'iij^iiit,'  Miryiiii,^  williiu  liiiii.  lii.^i-^teiilly  he  tried 
t(i  think  (if  her  a.>  nhie  was,  an  miluriued  woman  -m 
essential  seUi.-lmess,  of  geneiuus  capriees.  J  le  had 
not  yet  f'auul  the  sohition  to  the  ])rul)leni  presented 
to  him  h\'  his  eampaij;;n,  but  he  felt  blituJly  that  it  wa-i 
leadint;'  him  into  paths  whilher  she  would  not  follow, 
into  \\hi>.h  he,  if  he  yielded  to  his  longing,  would  n^t 

—  could  not —  go  aloiK'.  lie  had  sometimes  thought 
he  felt  in  her  that  \\hich  would  carry  her  to  great 
heights;  yet  he  knew  she  was  now  e»f  the  earth. 
earthy.  He  feared  her.  feared  that  in  a  contest  of 
.sonis  ^he  wmiM  pro\i.'  the  ,-tronger.  And,  besides,  the 
nr\v  h.ipe  called  forth  ])y  her  new  gentleness  was  ah- 
suiil.  Slie  was  a  creature  of  luxury.  He  thought  of 
his  kibl  xeai's  incline  ami  laughed  unpleasantly. 

"  Why  this  sudden  hilarity?"  she  demanded. 
'  ll">  a  juke    r\e  just   thought  of  —  you   woukln't 
ap])reciate  it." 

She  looked  at  him  intently.     He  averted  his  gaze. 

"  Are  you  .-ure  1  .shouldn't."'  "  she  asked. 

"  (Juite,"  he  an^^wered. 

"Was  it,"  slie  pressed  him.  "was  it  aljout  your 
speech  to-night  ?  " 

"  Indirectly,  I  sup])ose."  he  replied,  still  looking  the 
other  way.  willing  that  she  should  think  the  rally  the 
cause  of  his  mirth. 

"Will  you  tell  me  about  that?     It  was  the  reason 

—  one  reason  —  why  I  wanted  you  to  come  home  witli 
me.  I'm  of  two  mir.ds  about  it.  Of  course,  I  didn't 
understand  what  it  w as  all  about,  except  that  you  w^ere 
expected   to   say    far   more   and    something   different. 

■  \\'\\    I'lu.-   t(iniu    vcc    iiuil    iilV   lliuil  I'll   iiU;   JiiaTrdilli    \'\"crc 

angry.      Hut   one   had    the    feeling   that   Somehow   you 
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were  fmdiiij^f  and  a-sciiiiii;-  vdui.^rli'  —  d.iing  Siaiio- 
lliiiii,'  i-atli(.M-  splfiuliij.  1  kiKiw  ii  iiiadi*  \uu'  Rolicita 
ho.niii  tM  Hiui'lK'  —  -lie  ^aid  it  was  a  c.ild  in  liiT  lu'ad. 
I  heard  onr  iiiaii  iicai'  ti^  -  a  iiii;',  Imlkiii!,^  faiauT 
say.  '  l'_\  JMslnial  I  al\\ay<  thi.ii,;;lit  tlici-o  was  cmh- 
.siilcr'lih-  <>i  a  man  under  that  white  skin  of  Jnlmnv 
Dinmieade's."  lie  didn't  mean  l^j  he  t"tuinv.  I  thmk. 
Another,  a  uil'ferent  sort  ot'  man,  laiiyhed  and  said, 
'  Now  that's  the  clevere>t  nio\e  }et.  He's  had  the  wit 
to  si/e  up  the  situation  in  this  county  and  kiek  him-elf 
loo:,e  ti'i'in  a  rottm  ticket.  ll"<  a  L,Tand-tand  [dav, 
hilt  it'll  make  him  'f  he'-  hii;'  enoUL;]i  to  I'ollow  it  up. 
It'll  ,i;et  him  a  foil   wim;.'  " 

She  looked  uj)  at  him  inijuirinj^h'.  He  saw  as^ain  the 
eai^er  interest  in  her  eyes. 

It  was  neither  -plendid  n>>r  cral't\-,"  he  -aid 
j^nimly.  "T  was  expected  to  rant  and  he  ahout  the 
\irtues  ot'  candidates  \'w  nu  I'aith  in,  co\er  up  a  lot  <.ji 
thinj.:s  that,  it  seeius,  can't  he  answered.  I  had  th.at 
^])iH-ch  ready.  I'mI  when  it  came  to  the  point  I 
Couldn't  say  it.      That's  all." 

"  r.ut  I  can  see,"  she  said  retlectively,  "how  that 
miglit  me;u)  lindin,?  \-ourself.  l!ut  the  man  wa-  rii'ht: 
—  it  will  make  you."  " 

Her  interest  was  explained,  he  thon,£;]it  Ijitterlw  It 
was  tlie  c\nic's  uh.-er\-ation  that  had  iner])reted  the 
speech  fur  her. 

"  More  likely  the  cciUtrary,"  lie  answered,.  In  the 
brijjht  moonli-^lit  he  could  see  her  face  fall.  "  Shee- 
han  and  tlie  ori;;uiization  will  ]irohahl'.-  knife  me  under 
co\er  ami  heat  me." 


^  U  t   V   I   \        1  I'    't 


i  li'M'i  i  Kri'e,\-  nuuii  al)oiii  |   liiiii'-i, 
iif  course,  hut  I  should  tln'iih,  if  eour  'jieerli  ha-  made 
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\,ni    Iritii'U,  iIkv  wiiuM  bf  ihc  uv<\x  a;.l   I"  .-iaiKl  by 

\'<U." 

••  1  (ImiTi  kii.  i\v  imu'ii  al).  iui  iMiliiic^  ciilicr,"  he  .-aid 
(liyly.  "  bul  i  am  KaniiiiK.  'I'Ihs  is  very  simple.  1 
suspccl  i1k'\-  ii'iiniuatcd  mc  fiil}  t"  iMiii;.;  -trciii^tli  t'> 
llic  >talc  ticket.  -\'"W  llial  l'\e  put  U  >  aU  nf  my  powcr 
ti,  help  it.  in  fact  have  i)ul)lu-!y  r(.'lu>ed  h'  .-.upport  it, 
they'll  piuiish  me--ii  only  a^  a  liMrnljle  example  t') 
the' next  yung  man  who  happens  alun^  with  a  wurk- 
iui;  e<  inseience. 

'•■  Whv,"  -he  c'xi-laimed  incredulously,  "that  would 
elect  a  Democrat.  wwuMn't  it.'  " 

••  I'd  have  been  as  incredulous  my-elf  li\e  months 

ayo." 

"  I'.ut  Senator  Murchell  w.-n't  allow  it,  surely."' 
"Senator   Murchell  will  be  the  hrsl  to  recommend 

the  kniting,"  he  laughed  shortly.     "  1  begin  to  suspect 

that  the  senator  is  a  false  god." 

"What  have  you  against  the  candidates.-'" 

"it's  rather  again>t  the    forces  behind  them.      I'ad 

n-.ethods  and   general   susi)icion.   1   gue.-s.      1   prcibably 

Couldn't  make  it  clear. 

"  lust  thuit?      1  do  ni)t  think."  she  said  -lowly.  "  that 

I  like  it.  after  all.      I'm  di-aiipointed  in —  for  you." 
"  Would  \r.u  liavc  me  lie?      h'or  that'.-  what  it  would 

amount  ti  >.' 

••(),"  she  cried,  "that's  not  a  fair  wav  to  put  it. 
Tm  ,so  ambitious  for  yon!  That's  unwomanly,  tno,  1 
."-upposc,  bu.t  1  i]>m\  care!  I  am  ambitiiui^  lor  yn. 
And  I  do  ?o  admire  the  men  who  get  alou:'!  And  in 
politics  you  c'luld  go  so  far.     Vou  have  Senator  Mur- 

■\  ■'  1      ..*i-    1........    l-.,^ii»    »-iiti.'1-i    li/^    m]- 
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Evenl)iii|y  sa_\-s  llial  ;  i-\rn  I'.iilicr  ;i(Iniits  it.  'I'licu 
^\h\■  iii.ikr  lucniirs  needlessly?  (Jf  cdui'Sc.  il's  line  lu 
use  I 'lie's  piiwei"  \i>v  '^'Xid,  hut  riiic  must  .qcl  the  ])i)\\er 
lir^t.  Anil  I —  Do  ^cai  know  what  I  would  do,  it 
1  were  a  n;aii  like  you?  I  w  >  uld  ^o  into  pc^litics  seri- 
ously. I  WMuld  nia-tei"  iiietlmds  and  mnditions  and 
adapt  tlieni  in  in\-  purpose.  I  would  keep  on  tuitil  the 
<ir<,'ani7ation  —  I  ktiow  soniethini::^  alviut  firi^aniza- 
tious;  I've  heeu  quiz/i!i<:^  Senatnr  Mnrdull  this  sum- 
mer—  was  mine.  And  then,  when  luv  newer  was 
seciu'e,  I  W(inl(l  renM\e.  liltle  1)\-  lillle.  the  e\il-^  T  :^aw, 
and  when  1  liad  tini^Iied  andniea-ured  inv  ei 'inpi'i unise-; 
a!L;ain-t  tlii'  i;i  m  id  1  had  dniie.  I  know  tlie  hakuice  would 
he  in  my  fa\iir.  .And.  after  .all.  in  life.  i<n't  c^ood  or 
e\  il  merely  a  (piestion  <>{  halauccs?"  Jler  ekKjucnce 
was  inspirin;;". 

Ihit  he  merely  smiled  hitlerly.  "  .\nfl  T  -iispcct  that 
hy  the  time  I'd  !;-Mt  the  ju'wer  in  the  fa,>liiMn  ynu  de- 
serihe.  I'd  lia\e  hecome  the  scjrt  of  man  that  doesn't 
use  his  pi'we''  for  j^oihI." 

"I  sui)pose."  she  sighed.,  ''there's  un  use  ar^uin^i," 
with  yoti.  J  )ad  said  \-i  lu  are  the  snj-t  of  man  tlial  will 
do  jjdod  iu  his  own  wav  or  not  at  all." 

do  thi>^  he  maintained  ;i  ,i;"rim  .'-ilenee. 

"  What  are  you  i^oini;-  to  do  ahoiu  it?" 

.\hont  the  ileetlon?"  Me  dirui.;';;ed  his  shoulders 
in  indifference.  "  Let  'em  he;il  me.  1  suppo-e.  I 
ha\en'l  thous^lit  aliead  as  far  as  lo-iuo]-row." 

"  ().  well,  it's  done  anyway,  ^n  we  needn't  art,nie 
ahout  it.  I  wisli,"  she  cried  impatiently,  "  1  were 
cither  more  or  less  selfish.  T  suppose  you  think  me 
wiioiiy  -eiii^ii.'  lie  iookeil  ai  iicr  (puckix'.  surjtri^eii 
at  the  almost  wistful  intlcclion. 
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Yi't  lie  tlb'ii.L'jil  a  in^iiKMiL  IjcI'mIc  aii^v.iTinj;,  "  X^t 
wholly  si'lli-'li." 

"  r.iit  viiu'io  c'Uil-clin;,'  your  hraiii.s  to  fiiiil  c\iilcncc 
tliat  I'ln  n"t,  riiiil  caii'l.'"  ilcr  lau.L;h  rang:  out  unplcas- 
aiitlv.  " '1  hat  waMi't  a  very  tactful  au-^ucr.  ua.s  it? 
I  ran  ,i;i\o  vou  one  bit  of  c\  i>k'ncc,  thouj^h.  Xow 
that  it's  all  over,  1  can  adniirc  your  refusing  to  make 
that  speech.  It  was  splendid  in  a  way.  \rn\  sec,  I 
can  aitprcciule  lui^eltishness  in  the  abstract  or  when  it 
can't  he  remedied." 

"I  tolil  }ou  that  wasn't  unselfKh  ;  it  was  involun- 
tarw"  he  in>isted.  "  Ihit  I  can  ad'l  to  tlic  evidence — • 
^.  .nr  kiudlw  e\en  if  nn">taken.  interest  in  me  and  my  lu- 
ture.  And  \>jn  mustn't  sneer  at  ycjurself,"  he  added 
i;  ravel}'. 

She  turned  t'>  look  fairly  into  hi-;  eyes.  "  Do  yc»u 
still  think  it  nccevsiry  to  let  me  down  easily?"  she 
asked  (inietlw 

lie  drew  a  sharp,  whistlinj::  breath.  P.cwildered,  he 
stared  at  her,  brain  rockin.c^,  heart  leaping;'  con\u!sively, 
a^;  he  realized  the  import  of  her  wr)rds.  His  body  1)e- 
camc  rii^id.  nails  biting  into  palms,  in  the  effort  not  to 
take  her  in  liis  arms,  l-'or.  without  reasoning,  he 
knew  th.at  to  accept  now  what  she.  unasked,  had  oft'ercd 
w<iuld  he  to  place  him'-elf  in  her  jxiwer.  And  that  he 
dared  not ! 

1-Ar  a  long  moment  their  eyes  chmg;  then  at  the 
>anie  in-^-truit  they  both  lonkcd  hastily  away. 

The  silent  minutes  lengthened,  as  tlie  cob  drew 
tlicm  slowly  up  the  face  of  I^ast  l\idgc.  Tleliind  them 
lav  tlic  valle\\  alwavs  beautiful.  ne\'er  so  Avondrons 
a>  Ml  Liie  paiioi  oi  iiigiil  ,  ijiiL  liiey  iOOKCLi  atca. 
ahead. 
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'I'd  his  crrdil  he  it  uiiltin,  John  iliil  imt  tliink  (■;iiii 
iiigiy  of  her  hulilncss  —  Ki  u>  u>e  the  \\'>n\  he  ii-^rd. 
courage.  His  loiii^jiui^  was  not  li-^-eneil  heianse  she 
had  ahandoiietl  ilie  wninan's  \vi.M|i(in  of  indiierii'iii  tor 
the  iii;m's  t"r;iiikne--.  'N't.l  his  h,il,l  ,  in  hini-elt'  (hd  n^t 
relax;  it  l)ccaine  even  the  more  secure.  Ami  he  won- 
dcrei!  at  the  strrnL;th  n-nv  levcaled  within  him,  able  to 
resist  tlir  tiinptalii  in  mi'  hri'.  I  h-r  shallow,  immature 
sophisti_.  he  east  a>ide  a^  inconsitU'rahle  :  she  her>elt 
>vas  the  temptation,  a  enntninini;  lemplation,  he  fore- 
saw, lie  knew  all  that  she  was,  and  he  knew,  too,  that 
lie  de>ired,  wmild  always  desire  her  above  all  ;,;oo(l 
things  that  life  holds;  yet  between  lliem  -ioo(l  an  iileal 
that  was  >tni  e^-enlial  to  him.  And  he  belu'\ed  that  he 
had  strength  to  put  her  —  the  temptation  -  awav  {v<  mu 
him.  He  believed  that  siie  could  nut  have  mic'e  him 
speak  ;!;'.'  part  assigned  to  h'-^  in  the  farce  of  the  early 
exenitig.  He  felt  that  she  coluu  not  deter  him  from  — 
^vhat  ? 

He  put  aside  his  self  measuring.  From  what? 
\\  hat  was  he  to  tlo  that  matle  impossible  the  taking  of 
this  girl  by  his  ^u\u,  his  to  lake? 

He  had  said  in  answer  to  her  question,  "T  don't 
know.  Let  them  beat  me,  1  suppose."  lie  suddenl\- 
knew  that  was  not  true.  The  ch.dlcnge  t1ung  down 
\\hen  his  soul,  tloggi'tl  by  his  gathrring  knowledge,  h,id 
become  .articulate,  must  be  sustained.  He  could  not 
let  hiiusclf  be  swipt  aside  through  cowardly  default. 
He  must  m.ake  his  fight. 

A  warm  glow  enveloped  liim,  his  blood  quiekened. 
He  straightened  up,   throwing  back  his  shoulders,  as 

ti:o;:^ii     I,,     ; 

spoke  aloud 
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"  1  u  ill  li'.'lit  tlii'i;!." 

She  turned  io  louk  rit  liitn  again.  "  Voii  have 
tlniu^lit  as  far  ahead  as  t' i  iiii'iii  )\v,"  >lii-  s.iid  -teadily. 

"  l-'uillicr  than  tliat."' 

Tlicy  turned  nit"  tlir  r^ad  that  runs  aluni.^  tlu-  iicst 
of  till'  Kid;;(.'.  'I'l'c  h'lix',  left  t^  n-.  "Wii  i;.in,  iKittrd 
swiftly  the  inik-  tn  tlu-  llampden  place  and  up  tlic 
Iioplardincd  driveway.  The  t\V'^  in  the  tiap  sat 
.silent. 

When  he  had  heljicd  her  1"  ali,qlit,  lnitli  her  hand-; 
were  in  liis.  lie  did  n^t  relea-^e  them  in'r  did  ^hc 
seek  to  disturb  hi^  ela>i).  .~^!ie  met  hi^  ya/e  nnlalter- 
ingly. 

"  Listen!  "  he  .said  ^,'entl>'.  "  I  didn't  kn-.w  that  you 
eared.      I,  too,  care;  far  more  than  \iin  \vi!l  ljelie\e." 

"  I  know  \(iu  raie,"  ^hc  an^\v^■I"ed  ^itnply.  "  .\iid 
why  yuu  Won't  —  take  me." 

"  I  have  known  it  ever  since  our  lide,"  he  went  on. 
"That  is  why  1  have  not  seen  }ou  since.  And  —a 
jinur  man  has  not  the  rij^lit  to  do  mure  tlian  a^k  a 
wciiKin  used  to  luxury  to  share  his  life;  he  mu^t  net 
trv  tu  persuade.  .\nd  he  has  not  the  ri},dit  to  a^k  any 
Woman,  unless  .she  can  sytnpathize  with  him,  lielj)  him 
ill  his  wi)rk.  If  she  couldn't,  it  W;/u'id  bring  her  un- 
luqipiness  and  destroy  his  work.  ^'Ui  —  I  —  we  are 
lujt  - — in  svmpathy.  And  a  man's  work,  his  place  in 
life,  must  come  first.  1  have  been  led  into  somethinj^. 
1  can't  see  its  end,  but  I  feel  that  it  could  tiever  bring 
hap[)iness  to  a  girl  who  cares  deeply  fi-r  jjiestige  and 
]iiiwi.  uid  the  things  that  money  Iniys.  \'>u  know' 
that,  loo  —  that's  why  you  have  been  iiointing  me  to  a 
different  ideal." 

"If   I    Could   on',    be   sure  of   m\self!"   she   cried. 
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"  You  arc  so  many  tliiiii^s  iliat  I  care  f(ir,  and  you  re- 
fuse to  take  —  So  niaiiy  things  that  i  care  for." 

"  The  things  that  you  care  for  can  be  had  only  at 
the  expense  of  the  things  that  are  —  that  I  hope  :ne 
—  indis])ensable  to  me.      1  di.n't  mean  to  he  priggi;-h." 

"  \nu  aren't  priggish."  she  an>\vered  ([uiekly.  I'lien 
she  went  on,  "  I  \von(k"r,  can  one  make  laie^elf  over? 
1  wish  now  tliat  I  coukk  l>ut  then  i)erhai)s  that  is 
only  because  it  is  —  n^w.  'I'his  isn't  a  verv  liappy 
moment,  is  it,  for  either  of  us?  And  it's  less  hajjpy 
fur  me  than  for  you.— Perha])s  ti)-niMrni\v,  \v!ien  1 
weigh  you  against  tlie  things  1  ha\e  and  want.  I  sliall 
tihJ  you  lacking."     She  tried  to  smile. 

He  mad"  no  re[)ly.  He,  tuo,  was  wondering. 
Could  she  make  herself  o\er?  Could  he  make  her 
over?  Then  he  put  the  thought  hastily  away;  his 
strength,  not  yel  fully  tried,  coukl  n^  a  be  trusted  so 
far.  Their  hands  fell  ai)art.  lie  stood  awkwardly 
before  her  for  a  moment,  then  turned  as  though  t(-) 
leave. 

"Are  you  going  to  relinijui-h  me  wholly?"  iler 
Voice  was  still  >leady.  but  in  the  moonlight  her  face 
was  very  white.  "Don't!  1 — this  summer  —  to- 
night—  yovi  have  aroused  in  me  longings  for  some- 
thing different.  Perhaps  I  may  }et  become  big 
enough  to  be  happy  with  what  you  can  give  me  —  with 
you." 

He  was  trembling.  He  had  to  steel  himself  again 
before  he  could  reply.  "  I  can't  let  myself  hope  that 
you  will  come.  Pjut  if  you  come,  it  mu-^t  Ik  without 
persuasion  from  me.     ^'ou  mu>t  understand  that." 

She  went  a  few  .--tei-'S  up  die  stairs  toward  the  ter- 
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"  Good-liy.  Atiil  lliaiik  you  f"r  iml  liiiiniliatiiit,'  mc, 
for  sayin;^'  that  yi  ".i  cared."  She  .said  it  without  a 
qua\  cr. 

vShc  paused  an  aliiiMst  imperceptible  mnmcnt.  But 
lie  gave  no  answer.     She  resumed  tlic  ascent. 

"  Good-hy."  11"  got  into  the  trap  and  drove  awav 
witliout  once  hjoking  back.  She  stood  on  the  terrace 
watching  him  until  he  turned  (jut  of  the  driveway  into 
the  road. 

"Ji'hn,  Jolm!"  slie  whisju'rcd.  " W'liy  didn't  you 
take  me  —  in  si)ite  of  ui}>clf!  "  Then  she  went  into 
the  hi  'Use. 

In  the  hall  she  fouuil  her  father,  reading.  He 
looked  at  her  sharply. 

"  \  on  lonk  done  mu.  It  wa^  a  fool  errand. 
What's  Williams  dri\ing  out  again  for?" 

"It  wasn't  Williams.'  .^lie  answered.  "  JMhn  Pun- 
meade  came  immc  with  nie." 

"Ilumi)h!"  he  grMulcd.  "  ^■Mu■ll  he  making  a 
fool  (if  yourself  o\ci'  that  fellow  vet,  if  \ou"rc  not 
careful." 

"  Xo.  T  won't."  she  said  wearily.  "  TTc  won't  let 
me.  lie  doesn't  want  me.  1  \irluallv  pro])osed  to 
him  to-night  and  he  virtuallv  told  mc  I  am  a  selfish 

pig;" 

"F.h?"  TTis  newspaper  drrspped  from  his  hands 
and  he  stared,  open-mouthed,  at  her.  "  The  devil  you 
did!  Well,  all  I've  got  to  say  is,  you  got  out  of  it 
luckier  tlian  you  deserve." 

"  And  1  suspect  he  is  right.  O.  why  didn't  you 
bring  me  tip  differently?  " 

Again  he  looked  at  her  sharply.     "  It's  a  good  thing 
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';"'•  ,  -^''-'^vlien  X, 'II  s;,y  ;.„,:•  ,.r.,vci-,  th.mis  tii,  I.onl 
tli.il  1  vc"  lMn„,^I,t  y,,u  Up  t,,  he  what  v  ,„  aic  ami  that 
y-u  arcM,  1  o-onig  to  he  the  wife  of  a  -mc-horic  cuuntrv 
la\v}cr. 

Ills  tone  was  more  \-igorous  than  jiious. 


CHAPTER  VIII 


ACROSS    THE    BUKUER 

TIIR  next  mcirning'  at  the  breakfast  table  Judge 
Duiinieade  sat  in  a  frigid  but  eloquent  silence, 
ft  was  perhaps  well  that  he  had  acquired  a  whule- 
S(jnie  respect  for  his  sister's  tongue  and  that  she  was 
present  to  police  the  occasion. 

When  they  rose.  Jnhn  began,  liesitatingly,  "  I-'ather, 
last  night  — " 

"  It  is  too  late  fur  regrets,  sir." 

"  I  am  not  exactly  regretting.  Btit  I  felt  an  ex- 
]  Sanation  — " 

"  Can  you,"  the  judge  interrupted  oddly.  "  explain 
away  the  fact  that  you  have  betrayed  the  party  that 
lionored  you.  cast  discredit  upon  W'illiani  Murchell 
wh(j  has  given  you  his  friendship,  tipon  me  whcj  — 
can  you  explain  that?  " 

John  shook  his  head.  "I  thought  I  culd.  But, 
now,  I'm  afraid  not." 

The  judge's  lips  parted,  then  closed  firmly  as  though 
he  could  not  trust  himself  to  speak.  Ho  raised  his 
hand  in  a  gesture  in  which  grief  and  b,opelessness  were 
blended  and,  turning,  stalked  slowly  from  the  room. 

John  .smiled  uncertainly.  ''  I'm  afraid.  Aunt  Ro- 
berta, your  bone?  were  a  true  proph.et." 

She  sighed  assentingly.  He  went  out  to  face  his 
neighbors  —  an  ordeal. 
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Xl'W  Llicl.-c;i  was  rout  in  l\v;nn  —  nav.  into  nia.iy 
divisions  —  In-  John's  sprech;  ii<  Iioncsi  hui  [Kirtizaii 
soul  sorely  irouhlcil.  C)nly  llic  \^w  I.-"-  l)cn;ocrals 
found  liuiUDr  in  the  situation.  TIiltc  wx'W  tlKJse 
whose  vcA-ahulary  ])iove(l  sadly  unequal  to  tiieir  bitter- 
ness a.irain.-t  his  shameless  apostasy.  Grocer  Bellamy, 
for  instance,  after  having  held  forth  at  leni;lh  con- 
cerning Arnolds  and  lUuTS  to  the  kimt  df  men  await- 
ing the  morning  mail  tinned  an  elociuent  back  upon 
the  arriving  John.  A  gondly  nn'nority  were  eipially 
vo'dferous  in  defense.  Cobbler  .Marks,  who  had 
stepped  out  of  lii^  liiilf  simp  for  h\>  improbable  mail 
antl  the  certain  bit  of  go^-ip.  (piite  foi'-clting  thai  he 
bad  ?iot  jnil  off  his  leather  apr.m,  poimc-dly  took 
Jo.in's  arm  and  walked  a  block  with  him.  The  enmity 
between  grocer  and  cobbler  dated  from  that  instrnit. 

'i  he  largest  number,  torn  betwixt  liking  foi-  tlieir 
young  neighbor  and  the  mental  di>comfo!-t  of  those 
whose  traditions  have  been  rudely  jolted,  withheld 
jmigment  uinil  they  could  see  what  bet'ell.  Among 
the  farmers  was  no  dissension;  a  sudden  lifting  of 
heads,  a  still  half-unbelieving  rejoicing  that  the  voung 
fellow,  who  as  he  sweat  with  them  in  the  lields  asked 
({uestions.  had  dared  to  voice  their  i)rotest. 

'Ihe  Globe,  stanchly  Reiniblican,  made  no  mention 
of  John's  i)art  in  the  rally  save  the  unconsciou.-ly  hu- 
morous sentence,  *' Attorncv  John  Dunmeade'  also 
spoke." 

Later,  not  greatly  uplifted  by  the  doubtful  honor  of 
being  a  bone  of  co  Uentiem,  John  was  alone  in  his 
otifice.  smoking  furiously,  brow  wrii:kled.  feet  propped 
on  tlie  table.  A  hea\-y  tread  in  the  outer  room  an- 
nouneed   iue  arrival  of  a  visitor.      VVaiiout  knockni" 
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tlic  new-cnnicr  linn;';  upcu  iIk'  >]<  <' iv  :iiiil  -^TikIc  iiiio 
t!iL"  (ifficc.  ilis  hat  was  j)u>lu'il  ])Avk  (Ui  lii>  licail; 
an  inili.uliU'd  cii;ar  str.ck  mU  al  ;tn  agj^ressivc  aiiylc 
frmn  llii'  cmtikt  i<\  liis  iii'iutli.  Me  snrvfycd  ji'hn  in 
niingk-d  an.i;cr  and  disgn-t.  Jolm.  n^t  ri-ing.  sighted 
(ivcr  lazy  fct-t. 

"  (jO'hI  ni' )i-nin;.^.  Shcehati,"  he  said  with  a  |)le'a>ant- 
mv-s  that  uiiul'l  haw  farrifd  a  warning-  tn  a  cahnci- 
()bs(.M-\  CI'  than  the  h'  .ss. 

Without  in\itali(in  Shcchan  sat  down.  "  W  eU," 
he  growlech  "  >  uu  phiyed  lielh  (hthi't  y.  .n  ."  " 

"  1  tried  to,"  John  sniileiL  '"  Do  you  think  1  sue- 
eeeded?" 

"  When  a  VMuag  feller  like  yiiu,"  Sl.erhan  deelared, 
"  tliink^  he  is  heller  than  his  jiarty,  lie's  got  a  lot  t(j 
It-arn." 

h»hn  considered  this  slateiiient  f"r  a  niMinenl.  "1 
di  •  umI,"  he  concluded,  "think  I  am  heller  than  my 
party." 

Shcehan  caught  the  i)oin1.  "Huh!  Guess  yiui 
dtiu't  kiiow  who  the  jiarly  is." 

"  Thai's  just  what  Tin  trying  to  <lecide.  Perhaps 
vdu  can  enlighten  me?  " 

'■  I  can.  A  party."  Shechan  spoke  with  intense 
cT)nviction;  "  a  party  is  those  that  control  it." 

"Then  in  iJenton  County  you're  the  ixarty"" 

"  Eyr/sactly  !     Me  and  .Murchcll." 

"Then,  modestly,  I  do  t;iink  I'm  hettcr  than  the 
party."  John  responded,  still  pleasantly.  "  .\nd.  as 
vou  sav,  I've  a  lot  to  learn,  i  la\e  you  c<>me  t"  teach 
me?"' 

"  Say.  hain't  you  iH)  respect  for  my  position  in  this 
county  ?  " 
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"  Vnr  viiuf  pii^ition,  a  i^rcit  deal,      l-'m"  you  — U";ic 

nt  all.'" 

Shfcliaii  j4'.iiinc(l  in  spile  of  liiin.sclf. 

'•J  like  N'lur  nerve!  'llial's  wliat  makes  me  sore." 
lie  weiu  (Ml  reproachfully.  "  I  like  yuu.  I  was  glad 
to  do  yoii  a  favor.  1  ij;a\e  _\  "ii  a  diaiiee  lo  get  in 
strong  with  us.  .And  _\'iU  go  ;md  beef  u  ky  tlirowin' 
down  the  state  lieket.  What  in  liell  did  you  do  it 
fur?" 

"  I'm  afraid  vou  woukhi't  understand.  Slieeliaii. 
It's  a  (juestion  <if  ideals. 

Shcehan  snorted.  "  Ide.ds  —  hell !  I  know  all 
about  'cm.  What's  ideaN?  Can  y- n  eat  "em?  Can 
vou  wear  'cm?  Can  you  stut'f  'em  into  your  pant-^ 
poeket  like  ttiis?"  He  illustrated  ky  drawing  out  a 
fat  roll  of  bills.      "Will  they  get  you  votes?" 

"  Possibly  not." 

"  Possibly  not!  Say."  the  bo><  leaut'd  forward  and 
argued  carnestlv,  "I  talk  a  lot  of  foolidi  talk,  but 
I'm  smart  enough  to  know  the  gaiiic.  \  hen  1  eame 
to  Plumvillc  fifteen  years  ago  ;dl  I  owned  v,as  the 
shirt  on  my  baek.  Now  I  can  hu}  out  any  man  in 
I'enton  County  cxceptin'  Steve  Hampden  and  Mm"- 
chell,  and  when  they  want  anything  here  they're  glad 
enough  to  come  to  me  and  make  it  vo -rth  my  while 
to  give  it  to  'cm.  /  diiht't  ijct  it  by  Jiav'.n  uhwls.  I've 
seen  a  lot  o'  young  college  fellers  like  you  goin'  in 
politics  with  'em.  Well,  they're  in  the  Ijoncyard  now. 
"Uelse,  when  they  want  anything,  th.ey  come  to  fellers 
like  mc.      Ain"t  that  so?  " 

"  I  have  reason  to  believe  that's  been  true." 

.And    h.ow    true!    Tobn    thonsdit,    iudging    from    his 
narrow  experience.     Wa:-'  it  pos.-ible  that  the  seals  of 
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the  tiiio1)ty  were  rcscrwd  -Mily  for  tlio  ^ru^l•lu■IIs,  iho 
I!;ini|Hlcn,s,  ilic  Slifelian.?  ll(  tli(.u-Iit  (li--ust(.'tllv 
i>t  the  coarse,  hnitish  tliini,^  hrl^ii.-  hiiii.  \v[  Shei- 
han  colli, 1  coiiiniaii'I  hi>  retinue  (.f  jcreinvs  and 
Maleys!  lie  looked  uj)  MuMeulv.  "  Sheehaii,  who  is 
niitch  Maley?" 

"And  that's  another  \]\m'^  that  makes  nic  sore,"' 
Sheehaii  re-nined  hi>  reproach fnl  air.  "  \'()u  threw 
I'.utch  down  last  ni-ht  and  it  co>t  me  fiftv  tc  square 
''•  That's  no  way  to  play  politics.  Who's  I'.utch 
Maley?  He's  the  t'ourth  precinct,  fourth  ward,  that's 
what  he  is,  .and  it's  the  bi<,^gcst  precinct  in  the  city. 
He's  the  whole  works,  voters  and  election  hoard," 

"  You  mean,  he  monkeys  with  the  count?  " 

"f  mean,"  rcnlied  Sheehan  significantly,  "that 
when  we  need  a  few  votes,  we  can  always  ^et  'em 
from  Dutch's  precinct." 

"I  see.  I've  heard  of  tliose  precincts.  If-m-m! 
Sheehan,  I  don't  think  you're  as  smari  as  you  think 
yon  are." 

The  hoss  observed  him  snspiciously,  but  his  question 
was  forestalled. 

"Well!"  John  brought  his  feet  to  the  floor  and 
sal  upright.     "  What  did  you  come  to  teach  me?  " 

"  I  come  lo  give  you  another  chance.  You  can  give 
an  interview  sayin'  that  you  was  misunderstood,  that 
you're  for  the  state  ticket  strong  and  want  all  your 
friends  to  vote  for  it." 

"  Is  that  an  order  or  a  renucst'  " 

"'  Whichever  yon  please,"  Sheehan  answered  shortly. 

"And  if  I  don't  do  it?" 

"Whj,    Sheehan!"     John    simulated    reproachful 
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surprise  will.  "  Surely  y<m  wouldn't  K'>  l>''i^l<  ""  y^"" 
p;,,,y!  —  i;i,t  1  t'orgi't,  you're  the  party,  aren't  y< -i? 
I  .suppose  Simcox  belongs  to  the  party,  too."  Sun- 
cox  was  John's  Democratic  opponent.  "Ami  n  I 
do?" 

■■  'i"hcn  you'll  win." 

John  got  leisurely  to  his  feet.  His  visitor  also  ro.sc. 
"  Sheehan.  you're  lying.  You'll  knife  me  in  any  case. 
\\\11.  I  won't  do  it.  So  go  ahead  and  heal  nie  —  if 
you  can." 

**  If  I  can!  "  The  boss  spat  contemptuously.  "  Po 
you  think  you  can  do  .inything  without  lis?" 

"  1  don't  know.  lUit."  John  said  with  an  accession 
of  cheerful  ..ss  that  was  n^i  ;it  all  I.iavado.  "  Tim 
going  to  fiuil  out.  Anyhow.  I'd  rather  be  Itcalni  ilian 
be  lu'li'.ldtn  to  you,  you —  Do  yon  know  what  you 
are.  Sheelian?  ^■o1^^(•  not  smart,  you're  jn^t  greedy 
and  there's  luru  ndHMly  to  thwart  you.  Yrrn're  just 
a  big  bnllv  with  ;i  soul  .a-,  fat  a>  \  "iir  body.  Do  you 
know  VMu're  getting  awfully  fat?"  He  hf.uan  pro,! 
ding  tile  <.ther,  n"iie  too  gently,  about  the  v\h>  and 
stoniaeli.  Hi-  tni-ers  found  only  s"fi.  yielduig  cush- 
ions of  lal. 

"  Don't  get  fresh,  youn.i;  t'elK  r."  I'm  Sheehan  drew 
back,  newrlheless.  John  l'oll<'\wd  liini  and  eonli'.iucd 
bis  insj)eetion. 

"Why  don't  you  take  exercise?  I  may  be  pre- 
judiced, but  1  never  saw  a  fat  man  yet  ihat  was  brave. 
I'll  bet  a  "I'lU.ir  that  if  you  .U"l  a  ,u:.MMi  liekin.u'  you'd 
whimper  like  a  baby.  I'd  like  to  try  ii.  I  may  do 
it,  t'lo.  Some  ><(  these  days.  If  I'm  eleeied.  Sheehan. 
T.!  -■..t'.ic"  ••.-.•.I  »:'.  b.'.i'.-  n  Ti.iS'^.'M'e  fo  Mexifo  or  s  tnc 
place  where  extradition  laws  don't  boKl       ^'ou  needn't. 
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hotlicr  about  a  rmuitl  trip  ticket,  t-itlur.  I'm  i-rcbahly 
nut  showing  wisdom  in  ti-lling  you  ulial  I  II  ilo  if 
clfcted,  but,  as  you  suggested,  I've  a  \o{  to  Icain.  " 

Sheeh.iu  iind  to  sneer.  "Don't  get — " 

"  Yuu  said  that  hcfoio."  J.-hu  interposed.  'I'lifii 
all  his  disgust  fur  the  man  before  him  found  e.xpres- 
sion.  "In  the  meaiuiuie,  get  out!"  Sheehan  as- 
.sumed  a  blustering  air.  "  It's  shorter  by  the  wind(jw, 
but  you  may  preifr  the  door." 

He  seemed  to  the  (.'ther  just  then  a  very  capable 
young  man.  I'he  boss,  after  a  moment's  inward  de- 
bate, chose  discretion  as  the  better  part  of  valor. 

John  went  to  the  window,  threw  it  ojieu.  and  watched 
the  bulky  ligiu'e  pass  out  of  sii^lu  around  the  cuiirt. 
lb-  lilk'd  li!^  luni;^  with  the  coo],  i-lrar  auiunni  air. 

I  hat's  the  hi>t  easy  bre.ath  \'w  drawn  since  tlu-y 
camr  to  oiler  nie  the  nomination.  I'm  free  again. 
.\nd  now  I've  got  to  make  mv  lilnl'f  g^  1,  .d  .\nd."  he 
smiled  satiricall)'  at  himself,  "  \'w  heard  that  work 
i-  the  only  cure   for  —  low-sickness." 

Me  lo-t  HO  time  applying  the  cure. 
1  lie  ilccliou  was  a  week  away.  .\  week  Is  a  short 
time,  but  in  it,  if  you  are  a  }()ung  man  not  unwilling 
to  lose  an  occasional  night's  sleep,  a  great  deal  can 
be  accomplished.  It  vo.uld  be  courting  incredulitv  to 
record  here  how  many  miles  Jolm  and  Lightning  trav- 
ersed during  the  succeeding  se\en  days,  how  many 
men  were  called  upon,  lie  had  during  the  months 
''t  liis  candidacy  Icaiaied  ^ouielliing  al)..'Ut  "  ori.^aniza- 
tions";  he  n(jw  made  this  knowledge  ^crve  his  pur- 
pose. 

every  ward  thereof,  and  into  the  town.ships.      in  thcNO 
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latter  (li>tn\-ts  lie  hrul  le-^.  vv<-d  nf  tlie  diplomat'-^ 
toiii^ue  U'  win  reeniits —"  workers  "  tlu'_\-  were  called 
ami  well  called  —  lie  fnr.iid  VDhnUec's  ai)leiity.  Farm- 
ers Cran.-hawe  and  Sykes  and  C'riswell  and  oth- 
ers, sober,  utieniotii  inal  men  who  were  vet  willing-  to 
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ope. 


On  the  dav  bet'ore  election, 


f.'.ith  in  his  felkjws  (|uicke.icd,  he  mcjved  on  Xew 
Chelsea.  Wdien  electinn  day  d;iwned.  a  beaiuifnl. 
clondless  cay  —  happy  omen  !  —  he  knew  that  at  every 
polling-]ilace  in  the  county  was  one  nirni,  al  K  .^t,  work- 
ing" in  the  interest  of  John  Dunmeade,  and  that  most 
of  them  W'  nild  he  loval. 


The  Republican  state  ticket  had  a  narrow  escape 
that  autumn;  onlv  tl'.e  two  j^reat  cities  with  their 
machines,  their  fraud  and  their  supineness  saved  it. 
Benton  County  went  Democratic;  not  entirely,  how- 
ever. The  Re]niblic''  saved  one  brand  from  the 
burning,  although  a  certain  faction  of  the  party  was 
not  greatly  elated  over  this  jtartial  \ictory. 

State  Senator  and  I'.oss  James  Sheehan,  electiiui 
evening,  was  seen  to  grin  affably  as  the  early  returns 
began  to  coine  in  from  the  Plunuille  wards,  showing  :i 
comfortable  and  apparently  safe  maj'iril}-  for  Sim- 
cox,  lie  laughed  outright  when  he  read  the  result 
in  tlie  fourth  precinct,  fourth  ward.  The  wdrd  from 
Xew  Chelsea  made  the  grin  shrink  jierceptihly.  And 
by  early  nK)ring,  when  the  rural  townships  had  re- 
ported, it  had  disappeared  entirely. 

Abdut  the  same  hour  a  y<.iuiig  man.  jKile.  stirred  to 
the  depths  bv  a  victorv  he  had  not  believed  possible. 
Could  not  tnidc'-tand.  was  at  his  window  gazing  wor- 
shinfullv  un  intn  the  skw 
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"I    liave     found    my    j>!ace.     .      .     .     My    pcopU! 
.     ■     I  am  williiii^  to  f)av.     .     .     ." 
It  was  a  vow  of  consecration. 
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HI'",  coiirt-vno-n  in  llic  dincry  old  cntirt-lioii?e  was 
ci'i'Wik'il,  ]),i-t  ilic  ji'Miit  iif  iiKTc  (lisci>mfiM-t. 
'I  lio  uiu-crt;iin  May  hrcc/.c.  la/ily  i)!'otlfrini,f  a  bit  of 
relief,  was  turiiLil  IkicK  liy  llic  screen  of  tliose  uvnc 
fcrluiKilc  spectators  who  had  secnred  coigns  of 
Aanta-e  on  the  liri'-e-capc  ontside  tlic  open  windows, 
d'he  court-room  had  hhed  that  morning  a  fnll  Iiour 
iM'fnrc  the  judge  stalked  lo  the  hench  and  the  crier 
licgan  his  singsong  "  Oye/!  Oye/.!"  -Many,  fearing 
to  lose  their  i)l;ice-  rit  th.e  price  of  the  noond;iy  meal, 
]iad  been  there  ihrouohoul  the  day.  Certain  gentlc- 
me'.i  fi'om  iMum\iile  were  pi-'>"nt,  (k\iecte<l.  anxiou^ 
(if  mien;  manv  citizens  of  Xew  Chelsea,  (piite 
aware  that  their  town  had  ac'inired  a  new  fame  but 
still  Mimewhat  dazed  by  tlie  rajjid  n.n  folding  ( d"  events 
of  which  this  wa^  the  climax;  farmi-M-s  who  had  de 
serleil  their  tields  -ile'.it.  thought  fu,l.  hopeful.  .\round 
a  taole  at  the  md  of  th.e  iuryd)o\  were  bla-.e  reiiortei'^ 
twcn  fro'n  the  Steel  City,  b'ditor  Ilar\ey  ot  the 
C!i>hr  -at  tiiere.  clad  iti  his  loug-taik'd  Sun.day  coat, 
a  pile  of  ni;uui-cript  before  him;  lu-  had  no  need  to 
conline  Ins  accoimt  to  telegraiihic  brexity  since  h : 
wielded  his  own  blue  pencil. 

d'he  \dic'.'  of  the  defeudant's  coim-el  ro-e  and    fell. 
He  was  stjiucthing  of  an  actor  aud  he  ]iut  a  deal  ot 
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onu  Hiring  ]);issi..n  ]u{n  Ins  wnnis ;  in  Xcw  CIu-l.s;':! 
(uali.ry  is  still  loved.  The  audience  liuii,<;  intent,  al- 
ino.^t  hrealliless.  mi  the  scene  enacted  befm-e  them. 
'1  he\-  had  the  feeling  of  heini;  not  spectators  hut  par- 
ticijiants  in  the  liltic  drama.  Perhaps  tliey  were,  for 
it  was  tlie  trial  of  Jim  Slicehan. 

Senator   Murchcll  was  not   listening:  tc,  the  speech. 
He  >at  immediately  beln'nd  the  defendant  in  t!ic  chair 
that,  ilianhs  to  the   fat,  obi^cquions  tipstaff,  liad  been 
liis   duiin.c^  the   tluTe  days  of  the   trial;   this,   ai-sued 
liis  secret  enemies,  was  evidctiee  of  liis  failin.i;  astute- 
ness, since  his  presence  identified  him  with  Sheehan's 
caii-e.      1.5ut  the  senator  was  not  thinking  of  this.      He 
was  intently  regar.ling  the  set  jirofile  across  the  conn- 
H-l-iahle  and  measuring  the  man  he  saw  there  against 
the  1).  .yish,  eager  and  very  likable  young  man  whom, 
••dniM-t  a  year  before,  a  little  boss  and  a  big  had  sought 
I"    press    in'o    their    ser\ice.     J.ilin    ]")unmeade    bad 
gi'iwn.    One  saw  that  in  the  already  grave,  almost  sad. 
lines  of  his   face.      Work  and   tliouglit  and   respon.si- 
I-'dity  and  purpose  —  and  something  else  of  which  the 
>enalMr  bad  no  inkling  —  had  set  their  stani])  upon  him. 
1  he    senator    felt     that    here    was    one    wh.r-e    latent 
strength  lia.I  bveii  re\e,aU  d  lo  himself  aiid  piu\en   to 
"thers.      "A     e.apable.     foreefnl     man,"     he     tlionght. 
<^nc  \\!,(,  ^,vas  beginning  1..  rvali-e  ihe  gra\ily  of' the 
ta-k  of  bim  who  sets  ..ut  to  ini]M-o\e  this  best  r,f  ;d! 
Av..rlds.^    To  the  senator  in  die  arrMg;n;ce  born  of  iji,. 
'  •d'll  of  power,   it  did  tiot  occin-  that  the  man  acr(-ss 
the  table  mi;;!;!   repre^.-n  a  new    force  in  the  llekl  of 
anivity  which  he  had  made  his  own.      He  studied  the 
Set  pn.nie  searchinglv   for  some  evidence  of  a  hidden 
lack,     fir  v-:-~  '^-'-^  -  ^-■'  - 
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Thcic  had  been  \v>  l;uk  (.f  acciMiipUsIuneiU  during 
the  Ihe  niunlhs  of  ufliee-lioldin.i,'.  'I'o  this  truth  clo- 
(iuenl  wiliie.-^es  nii^i^ht  liaxe  Ijeeu  ealled  :  I'.uleh  .\hdey 
and  Red  IJricker,  ah-eady  sei'viuj;-  lei'nis  in  the  peni- 
tentiary; Slaston,  a  fugitive.  Ijail-forfeiied :  Drown 
a. id  .'arsons,  free  only  pending  appeal;  and  now  Shee- 
lian,  his  fate  hanging  in  the  balanee.  Despite  mis- 
takes, despite  abuse  riiul  temptations.  des])ite  the  craft 
of  the  famous  W'hitlredge,  bri  ^ug  at  great  price  from 
the  Steel  Cit_\-.  and  the  frenzied  elTorts  of  tlie  r.entnu 
C(junty  Machine  to  clog  the  wlieels  ui  justice,  John 
had  gijue  steadily  ahead  with  surprising  and  growing 
skill,  one  step  at  a  time  but  never  swerving  from  the 
line  of  his  purpose.  Um'er  his  feet  lay  a  once  very 
efticient  ^Machine,  now  shaking  with  fright,  wimdci'ing 
ui)ou  whom  the  next  blow  of  the  i)ursuing  Nemesis 
would  fall.  The  Machine,  Senator  Murchell  knew, 
would  be  rebuilt  better  and  stronger  than  ever,  but 
for  the  present  it  was  sadly,  sadly  out  of  gear. 

He  let  his  glance  stray  from  John  to  the  defendant. 
Sheehan  sat  slouched  in  his  chair  in  an  attitude  that 
he  vainly  sought  to  reucler  jaunty,  confident.  His 
cheeks  had  fallen  in  slightly,  liis  e_\cliils  were  puffy 
and  red-riiunicd.  His  mouth  hung  tlabbily.  His 
hands  ])layed  ner\ou>ly  with  a  piece  of  paper.  Out  of 
his  eyes  looked  a  sickening  fear.  He  was  drinking 
in  thir-iily  the  w"ords  of  his  counsel,  a  draught  to 
sustain  >inking  hope;  —  evidently  a  coward  badly 
frightenc<l.  'fhe  contract  w;is  great.  Murchell,  with 
an  unfamiliar  (jurih  of  disgust,  returned  to  his  .^tucly 
of  the  district  attorney. 

W'hittredge    brought    his   brilhant    peroration    to    a 
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Voiced  cnmincnl  arose. 


MieiK 


cl"  roared  llie  lipstaff  pompously, 


lie 


.i\\\'er  tool 


ii>   Seat  be.-idc  the  counsel-tabU 


J[ 


IS  eliciil  turned  to  Iiiui  with  a  look  of  uer\ous  in- 


quuy 


Whittn 


lioi  'k  his  liead 


A  chauee  —  a  bare  cliance.  that's  all."  lie  whis- 


l)ere( 


Confound  tl 


lese   ruhes 


he  look  of  fear,  almost  lud'crous  on  the  big,   fat 
face,     (leei)ene(l.      Sh.eelian     turned     supplicatingiy    to 
lell,  as  though   fidm  that  resourceful  man  help 


lurcl 


meh 


imuiit    so 


eel  Kill   saiil 


o\v    come. 


•  li 


Sh 
broken. 


Da  CI 


urcliell    Ignored    the    look, 
in   his  chair,   his  tlefiant   attitude 


'1  he  audience  relapsed  into  an  expectant  silence,  all 


e\e.- 


hxed 


111   tile   (1 


■t  attornev.      [-"or   a   moment 


he  remained  as  he  li;id  sat  tli'-oughout  the  plea  for 
tlie  defense,  motionless,  leaning  a  little  forward  and 
sfaring  fixedly  at  the  wall  behind  tlie  juilge,  as  thou!;h 
he  saw  a  \i>inn.  Murchell  woinlcred  if  he  had  heard 
a  Word  <if  W'hiure.ige's  speech. 

The  moment  ended.  J  le  rose  and  stood  before  the 
jur\-bo.\,  I'lrst  addressing  the  court.  He  smiled 
gia\ely  at  the  juror; 


It  had  tal;en  a  whole  da\"s  ses- 
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sum  to  select  tluMi,  but  he  knew  them  and  that  thev 


Were    we 


11    ch< 


-en.      The II   the   smile    faded    fr 


om   Ins 


ps  and  e\-es,  r 


epl 


aced  l)v  a 


to  wliich  his  neieh- 


I'^rs  were  growing  accustomed.      ITc  beuaii  t 


o  speak-. 


icnl 


leiiien  of  the  jury,  what  T  ha\e  to  do  is  not 

plea-;mt.      I'-iil  there  is  .a  thing  called  duty.      .     .     ." 

An  the   first  Words    fell.   Murchell's  interest  leaped; 

he  knew  that   he   was  seeing  a  man  mount  to  a  cli- 


i.;" 
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max  ill  \\'.>  liff.  l'"pnii  the  beginning  the  audience  was 
caughl  in  I'.ie  man"^  bpell.  I)y  snniething  that  breathed 
tliniugh  hii  \i-nec  and  that  had  been  absent  from 
Whittredge's  i)erler\  id  periuds.  He  had  u  clear,  llexi- 
ble  voice  aii.l  knew  iiow  to  use  it,  but  it  was  not  his 
(iratory  that  wove  the  spell.      His  sijcech   represented 


much  lh')U:.,ht  and  preparation,  yet  there  was  in  it 
m 'thing  tliealric,  ncitliiiig  insincere.  He  spoke  simply, 
uith'Hit  rhctMrical  llouribh,  but  with  a  restrained  pas- 
sion U)  which  his  hearer.',  vaguely  wondering  but  un- 
resisting, vicMed.  They  soon  ceased  to  wonder;  for 
he  had  thai  gift  of  the  true  orator,  tlie  al)ihty  to  make 
his  li^teners  forget  the  speaker  in  what  he  said. 

'11  le  speech  had  been  skilfully  planned.     At  first  he 
c  infined   his   argument   to   the   jury   and   the   case   at 
bar.      l.Mgi.ally  he  marshaled  the  evidence  against  the 
(U  fc-iulaut  and  analyze.l  the  defense.     Then,  when  he 
iMi  tliat  he  had  brought  int/dectual  conviction  to  all, 
be  brgaii  to  diiect  his  worils  at  the  audience,  not  for 
the   telvpathic   elVect   on   the  jury  but   because  be  be- 
li(.-\ed  a  ver.lict  of  guilty  would  be  worthless  unless  it 
arou.-.ed  a  common  horror  for  the  crime.     He  painted 
it  ill  li\id  outline;  he  made  them  see  it  through  Ins 
e}e-.      It   ceased    lo   be   merely    technical,   assumed   a 
moral  signirn.ance,  became  a  treachery,  a  blow  against 
the  \ital  institution  of  go\ernmc-nt:  it  meant  political 
retrogression,  anarchy,  government  not  by  the  social 
body  but  by  dishonest  imliviilual  craft. 

Never  afterward,  in  a  speech,  did  John  reach  quite 
ihe  same  heights  as  on  the  afternoon  when  the  bright 
blade  of  his  young  indignation  cut  into  the  consciences 


I,:.,   u, 


willi    ihem. 


'!"i-:i'  ni.-Utrr  becanie   deeplv  nersonal 
ach    man    suddeulv     felt    himself    ag- 


'iiii':  iki'SAiJi'.K 


iji 


Sricvc<l.  fell  that  a  slianicftil  atlcmj.i  liad  ]hv\\  ii!.i.!c 
to  take  advantage  of  hi-;  -m,,,!  f.-inh  and  imst.  And 
then,  even  while  they  were  enndeninin-  Sheohan.  |(,hii 
seemed  to  arrai<;n  them.  He  -et  them  m  a^'.injj  the 
question.  What  part  liave  I  in  tliis  erinie?  Sueh  of- 
fenses are  possihlc  only  among  a  pe.plc  a>leep.  wliose 
conscience  is  inactive,  who  have  cea>ed  to  care  for  the 
honesty  of  their  institutions.  Tliey  were  b^lh  a-- 
L;rie\ed  and  aggressors. 

...  Senator  Murcliell  sat  to  all  ontward  seem- 
ing impassive.  Tie  listened,  as  astonished  as  the  rc.t, 
hut  with  understanding  and  —  he  was  himself  ama/ed 
'"  '"'"■•<  it  —  sadly,  i'cr  he  read  in  the  ardent  face 
.ind  wr)rds  a  passiiMi  for  a  ho]Kdess  idi^al.  IK-  h\i 
a  j^cnume  pity  fo)-  the  yonng  man  whom  de-pite  his 
apostesy  he  still  liked  and  would  ha\  e  hcen  ghid  to 
spare—  even,  since  this  revelation  ( d'  [i.  .\ver.  to  lift 
into  high  places  — hut  who  jiad,  he  l)clieved,  with 
the  reckless,  impractical  chiv.alry  of  dreamers  of  all 
tunes,  given  himself  ic  a  forlorn  cau^e.  He  ^aw 
\\  hither  jcilm's  argument  led.  He  thought  he  saw, 
t'",  what  must  come  afterward  when  the  yoiui-/ 
dreamer,  rapt  eyes  fixed  on  an  ideal  too  tenuous 
too  distant  to  he  reali/  I  encountered  the  skeptici-m 
.-uid  um-esponsivcness  of  a  practical,  workaday  world, 
.''o  much  power,  he  thought,  going  to  waste!  For 
h.e  knew,  better  than  did  those  who  possessed  it,  the 
]H)wer  of  moral  passion  controlled  —  but  alwavs 
properly  controlled !  Was  there  not  some  way  to  bind 
this  force  to  his  interest? 

John  came  to  the  end  of  his  argument.     There  was 
no   reason   to    believe    Sheehan'<?    rrinu'    ^u^uu,..       Tt,^ 


m 


no 


nchalant,   matter-of-fact    maimer 


in    which    it    had 
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hccii  coniiniltol,  the  genuine  indignation  nr.'used  in 
eeriain  tiuarteis  hy  the  i)roseeulii  ui,  in(hcatetl  tliat  it 
was  an  cstabhshed  jjiaetiee  of  the  organi/alion  that 
profued  I)y  the  crime.  And  indeed  bril)ery  at  the 
polls,  falsi lieatiou  of  election  returns  were  familiar 
weapons  of  Machine  politics,  so  l<'ng  useil  that  they 
had  ceased  to  arouse  horrt^r  and  revolt  in  the  care- 
less, calloused  hearts  of  the  people.  They  cxjilained 
the  continuance  of  the  Machine  in  powi.r.  They  >hed 
a  bright  light,  too,  on  the  so-called  genius  of  certain 
political  leaders  at  which  men  marveled  as  at  some 
miracul(  us  manifestation  of  godlike  mind  —  it  was 
not  genius,  merely  crude.  primiti\e  dishonoty  reipiir- 
ing  the  direction  of  no  commanding  intellect,  needing 
nothing  Init  the  will  to  debauch  others'  honor. 

The  senator,  grim  veteran  as  he  was  of  a  hundred 
battles  with  just  such  "  unpractical  dreamers,"  caught 
himself  wincing  under  the  scornful  thrusts.  Never 
before  had  he  been  told  that  his  power  an<l  the  means 
of  its  attainment  were  not  the  si)lendid  badge 
of   unusual   strength   but   the   booty   of   contemptible 

craft. 

"  You  have  been  told,"  cried  the  young  orator,  "  that 
this  is  a  case  of  my  ambition  seeking  a  sacrihce.  I  and 
mv  amliition  have  nothing  to  do  with  it.  Neither  has 
the  defendant,  save  that  his  safety  and  silence  mean 
the  sa^'ety  of  those  guiltier  men  whose  tool  he  is. 
This  is  a  case  of  the  greedy  horde  that,  hungry  ior 
our  dollars,  steals  or  corruptly  buys  the  power  which 
lionest  men  can  not  be  duped  into  giving,  against  those 
ui)oti  whom  they  prey.      It  is  a  case  of  the  organiza- 

purpose  whose  reach  we  can  not  yet  measure,  against 


'I'lii".  (,ius\i)ia; 


'oo 


the  people.      Tf  is  the  ease — "     He  jr.useil  slnrplv,  t.. 
Inok  s(piarelv  at  Senator  Mr-rlidl.      All  eves  followed 
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It  I-.  llie  ra- 


e  i>i  ,l;o\  cinniL-iil  li\-  inilix  idu 


li  ri-aii 


and  'nx-ed  a'-amst 


'I  i\'ernnient 


aw  llial  IS  llie 


expre.-sion  ot  the  moral  sense  of  the  peojjle 


He    sat     down 
Mnrchell  smiled  £rriinh 


le     andienee     stirred     uneasilv 


elK 


It. 


Si)lendid  darin;,^!"  W'hittredi^e  whispered  to  Mm-. 


.\  mai'iiihcent 


actor 


Ihat."  said  Mm 


elle, 


is  not  aetinsj.      lie  nieaih 
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n  <_)ur   (la\' 
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\\'hittred<:^e   raided   his   evel 


)ro\v.s 


a-i)tieallv 


e've  lost  —  hilt  he  risked  a  j/ckkI  deal 


In-  hrni^i^in';-  m  e.xtraneous  matter. 


it    isn't    extraneous   matter."'    Miireliell    aiv  .vered 


(irvlv, 


I  le  isn't  thinki 


kin.ir  ot  this  ease. 


Vou   know   him  better   than   I    d 


.f 


o,   ot   conrsc. 


e.s 


faney,  jnclginj,'  from  the  snrprise  depieted  on  the  fac 
<'l  onr  bueulie  friends,  that  we've  brought  out  an  un- 
expeeted  Jaek  Cade  in  these  trials.     I  f 
him    diliieull  —  for   a   while.     I 


;mev  von'll  tin 


m    rather   sorrv    for 


him.      I."  the  famous  lawyer  smiled,  "  I  was  that  sort 
ni}self  onee." 

The  voice  of  the  judge,  cold  and  even,  devoid  of 


eiiiotKiii,    a.- 


he  began  to  instruct  the  jury,  broke 
the  tension.  Critical  listeners  observed  that  his 
charge  favored  the  defendant  rather  more  strongly 
than    the     evidence    seemed    to     require.     They    at- 


tnhu 


ted  it  to  his  anxiety  not  to  be  biased  by  the 
fact  tJKU  the  district  attorney  was  his  sr>n ;  JudgeDun- 
nieade  was  said  to  possess  an  admlraldy  judicial  tem- 


perament. 
li 


lie  nirv.  imiiorf;in(1\-  1,>(1  Iv.-  *li,»  fnt  i^-,;i;rf 


ed   (iut    of   the   cuurt-room.     Idiere 


were   no   other 
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cases  on  tlu'  dnv's  li-;t  and  llic  itii1,!^c  stalked  dnwn 
from  tin-  hriirli  1. 1  await  the  \ciilw't  in  Iii-  ^  hamlkT  ^. 
John  wciil  t.)  his  ot'ticc.  Scnat'T  .Mini-htdl  and 
\\'hitirrilL;o  cdnductcd  the  (lro<»pin,i;  Shcehan  t'>  the 
witness-rnnni  a\va\'  Iri  ini  tlie  curi'iiis  eyes  mI  the 
ei'iiwd.  \  lui//  i-i  excited  r<iii\  ri'  alii  mi  rust',  unre- 
Imled  h\-  th('  liptaff.  MmsI  id'  ihr  '-]>(.'ctat<irs  waitrd 
t',1  sfc  thr  r;i( I  I  it"  the  di  ania. 

A  halt  hiiur  later  tlic  hn>v  nf  conversaliun  suddenly 
ceaseil.  ''he  jud,i;e  was  retnniin.L;'  to  the  heiirh. 
Sheehan  with  \\"hittrediL;e  and  Mnrchell  t<H,k  their  ^eals 
1)V  the  tahle.  They  were  fi  ilk  ,\vetl  hy  joim.  Then 
the  jnry  filed  back  into  the  box.  The  room  became 
absdlutelv  still;  the  atmosphere  suddenly  fnnereal. 
lainfnl.  Sluelian  leaned  forward  nervtjnr^ly,  half 
raising'  hini>elf  from  his  ch.air. 

The  foreman  gave  a  paper  +o  the  bailiff,  who  handed 
it  to  the  clerk.  lie  glanced  at  it  eagerly;  then  his  face 
became  \ery  solemn,  lie  l)as^ed  the  indictment  on  to 
the  jvidge.  who  looked  at  it  culd.ly  and  returned  it. 
The  clerk  faced  the  jurors. 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  barken  to  your  verdict 
as  the  court  hath  recorded  it.  ^"ou  ihid  the  defenilant 
guilty  a-  indicted.       And  so  say  you  all?  " 

The  jurors  nodded.  Sheehan  fjll  back  in  his  chair 
with  an  audible  groan.  Two  big  tears  ccnirsed  ludi- 
crously down  his  fat  cheeks.  J/.ut  nobody  laughed, 
lie  plucked  anxiously  at  MurchcH's  sleeve. 

"  Have  I  got  to  go  to  jail?  "  he  whimpered. 

Murchell  drew  away  from  the  touch.  "  Xot  unless 
our  friend  Wdiittredge  has  forgotten  how  to  delay 
instire." 
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wlierc  little  knots  of  noisy,  excited  men  gathered 
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1  lie  big,  ])ondenjus  figure  with  tl 
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le  misery  shining  out 
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he 


convicted  man  eyed  him  in  almost  cliildlik 


proach.     "After  all  I've  don; 
stroked  his  mustache  to  cone 
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Jnlm's  licart  g;i\<'  him  w  wuiuli  .in  l.f  nIii'dK  liis 
lu;iil.  "I  \\\-\\  I  tdiilil,  SIki'Ii.mi,"  lie  ii'|)licil  limi- 
otly.     "  I'lil  \(iu'ic  mil  III  my  li.nuU  iinw." 

Ill'  (tirtu'il  ;i\\;iv  >;iillv,  im  scn>^c  nf  tiinnipli  in  Iiis 
vict'ii'v.  Ill-  faui;lu  up  his  h;it  .'iii'l  went  >lii\vl\  out 
of  the  Cdiirt-roi  nil,  unauarr  th.al  Muiclicll  was  fol'ow- 
iiij^  him. 

\\  hfii  hf  appealed  at  thi^  flnc'i-  I'f  the  ti  )urt -hciusc 
some  one  raiseil  a  clieiT.  It  pa>>c(l  aluiij,'  fi  ;ii  .^foii]) 
to  f^'foup,  until  all  ill  iht'  Sf|uarc  had  jotiic<I  in  a  ^hoit, 
sharp  salute.  It  was  H'lt  an  hy^lrrieal  deiib 'ii-'ration, 
but  unusual  for  calm,  sel  f-eoiitaiiied  New  ClieKea.  It 
lasted  only  a  few  seconds. 

Jolhi.  startled,  deeply  moved  by  thi--  the  first  cheer 
that  he  had  earned  and  received  —  eanipai,L,m  salutes 
did  not  eounl  —  shrank  hack  from  the  d.  ^ir\va\-;  to 
face  Alurchell.  Not  until  later  did  julm  realize  the 
kindly  (iu;iiity  of  the  smile  on  the  older  man's  face; 
when  he  did.  he  was  pn/zled  hy  it.  Jle  had  not  ex- 
pected magnanimity  from  the  big  politician  whom  he 
had  chosen  to  attack. 

"  ^'oung  man,"  said  tlic  senator,  "enjoy  this  mo- 
ment. It  won'*:  last  long.  Vou  are  at  your  apex — - 
you  are  a  hero  among  your  neighbors. " 

John's  face  rellected  the  tumult  of  feeling  within 
him.  "Ah!  they  are  good  peo])le!"  he  cried,  more 
to  himself  than  to  Murchell.  "  They  pay  in  advance 
what  I  have  yet  to  earn." 

Murchell  laughed  cynically.  "  Yc>n  won't  earn  wli at 
vou  think  \()U  will.     Tliev  won't  let  vou.      Tliev  are 


cheering  yon,  not  what  you  said. 


"  v,,*  ,,,,.    1,, 


"You're  not   tlie   iir,-t  man   who  has  held  that   de 


.,..;..,,..*. .1,,  " 
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lti-iiiii  ~  -  (.1  liis  SDimw.  r.iit  I  \v,,ii't  ■^p,,']  ymw  'li- 
unipli  hy  iTdiikiii;,'  -even  tli' mi^ri,"  1,^.  .niilcd  a^'  mi, 
"c\rii  tlinit-^Ii  y<in  tiiKl  nil'  •^\h\\  a  iicMik." 

Ill'  pa-^^cJ  ua  out  into  the  Stjuaic.      T'.icrc  was  no 
cliccr. 


f  f 
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S['X.\TOR  Ml'RCin'.I.L  pansc<l  for  an  instant  on 
t!ic    cdurt-bnuM'    slops,    surveying    the    garrulous, 
cxiiicd   groups   scattered   r)vcr   the   Squa'-".     A    faint 

1, 


twinkle  came  nitn  mis  v\r^ 


he  perceive  the  hostile 
glane  s  cast  t'^^vard  liini.  'I'he  twinkle  was  kindli-^'' 
than  one  might  ha\e  e.\[)ecled.  People  said  that  lie 
niaintained  his  legal  rt:-iilence  in  Xrw  Chelsea  only 
because  an  unwritten  hov  re'iuircd  each  end  of  the 
state  to  be  reiiresented  in  the  senate,  and  the  vacancy 
which  he  had  been  elected  to  fill  h.ad  been  from  the 
western  ('istiict.  This  was  niily  half  a  truth.  He 
really  liked  these  men  antl  wonirn  among  whom  'us 
youth  had  been  spent,  wlu)  looked  upon  him  half  fa- 
miliarly, half  in  awe,  and  who,  until  the  late  uprising 
and  the  advent  of  John  Dunmeade,  had  followed  un- 
questioningly  his  political  gospel.  IMost  of  the  timf 
lie  spent,  from  the  exigencies  of  his  position,  in  Wash- 
ington or  in  the  big  house  in  Adelphia;  but  as  he 
grew  older  he  came  to  look  forwartl  nK)re  and  more 
eagerly  to  the  summer  months  that  supported  his 
"legal  r^  'dence."  Tluit  his  neighbors  had  turned 
a'-idc  after  other  gods  did  not  lessen  his  likhig:  he 
tolerantly,  somewhat  cynically,  believed  that  they 
would  soon  return  to  their  old  faith. 
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often  made  was  in  raying  that  he  dissembled  when  he 
khuwed  friendliness  to  his  opponents.  Politics  he  kept 
a  rigidly  impersonal  matter ;  he  was  able  genuinely  to 
like  many  men  niio  fought  him.  Di-!;!-.es  and  hates 
he  had  in  abundance,  but  they  did  not  arise  from  the 
i)are  circumstance  of  opposition.  On  the  I'ther  hand, 
he  never  confused  friendship  with  policy. 

He  looked,  hesitating,  toward  the  old  colonial  house 
across  the  street.  Then  he  started  toward  it.  Must 
the  habit  of  a  lifetime  be  broken  merely  because  a  son 
of  thu  house  had  leveled  a  lance  against  him?  And, 
besides,  th-^re  was  a  small  matter  of  business  to  trans- 
act. He  perceived  the  figure  of  an  old  woman  on  a 
bench  under  the  trees,  darning  industriouslv,  and  he 
smiled,  at  first  in  amusement.  Then  the  smile  became 
gentle'-.  After  all,  there  was  something  pathetic  in 
the  sight  of  an  old  lady  who  had  given  her  life  to 
"  doing  for  "  a  pompous,  opinionated  old  soldier  and 
a  stubborn  young  dreamer. 

She  looked  up  as  he  a[)proached.  He  held  out  his 
hand.     "Good  afternoon,  Miss  Roberta." 

"Good  afternoon,  Will  Alurchell."'  She  continued 
lier  damhig.  "  I'll  not  shake  hands,"  she  answered 
his  gt  ure  cahnly.  "  I  don't  think  I'll  ever  shake 
hands  with  you  again." 

"And  why?"  The  senator  always  enjoyed  their 
tilts. 

"  John  savs  vou're  a  dangerous  man.  John  is 
right." 

"  I  inferred  from  his  speech,"  he  answered  with  a 
twinkle,  "  that  he  held  some  such  opinion.  Were  you 
at  the  trial?" 

■■  I  was  not!     Vou  may  sit  down,"  she  commanded, 
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makiiiL'  room  for  liiin,"  licciusc  I  want  to  ask  you  a 


c|nt'slion. 


Ic  olicvid 


W  hat  have  vou  been  (loins 


U)  Ilugli  and  our  J..lin?  " 

"  You  think  I've  heen  doinj;  -omethin.sj:?  " 
''  Don't  cvatle!  Aren't  you  always  at  the  bottom  of 
some  mischief?  This  hoii-e  has  been  like  a  funeral 
ever  since  the^e  trials  beyan.  Hugh  h.as  been  as 
grumpv  as  —  as  a  dog  v.'ith  a  boil.  And  John  —  he 
doesn't  say  nuich.  but  he  feels  it.  It's  this  politics! 
I  wish."  siie  conclu'led  vengefully,  "a  plague'd  carry 
off  all  you  politicians." 

"But,  Roberta,  who'd  run  the  country?" 
Aliss  Roberta  sniffed.      "  I  guess  the  country  could 
run  itself  better  than  ym  ])oliticians  do." 

"You  know  something  of  p<l-  .cians,  tlien?" 
"Don't  take  that  annT^ed  tone  with  me.  Will  Mur- 
chell!     I  know  more  than  you  think.     I've  watched 
you.     All  you  politicians  are  hard  and  cruel  and  self- 
ish.    I  wonder  you  trust  each  other!  " 

"We  di)n't!"  he  laughed.  Then  he  became 
thouehtful.  "Il-m-m!  So  there's  coolness  between 
the  judge  and  John,  ch?  " 

"  Don't  you  know  iti'  I  suppose."  she  discontinued 
her  darning  long  enough  to  look  at  him  angrily,  "1 
suppose  vou're  v.ondering  how  you  can  turn  it  to  your 
ad\antage.     What  have  you  doue  to  tliem?" 

"My  dear  Roberta,"  he  protested  humorously.  "I 
decline  to  assume  res]xinsibility  for  all  tlie  ills  in  the 
world.  I'm  willing  to  leave  something  to  the  Al- 
mighty. I  supi)ose  tliey'\e  fallen  out  o\er  the  trials. 
Naturally!  John  is  just  a  hot-head.cd  i<lealist,  while 
the  judge  i---    a  practical  man." 

"  A  practical  nian!   "  she  snilTed  tartly.     '■  Ii  youM 
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l)ccn  ildinj^-  for  the  jiulgc  for  nearly  tliirty  years,  you 
Wduldn't  call  him  that,  I  guess.  Why,  he  even  be- 
lie\es  that  you"re  going  to  put  him  in  the  supreme 
c  mrt." 

"  And  you  dcjn't  ?  " 

"Of  course  not!  I  tell  him  so.  btit  he  won't  be- 
lieve me.  lie's  so  pul'fed  u])  with  his  own  importance 
and  selfishness,  he  won't  listen  to  sense  and  tries  to 
make  his  son's  life  miserable.  But  I  guess."  she 
added,  "  that's  what  you  mean  by  '  a  practical  man.'  " 

"  I  am  a  practical  man." 

"  ^'ou  are.  That's  bee;i  your  tronble  all  your  life. 
And  by  that  you  mean  you've  let  nothing  —  honor, 
kindness  —  stand  between  you  and  what  you  want. 
Aren't  you  satisfied  yet?  Haven't  you  g(jt  all  you 
want?" 

"  Why.  no,  Roberta,"  IMurcliell  answered.  "  I  hope 
nnt,"  he  added  slowly.  "Once  a  man  has  all  he 
wants,  life  is  emptied  for  him." 

"  'I'hen  you've  paid  for  more  than  you've  gotten." 

"  I  didn't  know  you  were  a  i)hilosopher."  He 
looked  his  suri)rise.  He  j)aused,  then  asked  abruptly, 
"  Is  it  because  I'm  a  politician  you've  always  disliked 
nie,  Roberta?  " 

She  looked  at  him  suspiciously.  Then,  seeing  that 
he  was  in  earnest,  she  answered.  "  Because  I  found 
}ou  out  long  ago.  You've  never  gi\eu  the  good  man 
Murchell  a  chance." 

"  I'm  glad  von  think  there  is  a  good  man  Mur- 
chell." 

"  There  was  such  a  man.      He  starved  t(^  death." 
"Roberta,"    he    smiled    wryly,    "your    powers    of 
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He  .^uucil  rcllcctivcly  "Ul  <jvci-  the  .sleekly,  <|r.a!nL  old 
Square,  with  its  trees  and  llagpi.lc  and  out-of-daK; 
cannon  and  shabby  court-house:  peaceful  scene  of  tl  e 
late  battle.  The  battle,  he  knew  as  t)ihers  did  n.)t 
know,  had  been  but  an  opening  skirmish  in  the  greater 
campaign  that  was  in  many  quarters  being  preparetl 
against  him.  ...  It  suddenly  struck  Inm  a--  a 
jest  —  a  grim,  mirthless  jest  —  that  he.  an  old  man, 
should  still  be  fighting  for  his  power.  It  did  not 
strike  him  as  humorous  thr^  he.  the  great  politician, 
the  powerful  senator,  should  be  sitting  there  under  the 
chestnut  tree,  taking  a  scolding  from  an  old  woman 
wliom  the  tide  of  life  bad  to>scd  aside  to  wither  on 
the  beach    »f  this  tiny,  obscure  cove.     .     .     . 

'•  Roberta,"  he  said  abruptly,  "  try  t(^  keep  John  out 
of  politics." 

"  Because  he  is  fighting  you?  " 
"That,"  he  said  sententiously,  "might  be  a  sufTi- 
cient  reason.     But  I'm  not  thinking  of  that.      It  isii  t 
the  game  for  a  man  of  his  sort." 

"You  didn't  think  of  that  when  you  believed  you 
could  use  him." 

sSlie  sighed.  "I  wisb  I  could  keep  liim  <'Ut.  But 
we  Dunmeades  are  set  in  our  opinions.  He'll  go  on 
fighting,  now  he's  started,  untd  he  breaks  Iiimself 
ag.iinst  youi   hardness  or  becomes  —  like  you." 

"I  guess  you're  right.  Vou  Dunmeades  have  al- 
ways been  a  good  lighting  breed.  But  don't  you 
think,"  he  queried  mildly.  "  you  c  >uld  have  a  little 
charity  for  a  harassed  old  man  fighting  for  Ids  life.-' 

"Old    man!"      She    dismissed    with    another    sniff 
this  appeal  to  sympathy.     "  Old   man,   what   arc  yt)U 
ling  to  do  to  John." 


1 


ul 


CRITICISMS  .WD  WILES 


I 


"A  inure  i)crlinciu  iiucstioii,"  he  i.;ruiUcvi,  "  jv..-i 
um\v  is,  uhal  i.s  John  i^uiiii;  tn  d"  \n  inc?  " 

He  got  up  ahi-uptly  ami  .vent  into  the  hiu:^-.  In 
the  library  he  found  Judge  Dunmea.lc  before  his  dok, 
.scratching  away  at  an  opinion.  With  that  hcavv  dig- 
nity which  he  imparted  even  to  the  smallest  actions 
of  life  the  judge  waved  Murcholl  to  a  seat.  :\Iost 
people,  in  t!ie  presence  of  this  dignity,  immediately  be- 
came conscious  of  their  inferiority.  It  did  not  so 
affect  the  present  guest.  The  judge's  pen  was  care- 
fully wiped  and  laid  down. 

"Well.  Judge ;>" 

"Well,  Senator?" 

"That  son  of  yours  gave  us  something  of  a  sur- 
prise to-day." 

"He  is  a  good  trial  lawyer,"  the  judge  an>werc<I 
colorlessly. 

"  L(K)ks  as  though  Sheehan  would  have  t-  go  over 
the  road.  Unless."  Alurchell  added  inquiringly, 
"there's  a  chance  to  win  on  appeal?" 

"  No.  John  tried  his  case  carefully.  There  were 
no  errors." 

■■  At  least,  that  the  defense  can  take  advar.tage  of," 
Murchell  completed  the  sentence.  The  point,  how- 
c\  ■  r.  was  lost  on  the  judge.  "  Whittredge  agrees  with 
us  on  this.  Er  —  about  what  ought  to  be  the  sentence, 
ilo  you  think  ?  " 

It  would  not  be  correct  to  say  tnat  the  judge  as- 
sumed a  judicial  air;  that,  consciously,  lie  alwavs  uore. 
It  merely  became  heavier. 

"It  is  a  matter  for  some  thought."  He  paused 
contemplatively.     "  WHiat  should  y.-u  >n; 

Muielieii   made   a   siidit   m 
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indicate  llial  any  sni^golion  imm  him  was  a  ncgli^^iblc 
matter.  And  answered,  "  Would  four  munllis  be  Un) 
mucli ':  " 

"ll-m-m!  One  must  remember,  of  course,  that 
fiiur  niDulhs  for  Sheehan  wcnild  be  a  heavier  sentence 
than  a  year  for  anolh,er."'  'Idic  judge  cleared  his 
tliiwat.     '■  I'll   take   it   under  consideration." 

"  Yes,  some  men  like  the  penitentiary  better  than 
others  tlo."  Murchell  agreed  soberly.  "  P.ut  think  it 
over  —  think  it  over,  Ilugli.  I  suspect  Sheehan  will 
chafe  against  being  lodged  at  the  public  expense.  Too 
bad,  I  sui)pose  John  W()uld  suggest,  we  can't  devise 
Some  ]>enalty  that  would  break  the  monotony  of  his  ex- 
istence." he  smiled. 

"  I  should  imagine,  however,  he  would  alm<tst  pre- 
fer working  for  a  living  in  this  case."  The  judicial 
smile  was  imprcssi\e. 

"  O,  Sheehan  has  alwa\  s  worked  hard.  All  poli- 
ticians do.  The  same  time  and  effort  spent  in  scjme 
other  lines  would  be  more  profitable.  The  emolu- 
ments of  politics  are  a  little  money  —  sometimes;  a 
few  fair-weather  friends  and  many  enemies,  some  un- 
pleasant ncAoriely,  a  modicum  of  uncertain  power  — 
and  in  the  end  —  verv  few  politicians  die  in  power, 
Hugh." 

The  juilge  smiled  skeptically.  "  A  strange  saymg 
on  your  lii)s.  William  !  " 

The  senator  made  no  immediate  answer.  A  queer 
smile  sol'tening  the  lines  of  his  mouth,  he  sat  staring 
a  the  portrait  of  Thomas  Dunmeade.  "John,"  he 
said  at  h>\.  "  made  a  good  speech,  eh.  Judge?  " 

"Tile  elocution  was  good,"  was  the  carefully  con- 
sidered answer. 
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I  h.ave  that  also  atrainst 


niy  son,"  the  judge  said 


angrily.  "  }Ie  has  made  it  more  dilhcult  for  his  father 
to  realize  a  lifelong  amhition.  Besides,"  he  added, 
"  attacking  my  hest  friend." 

"  Yes."  Murchell  assented.  "  Don't  forget  that. 
I'idn't  tell  John  of  }-our  amhition,  did  you?  " 

"  X(jt  that  it  has  heen  definitely  discussed.  But  he 
knows  that  I  have  always  looketl  forward  to  ending 
my  Work-  on  the  supreme  bench  of  the  state.  But  it 
w.iild  have  made  no  difference,"  he  said  hilterly. 
filial  affection,  it  seems,  no  sense  of  grali- 
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He  was  not  a.  it'ntiniciital  man.  lie  diil  not  read 
iK/vi'ls  nr  poetry  and  lie  diil  nut  believe  that  luve  cuuld 
reach  tn>in  younj^  nianhuud  to  age,  especially  when 
the  loved  one  had  been  long  dead.  Rea>  iiing  from 
his  i)\vii  experience,  he  wab  correct.  He  did  not  "  love 
the  nienioiy  "  of  Anne  Dniinieade  nor  indulge  in 
sweetly  sad  retrospection.  He  thought  of  her  n(;\v 
merely  as  marking  t)ne  stage  of  his  develop- 
ment. He  rememberetl  her  as  a  gentle  yet  high- 
spirited  thing  full  of  ardent  enthusiasms  and  with 
an  unshakable  belief  —  it  struck  him  now  as  al- 
most pathetic  —  in  the  goodness  of  her  fellows 
and  the  ultimate  triumph  of  "  the  right."  There 
must  have  been,  he  thought,  unsuspected  possibilities 
—  possibilities  that  had  not  been  realized  —  in  him, 
since  he  could  love  this  woman.  He  was  far  from 
ready  to  admit  that  their  realization  would  have  been 
profitable. 

He  looked  again  at  the  portrait  of  the  founder  of 
New  Chelsea,  whose  hard,  arrogant  face  the  fcjrgotten 
artist  had  not  tried  to  soften.  Then  he  looked  at  the 
likeness  of  Robert;  one  had  to  look  more  closely  here 
to  discern  in  the  smooth,  priestlike  countenance  the 
crafty  insincerity  that  could  em1)race  and  profit  by  a 
great  moral  propaganda  —  when  triumph  was  in  sight. 
Then  he  turned  to  the  present  head  of  the  house  of 
Dunnieade.  the  cold  presentment  of  complacent  re- 
spectability. 

"His  mother's  son!  I  guess  that  explains  him." 
He  rose.  "  About  that  justiceship  —  I'll  see  what  can 
be  done.  But  I  promise  nothing  definitely  so  far 
ahead.      You  understantl  that.''" 

"  Certainly,"   the  judge  assented.     "  But  I  expect 
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you  to  <lo  ynur  best.  1  feci,"  lie  a.Mc.I  will.  ,li,^,„tv. 
"  that  my  services  to  my  country  an<l  to  iny  party  ua'i- 
lant  my  expectation.  And  I  ought  to  (i'raw  the  old 
soldier  vote  to  the  ticket." 

"And,  Judge,"'  Murchcll  concluded,  "think  ovcr 
the  Sheehan  sentence  —  think  it  over."  He  went  out 
of  the  room. 

He  was  decidedly  relieved  to  fmd  Miss  Roberta 
gone  from  her  bencii  under  the  chestnut  tree. 

On  the  next  Saturday  morning  James  Sheehan. 
found  guilty  of  conspiracy  to  falsify  election  rcturn>, 
was  summoned  to  bar  and  sentenced  to  four  month,.' 
"  hard  labor  "  in  the  county  workhouse.  But  before 
the  appeal  which  he  took  had  been  refused  by  the 
liigher  court,  he  had  left  Benton  County  for  parts  un- 
known. 
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JOILV  soiiglit  rctii.<,^o  in  the  cubbyh'^lc  iliat  r.cnlon 
Cdunty  [)r(>\i(lcs  fnr  its  dislrict  iitoriicys.  Willi 
a  scn.-e  of  relict  he  lilcd  away  his  iiCics  on  the  Shee- 
han  case  in  a  cabinet  marked  "  l-"inished  Ihi-lness." 
Then  he  threw  himself  into  a  cliair  and  be^;an  to  take 

stock.     .     .     . 

Sheehan's  eyes  haunted  him.     John  was  a  normal 

young   man    and    he    was    capable    of    knowing    the 

joy    of    a    task    well    done.     I'.ut    not    this    sort    of 

task!     lie  ould  tind  no  elation  in  a  triumph  won  at 

the  cost  of  direct  personal  misery  t"  others.      There 

was  Slayton,  for  example;  a  handsome,  pleasant  young 

man  who  looked  the  criminal  not  at  all.     He  had  not 

had  the  courage  to  stand  trial  and  he  had  broken  bail 

and   lied,   leaving  1  chind   a   sick   wifr       She   and   the 

child  born  since  the   father's  tlight  now  lay  together 

in  a  grave.     Slayton  had  not  dared   ,o  return;  [n--- 

haps  he  did  not  even  know  of  the  dc  t)ic  tragedy.     In 

his  dreams  John  often  saw  Slay  ton's  hunted  face  as  it 

must  now  appear.     Thus  early  in  hi-  career  J.'hn  was 

learning  the  lesson  that  he  who  sets  out  to  reform  the 

world  must  keep  his  heart  stern  within  him.      But  he 

was  glad  to  believe  that  the  next  stage  would  be  less 
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tK"t;'  'H  nnk's.s  smiie  "iie 
pi'vi.kHl  sonu'tliii,  ;■  better  in  its  stearl?  S,,nic  (mk— ! 
lie  iiecame  conscious  that  liis  head  was  achnig.  that 
ho  w;:-;  tired  a'l  over,  every  nerve  in  his  bodv  ^lirof)- 
hinj,'.  I',,r  more  than  six  months,  evn-  since  'lis  ek'c- 
tion.  lie  ha'  been  workiii-  iiuv^^antlv.  f.\crishly  u,- 
wan!  this  ..ay.  The  .  dease  fn.u:  strain  allMwed  his 
maltreated,  proestirg  body  to  be  heard      U^  ^ot  up 

;iiid  'eft   the  olhce,  as  thuu-Ii  Heein-   ."rom  tl.e^'pn.b- 
leni. 

ilc  laid  ,i  roundabout  course  away  from  Main 
Mieet,  out  into  the  country,  lie  tramped  de- 
terminedly along  the  pil  .•,  lillin^-  hjs  hmg,  uidi  t\w 
^"^^^^-  air.  It  had  been  a  good  "growing  season." 
Ills  way  took  him  between  fields  of  clean  young  corn 
and  barley  and  oats  and  occasional  co(,l,  -rccn  wood- 
l"t.s.  The  face  of  the  land  was  in  iinct  with  life  — 
nutous,  siperabundant,  thrilling  life.  ;  l^  .slait  the 
gates  o'  his  mind  on  all  serious  questions  and  let  him- 
self ha:  ,ie  in  the  beauty  around  him. 

A  farmer,  driving  a  pair  of  heavv  farm  hordes 
d-.ing  duty  at  the  tongue  of  a  squeaky  spring-wai:,)n. 
i^ittlcd  u()  behind  him. 

"Howdy,  Johnny!     Want  a  lifr^" 
Mowdy,  'Ri!     Ko.  thank  von.      Just  takl-.-.  ->  llftl.- 


.'xeicise  and  soaking  in  all  th 
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"The  coiiiilry  r  "lis  kind  •>'  piirty.  ain't  it,  dime 
\n  think  i>\  it!  Thougli  I  K^it-s  ii  yc  had  t"  Riuh 
away  in  it,  year  in  an"  year  cmt.  tcr  a  hvni',  yc 
wouldn't  sec  it  so  qniik.  Whin  I'm  hnntin'  excite- 
ment, I  f,">  t<»  see  sinne  yonnj,'  t'ell'T  kickm  up  his 
lireN  at  the  machine.  I-illlc  mile  t<'o  smart  I'er  'i-ni 
to-flay.  weren't  ye.'  " 

"  They  had  been  so  h'lld.  they  maiie  it  easier.  ' 
Cranshawe  nodded.  "  T.e  smarter  next  tinie,  I 
rt^^ekon— 'f  we  ^dve  'em  a  ehanct.  '1'  we  give  'eni  a 
ehanet."  he  repeated  retleetivcly.  "  Us  farmers,  we're 
feelin'  purty  g^iid  ahuul  these  trials.  I-"eel  like  we 
didn't  make  any  mistake  last  fall.  I've  b'en  talkin' 
to  a  g<MHl  many  of  'em  lately.  We  h'lieve  we  got 
sciniebody  to  tie  to.  We  ain't  had  anybo.ly  like  that 
lui-eabouts  since  the  war."  Cranshawe  smiled  kindly 
diAvn  (Ml  John. 

"  Mnrdiell  says  they'll  forget,"  John  smiled  back. 
"  Be'ii  at  ye'a'ready,  has  he?"  e"ran>hawe  asked 
t^hrewdlv.  "llc'll  be  at  ye  harder,  before  ye'rc 
throngli".  Ve  got  'em  scared.  Mebby  we'll  fergit  an' 
then  mebby  we  won't.  I'nt  I  gness  that's  onr  look- 
.lUl.  r.ot  yours.  So  fur's  ye're  concerned,  all  ye  got 
to  do  is  go  ahead  an'  try  to  finish  up  the  job  ye'\e 
started.  'I'  we  don't  do  our  part,  1  guess  we  won't 
have  nobotly  to  'olame  but  ourselves.' 

"  The  question  is,  am  I  big  enough  for  the  job?  " 
"No,  that  ain't  the  question."  Cranshawe  contra- 
dicted quickly.  "  r>ecause  that  can't  be  answered,  till 
ye've  tried.  The  question  is.  are  yc  goin'  to  be  scared 
out  by  a  job  because  it's  big.  or  are  ye  goin'  to  keep 
"D  what  ve've  started?     'F  yc  dont,  there  ain't  any- 
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Innly  else  U>  <1.<  il.      An"  v\i''ll  so.mi  lir  ij.irk  wlicrc  wc 
staitfi!." 

j"lm  ilul   11.4   reply,      lie  iMckcd   thoughtfully  f)vor 
the  oat  t'uM  iH'sidr  tlitiii,  which  was  wavin;,'  and  toss- 
iiii,'  in  the  l.irc/c  like  a  fM'^'i'n  lake  rul'lled  by  the  stMim 
^'i.uishawe   L-.^ked  at   the  troubled    fare,  shiew.llv  es- 
tiiiialiii^  what  lay  behind  il. 

"  'I  hat'>  the  way  tliin;;.^  w;is  meant  t<)  !>-,  [  c-xiu'ct  — 
every  feller  'tend  to  hi:,  own  [lait  an'  ilo  the  thin<;  that 
conies  next,  'j'  lie  do^^  the  be-t  he  can,  1  gue>s  we 
ean't  a.sk  any  more." 

John  ncnlded  slowly.  Cranshawe  d-d  n(jt  pursue 
the  point. 

"  1  see  Steve  Hampden's  back."  he  remarked  casu- 
ally. ''That  girl  o"  bis  was  at  the  trial.  Ca:ne  in 
late  an'  had  to  stand  by  the  door  where  I  was  standin'. 
She  was  with  some  young  city  feller.  Seen  her  at 
the  rally  last  fall.  too.  She  seems,"  he  grinned  quiz- 
zically, "to  take  consider'ble  intrust  in  ye." 

John  became  aware  of  a  slight  di.sturbance  in  the 
cardiac  region,  but  with  an  effort  he  achieved  an  an- 
Mvering  grin.  "It  isn't  to  be  taken  very  seriously, 
though." 

'■  I  expect  not,"  'Ri  agreed,  still  grinning.  "  Well. 
since  I  can't  spell  ye,  I'll  be  movin'.  Comin'  out 
hayin'  time?  We'll  give  ye  plenty  of  e.\er:i.se,  if 
that's  what  ye' re  necdin'.  So  long!  "  He  clucked  to 
the  horses  and  the  wagon  resumed  its  leisurely,  squeak- 
ing journey.  He  clucked  again  and  the  team  broke 
nito  a  heavy  trot.  Soon  he  was  out  of  sight  around 
a  turn  in  the  road. 
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swe...  (Hj/ril  fiiuii  e\i.'r\'  ]ii'i'c  <>f  lii>  body.  Then  he 
ihicw  liiiM-flf  uiidiT  ;i  ircc  hy  thv  roadside.  The 
l)rce/c.  iV.U'ix.!  cle'iii  thrn;;:^!i  lifty  !cri,i;ucs  of  cedar 
and  pine,  far.ned  his  liot.  daniji  face  and  filled  his 
]nn,;,r>.  .\lrfa<]}-  his  ner\es.  .-teadied  and  rested  by 
jtlav  of  nin.-.cle.  were  resnniint^f  their  wonted  healtiiy 
tone. 

lie  por.dcred  his  prohlcin.  Vet  he  knew  that  it  was 
an>\\\T(.d,  nut  hv  'ivi  Cranshawe's  homely  wisdom. 
Init  I IV  the  in^crntahlc  pnrjiose  f>f  tlic  P'"orce  which  had 
ini]iellcd  him  into  the  h<;ht.  lie  conld  nt)t  withdraw 
from  the  ta.dc  to  which  he  had  been  set.  Whither? 
wa-  a  (ine-^tiiiM  that  he  needed  not  to  answer,  so  lonj^ 
as  a  strai.L^ht  niece  of  road  lay  aliead.  .  .  .  There 
was  less  of  tlie  ernsader's  tii'e  th.'m  when,  in  the  Oc- 
tober m<.i>nli!.,dit,  lie  had  taken  his  first  resolve,  lie 
kiiL-w  m^re  of  tlic  conipK'xity  of  the  task,  of  the 
sti\-nij,;h  reqnired  of  liini  wl.o  wonid  perform  it,  of 
the  insidii'n^.  far-reacliiiiL;'  power  exercised  by  Mnr- 
cliell.  r>ein,L;'  }onnt;.  his  knowletl.L^e  still  incomi)lctc. 
he  lhon.i;h.t  in  term.i  of  persons,  not  ot  systems.  He 
thou,u;ln  s.adly  of  liis  father's  disj)leasnre. 
And  l:e  ti-,'<nL;lu  of  KailuTine.  wliom.  it  api)eared,  the 
winter   liad    U' A   tancrht    to    foi-.t; 


him.     He   had   not 
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lonj^^ing   for  her.      .Xnd  yet  he  had 
He  knew  that  he  conld 
not  ^ay  ni  >  to  ihai  which  w.as  calling  him  into  service, 
lie   uall^'.'d   li'ime   throutrh    tlie   calm   of   sur.down. 
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battled  for  what  ^lic  bmu^lit  f'-nli,  Xature  worked 
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author  of  a  much  criticized  no\el,  'flw  Brctli 
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read  your  bojk,  Mr.  llaig  —  witii  interest,"  he  said 
politely  but  cautiously. 

Ilaig  grinned  genially.  "Great  Scott!  You  don"t 
think  I  expect  you  to  say  you  like  it.  do  you?  No- 
body likes  it.  Wdial  would  be  the  use  of  writing  a 
novel,  if  people  liked  it?" 

"I  don't  know,  I'm  sure  — so  long  as  people  buy 
it,"  T^dni  ventured,  liking  tiie  man. 

"Precisely!"  llaig  drawled.     "I  lieard  you  twi.-t- 
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ve 


been  wondering  whether  you  are  merely  a  bra\e  man 
or  a  specimen  of  that  splendid  genus,  the  fuol.  llrother 
Hlake  inclines  to  the  latter  notion." 


Yes,  Warren  would,"  b>hn  smiled. 
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and  t'le  aguator. 


"Warren,"   Joh.n   laughed,    "will    imdoubtedly   he- 
me a  i)dlar  of  the  stale  —  he  has  no  sense  of  liu- 
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C'liclsca,  Mr.  I  laij;,  \vc  daily  offer  thanks  for  ])i(  ...pcrity, 
S'mk]  weatlici'  and  the  !\epni)lican  party.  We're  a  rc- 
l:;;ir.iis  ooinnmnity.  Our  only  doubt  i-  whctlier  IVon  i- 
doncp  is  Repuhlican  or  tlic  Rcnublican  jiartv  Provi- 
dence." 

■'  ^'<lU  nughtn"t  t(^  he  irreverent,"'  Warren  reproved. 
"   I'hev  voted  for  vou." 

I'm   in  Some  douht."  Jolm  mused,   "at  what  my 
incvciTni'e  is  ^.uppo.^ed  to  he  aime  1." 

"  Xeiiher  the  works  of  ProNidcnee  nor  the  Ivepub- 
lic.'in  jiai'ty  is  m;itler  for  ]o\it\-.  I  "-up]  o-,^."  Ilaif^'^. 
icad\-  i;iin  broadened,  as  lie  placed  ;i  hand  on  War- 
ren's shoulder.  '"Here,  Mr.  nunme;id,(,',  but  for  the 
,!^r;iee  ot  (iod,  stand  I.  M\-  people  w.inted  to  !ii,'il:e 
me  a  b<inkei".""  Warren  merely  blinked  j.;ooil-natureflly 
at  the  familiarity. 

\   d'lllar.    Mr.    Ilait;."   John   luit    in,   "held   close 
en"U,:^h  to  the  eye,  will  liide  the  re>t  i'\  ci'eation." 

Ilait,^  chuckled.  "  Xow  th.it's  .uood.  d'hal's  very 
.l;"0(1.  Wish  I  could  lia\e  tbouj^lit  of  it.  Do  you 
^uh^cribe.   brother  T.lake  :  " 

"I  do,"  said  Warren  unexpectedly.  "What  do 
M  lU  do  with  your  royalties?  " 

The  chuckle  became  a  ro.ir.  "  Do  vou  ^i  {  that,  Mr. 
nunmcade?     Ri^lit  where   I  live!" 

"Good  for  New  Chelsea's  pride!"  Jt'li-  laughed. 
"  As  v>e  juit  it  in  Xew  Chelsea,  are  you  leaving  soon, 
Mr.  Ilaig?" 

■"'I.oid!  no.  I'm  here  for  my  heaVh.  Doctor  told 
me  r<l  been  working  too  hard  or  not  hard  ciiougli — 
I   forget  which  —  and  that  I  needed  fresh  air  for  my 
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Ir.L-r.  Sij  1  traik-il  up  liere  after  the  liampilcns — - 
w  litre,  I)\  the  uay,  Brulhcr  Blakc  and  1  are  dining 
this  evfh'iig." 

"  \  L>,  and  we'd  better  start,"  Warren  suggested 
patienll)  . 

"  Ah  I  these  fiery  lovers!  Come  arounil  and  see  nie, 
Mr.  !  hiumoade.  I'hat  damn  doctor  lias  interdicteil 
li>hacLw.  but  \'\c  brought  ah.mg  a  brand  I  can  reconi- 
nicrid." 

Jvhn  promised  to  come  around,  and  they  i)ar;ed. 

lie  reached  home  to  be  soundly  scolded  by  Miss 
Roberta  for  his  tardiness  at  supper.  None  the  less 
faithfully,  htAVever.  did  she  minister  to  the  need>  of 
liis  j)hysical  man.  when  he  had  returned  fri>ni  his  tub- 
bing, clad  in  fresli,  cool-looking  Hannels.  Miss 
Roberta,  who  would  not  have  admitted  it  to  him.  took 
a  secret  pride  in  his  attractiveness;  she  probably  ex- 
aggerated it. 

After  supper  he  strolled  into  the  library.  He  was 
feeling  rather  at  a  loss  in  his  idleness;  n(->t  for  months 
liad  he  had  an  evening  free  from  work.  And  he  was  a 
bit  lonesome;  he  could  not  help  thinking  f  the  two 
\oung  men  dining  at  the  Ilampdens.  The  judge  was 
reading  by  the  desk,  the  light  from  liie  lamp  throwing 
his  Cold,  heavy  features  into  sharp  relief,  lie  looked 
u\)  inliospitably.  as  John  entered. 

"  lUisy,  Judge?"  John  generally  called  him 
"Judge,"  feeling  not  without  reason  that  his  father 
t'Hik  more  pride  in  his  ollice  tlian  in  his  paternity.  Of 
late  he  had  hatl  es])ecial  reason  for  this  belief. 

Not  too  busy  —  if  you  have  anything  of  imixir- 
t.mce  t'->  di.^'  uss." 
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'■().    iM.     Ji.  [    (lri>(ii!i''l    ill    U'V   a    littU'   gossip.      1 
\vi  m't   di-iMrb  \"U."      |ii!in  tiiriK.l  Id  Kmo  tlic  room, 


hut   III-  ill railiirc  was  arreted  I>y  tlic  nidgc's  I'fply. 
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"  I  sn]i|io-f  \-.  Ill  expect  me  to  pal  \.^  on  the  hack 
Ijccau^e  you'se  sent  an-lher  man  on  the  ro..  ^  to 
])rison?"  Oiu-  mi,-h(  have  call' d  his  expression  a 
sneer,  liad  the  woril  Ijeen  cmr/'atihle  vith  'he  jud.  a' 
dignity. 

"  Is  this  a  ron!,n-a(ulation.  Jiidii^c?   ' 

"  It  is  not.  [  do  not  rei^ard,  y  'tr  course  as  matter 
for  con^M"ntiiIat''  iH." 

"  I  have  fek  that  \-on  weren't  in  rull  _  nij)atliy  witli 
it." 

"  r  am  not."  The  jud,c:je  laid  his  hook  on  tlie  desk 
and  ^at  '-tillly  erect,  ]<']\u  was  imnie(hately'  enabled 
to  sympathize  with  those  unfortunates  who  were  ar- 
rai,L,nied  before  his  fatlier.  "Nov;  that  tiic  ease  is 
ended,  1  may  speak  frankly.  As  a  judi;e  I.  of  course, 
approve  of  the  jumisiiment  of  critiic.  Ihit  1  don't  ap- 
])rove  }'our  going  out  of  your  w.iy  to  attack  Senatcir 
Miu\diell,  a  I'me,  ciean-li\  ;ng  gentleman  who  has  al- 
wav--  showed  the  warmest  fi;eiid>hi]i  for  vour  faL.dy." 
judi'e  Dunmeade  spoke  wilii  restrained  emj)ha>is. 

"  AikI  has  ere.'iled  a  ])ernici'.us  machine,"  John 
added  incautiously. 

Which  elected  you  to  the  ot'lice  Vou  now  hold." 
N'tiur    memorv    i^n't    good.    Judge.      The   macliine 
nominated  me.      The  jicople  of  llentou  ("ounty  elected 
me.  vou  ma\"  remeir.bcr." 

\i<\\  couldn't  ha\i'  been  nominated  without   Mur- 
t-ludl's   v]^]!  ifsenient." 

"  Tli;it.  I'm  -1  ■:  1 V  to  ■-.-iv,  is  prob.Jilv  tiue,"  lohn 
said,  w  i-hiu';  t'lai  he  Ir.d  ii'  t  ventured  into  the  room. 
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*'  You  ndmit  it?  Vmi  -linw  a  stiange  scn^c  of  .i^ral- 
inulc  f(>r  la\'j!".^  rcccix  ci'i !  1  lia\i.-  liccn  <k'(.'ii!s  hurl  liy 
yiiur  ic'ccnt  ailiUKlc.  I  can  uiiilcr.-'laiKi  a  1  )ii!iniLM<le 
being  ambitious  au'l  tiding  t^  attain  liis  aiiii)iti<'n  by 
regular,  faitliful  service  to  bis  parly.  I  can't  un.Iei- 
sland  one  of  us  seeking  noturiely  through  the  sensa- 
tional nictboils  of  ibe  pobtical  agitator." 

John  Hushed  rosentfu!'/.  Then  the  resentnuii'  died 
down.  Alreaily  be  bad  learned  enough  to  kn^'W  that 
this,  the  climax  of  six  months'  coldness,  was  Iiut  a  b''- 
ter  f(jrela>te  "f  the  bitterer  mi>understaniling  v.lili 
which  a  slothful  world  pays  its  trail  makers. 

"  I  biipe,  father,"  he  <aid.  witli  almost  boyish  wist- 
fulness.  "  yiju  don't  think  that  uf  me.  It  seems  we 
can't  get  the  same  point  of  ciew.  Ibit  I'd  like  }ou  to 
belie\e  in  tny  goud  faith." 

A  s,  ,tl  answer  does  not  always  turn  away  wrath. 
"  What  can  you  expect?  \'our  methods  are  tho>e  of 
the  unsuccessful  —  witiiout  the  excuse  of  luuing  been 
rei)udia','d  by  your  paity — " 

"  But  1  was  reputliated  by  part  of  it." 

"Only  after  you  bad  publicly  di^  'wned  it!  Vou 
have  tried  to  stir  up  a  baseless  prejudice  against  a  man 
who  is  re-pected  anil  consitKi-ed.  throughout  the  nation. 
\'ou  b:    e  aimed  a  blow  at  your  party." 

"  But,  after  all,  I'm  an  othcial  of  I'enton  County, 
not  of  the  RepuMican  party."  John  tlenuu'rcd.  "  ^'ou 
can  see  that." 

'■  Of  course!  Cut  you  don't  ser\e  the  peiiplc  when 
you  deiiluTatcly  s  t  out  to  injure  llie  i)arty  that  has 
given  this  nation  a  prospeiity  uni)recedeiUed  ' — the 
indge's  arm  swept  out  in  a  magnilicent  gesture  — 
"  unparalleled  in  history," 
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John  turiic'il  awa}  t"  hide  a  smile,  not  a  \xv\  liaiM')' 
^ir.ilc.  "  1  (loii'l  want  In  injnic  ihc  party,  it  by  party 
you  moan  the  j;rcat  body  of  niru  who  compose  it." 

"  Vou  injure  the  pai  ty,  sir,"  his  father  exclaimed 
liotly.  "when  you  try  to  create  prejudice  against  Lhe 
leaders  whose  genius  and  cluu  actor  have  made  it  the 
powerful  agency  it  is.  And  you  will  find  that  both 
they  auil  the  i)arty  will  outlive  your  attacks,  sir." 

"  I  see  no  reason  to  doubt  that." 

"  Then  I  suppose  yoi.  will  be  content,  now  that  Shcc- 
han  is  convicted  ?  " 

John  paused  thoughtfully.  "I  have  to  be  liduost 
with  you.  I  am  ncjt  content,"  he  said  slowly.  "  I 
shall  not  be  content  until  I  have  dtMie  my  best  to  de- 
stroy boss  rule  in  this  state  —  ;it  least,  in  this  county." 

"That's  a  scho(Tbny  sentiment,  its  implication  as 
ungrounded  as  school-boy  generalities  mostly  are." 

John  pointed  to  a  saber  hanging  o\er  the  mantel, 
"judge,  you  were  a  st)ldier  —  a  \cry  tine  oik;,  I'm 
told.  You  risked  life  and  health  lor  a  cans..  Senti- 
ment, wasn't  it.  Judge?" 

"No,  sir!  Duty  to  a  principle.  .\  fiuidamenlal 
])rini-i])le  was  at  stake.  It  was  the  dut\-  of  all  re- 
spt'Ctablo  nii'u  to  defend  it." 

■'  It  seems  to  me  that  a  fundamenl.al  princii)Ie  is  in- 
\  oh  I'd  brre," 

"  Xo  such  thing!"  Judge  Dunmeade  exclaimed 
angrily.  "  Xo  such  thing!  N'ou  can't  judge  a  sys- 
tem bv  its  incidental  errors.  Imt  by  its  large  results. 
The  stioiig  mu'-t  alv.a_\'s  lead,  and  tliev  will  go  to  the 
front  by  the  sliortest  i)ath.      The  fittest  will  survive." 

"  'fhat  fiue-tioii,  wlio  is  fit?  has  caused  a  go(.d  deal 
of   Ucjuble    in   the    world,    hasn't    it?"     John    slowly 
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walked  the  Icnj^tli  I'f  the  rdoni,  lie  did  n^t  wish  t') 
(liiarre!  with  his  father,  and  he  realized  the  futility  of 
arj^umctit;  they  had  no  eonuiKMi  ground  on  which  they 
could  meet,  he  renienihered  that  thev  had  never  had 
much  iti  common.  And  the  judge's  prejudice  was  not 
unique.  There  were  many  men  —  good  men,  too  — 
to  whom  party  loyalty  was  nc^thing  short  of  a  religion; 
and   for  "  pat  ty  "  they  accepted  Sheehan's  defmititMi. 

He  went  back  to  his  father.  "  We  don't  need  to 
(|uarrcl  over  it,  do  we?  After  all,  we're  father  and 
son.  I  —  I  ask  you  to  remember  that  it  would  be 
easier  all  roiuid  for  me  to  go  along  wdtli  the  old 
order." 

ikit  the  judge  was  not  to  he  mollit'icd.  "  Old  order! 
Think  you  know  more  than  yoiu"  old.  behind-tlie-times 
father,  do  you?  Think  one  blast  of  your  school-buy, 
clo(juencc  will  create  a  new  system,  ilu  yon?  ^'c)U 
ha\e  a  poor  way  of  sho^ving  affectiiiii.  Vouf  altitude 
is  a  personal  affront  to  me,  a  criticism  of  my  honor 
.'iiid  intelligence.  I  am  not  one  of  those  who  coii.^idcr 
themselves  better  than  their  party.  I'm  proud  to  say 
1  belong  to  the  old  order  —  as  you  call  it.  Good 
night!"  he  concluded  shortly. 

"  I'm  sorry  you  feel  so  about  il.  Good  night  — • 
father." 

Jutlge  Dunmeade  resuiried  his  book. 

Xow  the  judicial  temperament  is  not  given  to  im- 
pulse. But,  as  John  went  :dowly  out  of  the  room 
judge  Duimieade  experienced  a  novel  .sensation  which 
in  the  brief  moment  allowed  for  rotlecMon  he  was  at 
loss  to  define.  Later  he  decided  thai  it  was  his  gen- 
erous nature  asserting  itself  to  gi\e  his  son  another 
ch.ance.     Tie  ivia/  have  been  mistaken. 
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lie  llial  a>  it  nia_\.  li.i'i.rc  J"im  li^ul  iKiv^cl  iiuite  "iit 
I  if  lliL-  I'lji.'iu  111.  was  rt'callc'l  Ii_\  an  uncAjicctLil 
'■  Wait  I  "  1  he  tunc,  it  is  liuc,  was  nut  inwi-cly  prci- 
liitiati  u"y. 

Ik'  returned.      "  \'es,    father?" 

"  1  .--uppose,"  said  the  judLje  i^ruflly,  "  yoin*  fatlier's 
interest  ean  ha\e  no  \\eij4ht  with  ynu.  It  ciif^hl  to  he 
clear  to  \'ou  witliout  suL^^estion  from  ine  that  if  voii 
])ersi>t  in  attacking'  Senator  Murchell  yni  make  my 
lifelong'  amhitiou  impo.->ihle." 

"  Are  )on  .still  takint,^  that  seriously?  The  senator 
has  hccn  teaming  }du  ali.'iig  with  the  [>romise  of  a  jus- 
ticeship for  ten  years.  Don't  you  know  h}-  this  time 
thill  he  has  no  intention  of  i;i\ing  it  to  }'uu  ?  " 

"  He  gave  you  a  nomination  " 

"  Vcs,  he  happened  to  believe  he  could  make  use  uf 
me." 

"  r.ut  your  old-fashioned  father,  with  nothing  but 
his  foui  Ncars'  ser\ice  \u  the  liation's  battles  ".nd 
twcntv  _\ears  on  the  l)enc]i,  has  no  \;due.      Is  that  it?  " 

"  It  isn't  a  ijuc-tion  of  merit  or  talent.  If  it  were 
thai,  f  should  say,"  John  replied  gently,  his  conscience 
generou.dv  keeiMUg  silence,  "I  should  say  \'ou  have 
the  right  to  a>k  big  things.  Hut  it  seem-  t<)  be  solely 
a  ([Uestion  of  the  senator's  ];  'litical  necessities.  I  — 
I  doubt  that  he  needs  yon,  father.' 

"  That  me:in<,  1  presume,"  the  judge  saiil  bitterly, 
"  that  I  count  \'>[-  nothing  against  your  noii.Mis?  But 
I  might  ha\<'  kno\\  n  it !  " 

'■  I  have  ah-eady  ])aid  something  for  the  privilege  of 
Inning  '  notions.'  I  shall  probably  have  to  jiay  more, 
r.ut  we  haven't  the  right  to  coiisider  one  man  against 
a  principle  — " 
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r.iit  till-  jii<li;e  hail  (loiii;  all  iliat  a  {^ciilmmus  iiaturo 
KuiM  :i>k. 

"^'|lll  i^.ccsln't  explain.  ^'Mllr  refusal  to  c-tni^iili-r 
your  father  speaks  for  it>ilf.  (ioo'l  ni^lit!"  he  rc- 
l)eate(l. 

And  Jiihn,  smiling'  helples->ly.  left  the  ju<l,t,^\  The 
latter  eunsunieil  many  minutes  pimderini;  the  perti- 
nence of  a  eeitaiii  pruxiJ)  in  whieh  a  serpent's  tuMth 
and  an  ungrateful  child  arc  enmpared. 

Out  in  the  clear  nii^ht  John  walked  sliwlv  ahout. 
M(ire  than  ever  lie  realized  the  price  which  tiiey  mivst 
P'lv  who  would  he  X'nices.  Ills  sense  of  loneliness 
deepened:  the  loneliness  of  the  picket  standing  guard 
under  the  stars. 
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II'"  the  sumnuT  hcfmc  luid  Ik-cii  gay,  what  shall  we 
>ay  i»t  that  wliich  miw  n|)iiK'<l  ^  'I'lie  center  uf 
gaiety  was  J^ast  Ridj,^'.  The  Italian  villa  was  the 
.scene  of  cne  cuntinuiins  house  i)arty.  Certain  gilded 
families  fioni  the  Steel  City,  advance  guard  of  the 
colony  that  \\a^  lo  coiiic,  "camped  out"  experi- 
ntentally  in  ha-^lily  remodeled  farm-hou>es  pending 
the  ercctiMii  of  the  proitMM'd  "cottager."  Thither  ar- 
living  summer  roulents  immediately  hegan  to  cast 
longing  glances;  hut  the  Ridge,  sad  to  relate,  thought 
itself  sutliciriit  unto  itself.  A  whole  volume  nught  he 
liUed  with  the  serio-comic  adventures  of  the  family 
t>f  Hates,  tin-plate  manufacturt-r  from  C^astlcton  — 
twentv  miles  south  —  who  hought  rind  moved  into  a 
Kidge  farni-Iiouse  in  the  innocent  belief  that  neigh- 
bors were  always  neighborly;  late  in  the  summer  he 
sold  his  farm  ;it  a  loss  to  Hampden. 

It  was  inevitable  that  John  and  Katherine  should 
meet.  It  h,(pi)ened  one  UKjrning  a  few  days  after  the 
.Sheehan  trial  when  J'^hn  was  leaving  the  post-office 
with  his  daily  mail.  A  trap  drew  up  in  which  sat 
Katherine  and  a  > oung  man.  There  was  no  trace  of 
s(.df-co;isciousness  as  she  cordially  greeted  John  and 
introduced  her  com])anion.  John  remembered  a  say- 
ing of  hers  concerning  one  whom  "  people  were  a])t 
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to  sticcT  at  as  a  siJcculator,"  l)iii  win 'in  ^\\c  llii)u;;Iit 
"  .splendid  Ijtcausc  lie  had  had  the  i>iMm->  and  i"nra;;o 
tvi  make  his  (nvn  tight  and  \/in.  lie  hid  no  dilfu-iiUy 
in  identifying  that  man  with  (ircgg,  oi'  ulmni  he  had 
heard  more  tlian  once,  (dcgg  was  .-mi  attractive  fel- 
low, a  few  years  older  than  John,  of  athletic  Iniild 
and  pleasant  manner.  He  looked  the  pirate  of  the 
stock  exchange  even  less  than  did  Hampden :  if  the 
dollar  madness  had  gripped  his  soul  it  had  as  yet  set 
no  mark  on  his  frank,  nicelydirowiied  countenance. 
He  joined  Katherinc  in  congratulating  John  on  his 
recently  ai(|uire(l  fame;  they  insi>li-d  on  "fame." 
She  laughingly  chided  him  on  his  failure  to  run  down 
to  the  Steel  City  to  see  her  during  the  winter. 

"  But  you  muot  make  np  for  it,  now  we're  hero. 
W'c  expect  to  sec  you  often  on  the  Ridge.  There  will 
he  tennis.  He  will  m;'.ke  yon  play,"  she  said  to  Gregg, 
who  respondeil  pleasantly. 

"  I'd  like  to  have  the  chance,  Mr.  Dunmeade.  I've 
been  hearing  ahout  your  game." 

John  murmured  a  promise  to  put  in  an  appearance 
in  the  indehnitely  near  future  ami  hroke  away,  nioj)- 
])ing  lii.s  brow  and  wondering  at  the  perverse  fate  that 
made  people,  whose  ideals  were  so  far  from  his,  so 
attractive  to  him. 

P.ut,  although  Gregg  spent  nearly  every  week-end 
on  the  Ridge,  John  did  not  keep  his  promise.  Indeed, 
he  had  little  time  for  recreation ;  and  that  little  was 
])ut  in  with  Haif,  with  whom  he  was  rapidly  cementing 
a  friendship.  TTie  June  primaries  were  at  hand. 
John  felt  less  pride  than  responsibility  when  he  found 
that  he  was  expected  to  lead  the  campaign  to  capture 
the  county  nominations  from  the  macliine  and  that. 
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1)V  lacil  cniisciU  cf  friciuls  ami  enemies  alike,  Mpnii 
hhu  devdhe'i  ihe  lask  of  elioosing  the  -cinvm  ticket. 
He  gave  nmeh  lhnUL;!it  to  this  task.  It  was  not  sim- 
l)le.  There  were  many  unwHjrthy  gentlemen,  he  dis- 
covered, willing  to  be  swept  into  office  by  tlie  wave  of 
popular  protect.  And  he  could  have  learned  here,  had 
he  been  so  minded,  that  even  a  reformer  mur-t  em- 
ploy the  wixl-'Ui  of  the  serpent  He  achieved  results 
at  which  a  jx.litician  might  have  .sneered  but  that  were 
on  the  whole  very  promising  in  the  light  of  his  inex- 
perience. 

One  day  he  stimnvnietl  Jeremy  Applegatc  to  his  ot- 

fice. 

"  feremv.  you're  the  recorder's  chief  clerk. 

••\'e.>,"'  answered  Jeremy  anxiously,  wondering 
what  ])lnnder  had  been  unearthed. 

'•  Know  hnw  tlie  office  ought  to  run?  "' 

"  I  guess  so." 

"  Do  yon  think  you  ouild  run  it  yourself?" 

"I  he'eit  runnin"  it  f^r  twenty  years,  what  runnm' 
it"s   had.      "rain't  much." 

'•  feremy,  how  would  you  like  to  run  for  the  nom- 

inatii  m  .■'  " 

'' ^,\Q recorder?"      Jeremy    stared    at    John    in 

amazement.  His  withered  old  face  turned  re<l.  then 
pale.  His  st'joping  shoulders  beceune  suddenly 
straight  and  stiff. 

"  Yes.     How  would  yi-u  like  it?  " 

Tercmy's  pride  died  as  suddenly  as  it  had  been  born. 
"  1 —  rni  afraid."  lie  muttered. 


"  But  we're  goiug  to  win. 
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(lone  for.     Tlioy'd  thr(j\v  me  out. 
"  Can't  you  chance  it : 


a  got  1(1  candidate, 
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You'd  make 


u'\e  lots   of    friends   and."   he 


'ovcd  tlial  \i>u'\ 


e  a  "-ood  vote-sjetter, 
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workiuir  for  a  man  at  last. 


Yes,"    Jeremy    said    dully.    "  I'd    be    workin'    for 
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Jereni} 
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workinsj'    for    V(;nrsc 
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Tears  stood  in  Terem\''s  eves.      "  Me!  ""  1 


le  cried  bit- 


terly. "  Mc  —  a  man!  I'm  just  a  jioor  critter  with- 
out any  backbone.  They've  beat  it  out  of  me  with 
their  power  and  their  orders.  Pm  just  man  euout^h 
to  be  ashamed  but  not  to  fij^dit  'em.  Pm  afraid  of 
"em.  Sheehan's  gone  —  yes.  but  Murchell's  left.  An' 
if  they  was  botli  gone,  there'd  be  soniebtjdy  to  take 
their  place.  I  been  takin'  their  orders  too  l,,ng  lO 
b'lieve  you  can  win.  They've  got  me.  body  an'  soul. 
They  get  everyb 


'0(|V 


The\'ll  siet  vou  in  th 


e  end 


X( 


you  don  t  want  me  —  vou  need  a  man. 


John  turned  awav,  with  a  sickening  sensation,  f 


roni 


the  beaten,  hangd.og  look  in  Jeremy's  eyes    realizing 


that  the  generous, 


impul.Nive  suggestion  had  been  un- 


wise   indeed.     The    old    soldier    rose    and    stumped 
heavily  to  the  door.     There  he  paused. 
"  Put  I  thank  vou  kindlv   for  tl 


linkin'  of  me 


he 

on 


said  humbly.     ''  I   hojie  you   win.     And  I  hope  y 
W(jn't  hold  it  against  me.  Johnny?" 

"  No,  I  shan't  hold  it  against  yon,  Jeremy,"  John 
said  gently.  Jeremy  left.  As  always  when  he  saw 
the  old  clerk's  pathetic  plight,  John  fell  anger,  hot,  bit- 
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tcT  anger,  rise  rii,Minst  the  Thing-  —  llie  "they" — 
that  cru>he(l  the  pride  and  courage  otit  of  its  servitors, 
made  tliem  cringing,  tearing  creatures  even  in  the  face 
of  possible  release  from  ser\  itude. 

Tn  Ilaig  John  found  an  unexpected  but  invahialilc 
aide.  Tlie  nii\eh>t  had  <  ince  been  a  pobtical  reporter 
on  a  Steel  City  newspaper  and  he  knew  the  game  of 
jiohlirs  as  John  did  not  know  it.  lie  gave  much 
shrew  advice  bv  whicli  John  j)rorited.  And  the  re- 
form ticket  was  nominated.  Murchell,  cynically  will- 
ing to  let  the  reform  wave  run  its  brief  course,  with- 
held his  hand.  l"hc  machir.e.  headless  and  broken, 
struggled,  but  cautiously,  its  arm  palsied  by  tear  and 
the  certitude  that  defeat  was  to  be  its  portion.  Bereft 
of  its  fannhar  weapon  fraud  it  was  easily  con(|uered 
bv  a  people  thoroughly  angered.  Kven  Plumville 
gave  the  reformers  a  small  majority.  Haig  hailed 
John  as  a  little  "  boss." 

Jolin  indignantly  rejected  the  title.  ""My  work  is 
(lone  —  or,  at  least,  will  be  when  they're  elected.  I 
can't  interfere  with  them  then." 

"  Say,  aren't  you  afraid  the  cows  will  take  you  for 
a  hunch  of  nice,  green,  succulent  clover?  Just  wait." 
llaig  grinned.  "  until  they're  in  oftice.  ^vlake  no  mis- 
take, sonny  —  you'll  need  to  keep  a  tight  rein  on  them. 
About  a  year  from  now  I  expect  to  see  some  pretty 
little,  home-made  illusions  badly  busted." 

Tliere  were  others  who  saw  in  John  a  power  that 
ciiuld  best'>w  or  withhold. 

A  fev,-  days  after  the  priinaries  John  met  Jeremy, 
a  patently-worried  Jeremy,  whose  eyes  would  wander 
awa\-. 
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didn't  \vork  for  yr,ii,  Imt  I  didn't  Wdk  a,i;'in"  y>n\ 
neither  —  not  very  hard." 

"  I  know  t^'at,  Jeremy." 

Jeremy  fnmhlcd  the  luitton  in  the  lapel  of  his  c< 'at. 
"  A  —  ahont  my  jolj  —  1  —  " 

"  \  es,  Jeremy."  John  ^aid  hin-riedly.  '•\'(.ii  ran 
still  have  il.  if  we  win  in  ihe  fall  and  I  have  an\  iiitln- 
ence."  lie  walked  away  to  escape  the  ^M  man'>  ,i;rati- 
tU'le.  lie  was  hecming  accustomed  to  this  sort  of 
interview. 

And  the  promised  journey  lo  the  Ridge  had  not  yet 
been  made. 

^^  One  afternoon  Ilaig  found  him  in  his  office. 
"Plow's  the  bosslet?  Had  a  shave  to-day?  Feeling 
conversational  ?  "  llaig's  questions  and  remarks  were 
usually  poured  out  with  the  rapidity  of  a  machine 
gun. 

"Get  out!  Fm  busy."  John  gave  the  intruder  a 
brief  glance  and  turned  his  attention  again  to  the  paper 
he  was  drawing. 

"  P>ecause;'  llaig  continued,  "you  and  I  are  going 
out  for  a  little  drive  this  afternoon." 

"We're  not.  I  hope  you  are.  i've  got  thiriy-s  to 
do. 

"  This  American  habit  of  industry  is  becoming  a 
positive  mania.  FlI  w^ite  a  novel  about  it.  Fm  told 
the  critics  haven't  had  any  one  to  roast  lately.  Are 
you  coming  peaceably  or  will  you  go  anyhow?  " 

"  Fll  do  neither."     John  continued  his  writing. 

"All  right!"  Ilaig  seated  himself,  deposited  his 
feet  on  the  desk  beside  Jolin  and  commenced  an  ap- 
parently interminable  monologue  on  the  apocryphal 
cleverness  of  a  dog  he  once  had  owned. 
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"  You're  an  infernal  nuisance  sometinie?.  Ilaig!  " 

"  ConiiuL;  along?  Xo?  All  right!  As  I  was  say- 
ing, when  Closes  had  learned  to  carry  a  stick  I  taught 
hiju  to  play  the  drum,  and  aflcr  that  to  use  a  knife 
and  fork  was  easy.      You  ought  to  have  seen — " 

John  threw  down  his  pen  in  disgust.  '"  1  surren- 
der." he  groaned.     "  I'll  go  to  get  rid  of  you." 

"  Thought  I  could  persuade  ytm.  Conic  right 
along.     r\e  got  a  hugg)'  outsitle." 

John  ]nit  his  papers  away  and  meekly  followed  tn 
the  waiting  vehicle.  Haig  (lio\e,  chattering  voluhly 
of  whatever  came  into  his  mind.  John  leaned  hack 
lazily,  an  audience  of  whom  nothing  was  expected  hut 
occasional  assent.  This  was  not  the  first  e.vcursicju 
of  the  kind  into  which  Haig  had  seduced  liim ;  its 
predecessors  had  all  hecn  enjoyable. 

But  when  Haig  turned  into  the  Ridge  road.  J(»hn 
stirred  uneasily.  When,  at  the  crest  of  the  Ridge 
they  turned  toward  the  north,  his  anxiety  found 
Words. 

"Going  anywhere  in  particular?" 

"  Anywhere  you'd  like  to  go.''  " 

"  No-o.  I  guess  not." 

"  Then  we'll  go  to  the  Hampdens.  There's  al- 
\vays  somebody  there." 

"  O,  no.  we  won't.  Let's  go  back  the  other  direc- 
tion.    I  like  the  south  road  better." 

"  The  devil  you  do!     \Vhy  not  Hampdens?  " 

"  Well,  you  see."  John  began  to  explain  lamely. 
"Hampden  and  I  aren't  on  \ery  gond  term^  and  —  ' 

"Lord!  Don't  I  know  tliat?  He  spends  most  of 
his  lime  emnneratin<x  the  different  kinds  of  damn  tool 
von    are.      1    sometimes   think   his    list    is    inconiiilete. 
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goiii,!;'    to    see    him. 

Grej^^j;- — that  I   want  y.m  to  [)\:\y  tennis  with 

"  1  haven't  had  a  racket  in  my  haml  all  summer,"' 
John  protested. 

"  Macht's  iiiclits  aus!  V\c  never  seen  yon  j,lay,  hut 
you  can  heat  him.  You've  got  to.  He's  got  my 
scalp  so  often,  I  ha\e  to  take  re\enge  hv  prow.  De- 
sides,  you  need  a  little  fri\(jlity.  You're  heginning 
to  take  yourself  seriously,  and  that's  a  had  sign.  And 
I've  heen  feeling  seltish  all  summer,  having  no  one  to 
share  her  with  —  her  air  of  being  a  perfect  lady  and 
her  silly  little  affectations  — " 

"  Xo  one."  John  interrupted  coldly,  "  could  accu.se 
Katherine  Hampden  of  affectation." 

"Eh?  O,  these  youngsters!"  llaig  groaned, —  he 
might  have  been  two  or  three  years  older  than  John,— 
"  who  can't  hear  the  ru.stle  of  a  skirt  without  at  once 
suffering  love  pangs  and  can't  understand  that  a  sen- 
sible, experienced  man  gets  more  fun  out  of  the  safe 
old  nns!  I  don't  mean  her.  I  mean  the  mtjther. 
Isn't  she  a  pippin?  The  picture  of  sleek  health  — 
with  her  constant  look  of  a  dying  calf.  I  fooled  her 
the  other  day,"  he  chuckled.  "She  tlKjught  she  was 
going  to  faint.  At  least,  she  said  she  was.  She 
clutched  at  me.  I  dotlged.  She  sat  plump  down  on 
the  grass.  I  helped  her  up  and  she  walked  away,  the 
maddest  old  hen  in  Benton  County." 

"  I  must  say  you've  a  pleasant  way  of  appreciating 
hospitality!"  John  protested  indignantly.  "Let's 
not  go  there  —  not  this  afternoon,  anywav." 

''  Why  not  ?  Don't  work  that  Hampden  excuse 
again  now." 


i;() 


iiLs  Risi':  'lu  I'uw  i;k 


"Well.  1  111  :iiil  i\\v<\  up  f'lr  il."  lie  looked  al  his 
shoes  upon  whieli  a  thin  coalinj;  of  ilusl  had  settled. 

llai,t(  -tirvcycil  liini  and  then  stretched  out  over  the 
da5hb<jard  a  lean  shank,  the  trouscr  of  which  had  not 
felt  an  iron  for  many  a  day.  "  You're  a  regular  dude 
beside  mc." 

"  Yes."  John  j^rinncd,  "but  then  I'm  not  posing  as 
an  eccentric." 

"  O,  these  witty  rubes!"  Haig  liroke  into  a  gale 
of  shrill  laughter  tliat  caused  even  their  staid  livery 
horse  to  priek  up  his  ears.  "Why  don't  you  want 
to  go?  Hm-ni-ni  I  I  stent  mystery  here  —  perhaps 
sonic  unsuspected  romance.  Is  it  possible  that  you 
ai.d  — " 

"  (),  ]ia\e  it  yoiu"  own  way,"  John  agreed  with  as 
good  grace  as  jxissible.  "  Xo  wonder  yo.u  could 
write  that  fool  book!"  He  could  not  well  explain 
that  he  and  Katherinc  had  been  in  love,  that  he  was 
still  in  the  same  case  though  she  had  jirobably  rc- 
(o\ered,  that  be  had  persistently  stayed  away  from 
her  for  the  sake  of  his  peace  of  mind,  and —  Almost 
anv  excuse  for  yielding  will  serve,  when  (jne  is  re- 
sisting a  weakness  to  which  one  both  wishes  and  does 
not  wish  to  succumb. 

On  the  shaded  eastern  terrace  they  found  a  small 
group  of  young  people  of  both  sexes.  Haig  saluted 
them  widi  a  triumphant  hail,  "I've  brought  him! 
Now,  you  broker  man,  I'll  bet  you  ten  dollars  he  can 
beat  you.  best  two  out  of  three  sets." 

Katherine  rose  and  came  forward  to  meet  them. 
Ciregg  accompanied  her,  almost  with  the  air  of  a  host, 
II  seeiiieii  to  Joiiu.  i  iie)'  gieeleu  iiie  new -eoiiiei  >  eor- 
diallv,  Katherine  with  such  a  notable  absence  of  con- 
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straiiit  that  John,  who  had  nerved  him^^elf  fur  an 
ordeal,  \va^  rather  heavily  let  down.  He  could  almost 
h.ave  believed  that  she  had  forgotten  the  ride  home 
under  die  October  moon. 

When  the  greetings  were  over,  "  Now,  Gregg," 
llaig  began,  "  how  about  that  bet?  " 

"  Of  course.  Mr.  Dunmcade,"  Ciregg  said  cour- 
tc'iusly,  "I  shan't  bet  on  your  performance  witliout 
}(iur  consent.  But  Til  be  glad  of  a  match.  1  can  1  ig 
\  '  'U  out." 

"  \'ery  well."  John  agreed  helplessly.  "  .\nd."  he 
mutl'.  red  vengefully  to  Haig,  "  I  h(jpe  you  lose  your 
bit"  Haig  merely  grinned.  John  followed  Kath- 
criue  to  be  intHKluced  to  the  rest  of  the  group. 

Vel.  once  a  member  of  the  group,  his  rehtctaiiv^e 
l)as>ed  away,  not  suddenly  but  slowly,  driven  dul  by 
a  sense  (d'  exhilaration  that  gradually  ^4tlle  in  on 
him:  much  the  sort  of  exhilaration,  one  must  suj)- 
pose,  felt  by  the  tight-ro[)e  artist  (jr  by  him 
who  treads  the  edge  of  a  precipice.  The  proximity 
of  danger  challenged  him;  yet  he  told  himself  there 
was  no  danger.  Katherine  had  evidently  decided  to 
ignore  as  a  negligible  episode,  if  she  had  not  for- 
gotten, the  last  summer.  Doubtless  her  brief  interest 
had  been  a  temporary  aberration  induced  by  the  ni(->on- 
light.  .Vnd,  since  he  must  pay  in  equal  coin  in  any 
case,  wdiy  not  have  something  for  which  t(i  pay?  Et 
cetera!  Love  always  has  its  sophistries,  wdiich  con- 
vince without  deceiving. 

And  it  was  undeniably  pleasant  to  loll  luxiuiously 
in  the  comfortable  wicker  chair,  watching  the  play 
I  if  animated  voiini;"  faces  from  wlK>se  freslmess 
neither   work   nor  worry   had   subtracted,   against   the 
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t  j^rociisw.'inl  ;i;iil  ll<  i\vi'n':ij4  -linil  I'.-v; ; 
listeniiij4  \<>  Ilk'  tinkk-  <>i  i\\'  iii  i^Ia^M-s  .-md  liit,'  liuiii 
of  w  L'll-l:rcil  \.ii(,-(.'-,  ill  ^iii;i!l  t:;ll>,  iimI  \er\-  wiltv  ii.'i- 
\vi>L-  jiLTli.'ipN  hut  ic'l;i\iii_^-,  scwtliiiiL;-:  hrc'atliiii.^-  in  the 
heavy  fiayraiK-c  d"  luMic^ysucklo  and  livauiiili  uu'n 
which  the  aroma  from  his  very  ij;", ,(]  ei.i;ai-eUe  min^kil 
deh'ciou^l}-.  Oecasiniially  he  lo^-id  a  li-lil  wnrd  <»\ 
the  eddy  of  ei 'in  er^alit  mi.  \\v  uoUva]  that  when  he 
sjxike.  all,  especially  the  men,  sIkiwchI  interest.  'I'liat, 
ti)(),  was  pleasant. 

"I  don't  i,M-eally  want,  T  certainly  d.  ip't  need,  lint 
I  can  enjoy  this  surt  nl'  tln'iii;,"  he  t]ion«^ht.  "A 
little  of  it,  that  is.  And  T  can  nndersfand  that  one 
hronj^ht  np  in  it  nn'L;ht  tliink  it  indispcn>a1)le."  This 
was  not  so  pleasant. 

Later,  Gre,L;<.(  reminded  Inm  of  the  jiromiscd  match 
and,  when  thi^y  had  dmiiKd  tlannels,  it  was  pla\ed. 
John  lost,  ahhnn-h  after  the  ln>t  set  he  i^ave  his 
oi)ponent  a  hard  game.  Cire.L;;^-  j)r«)\-ed  a  <4"enL-rons 
conciiieror.  Iindiiig  more  excuses  for  his  \ici,)i-y  than 
John  conld  ha\e  devised.  The  latter  enjoyed  every 
point,  especially  when  llai.L;',  grnnihling  something 
ah(jnt  a  "thrown  match,"  paid  his  bet.  Afterward, 
in  the  jjhysical  contentment  Consecpient  upon  hard 
e.\ercise  and  a  i^ood  tnl»hing.  he  sta\-cd  to  ihnner,  a 
\ery  j^.ay,  informal  affair  served  on  the  terrace  by 
candlelii^iit.  lie  sat  between  i)relty  Mrs.  Ciilbcrt,  who 
he  understood  had  a  hu>hand  somewh.ere,  and  little 
Miss  Ilaines,  who  adored  Persian  cats  and  was  very 
uuich  interested  in  his  account  of  a  "smoke"  that 
Miss  Roberta  possessed.  Then  luore  luxurious  loll- 
in.;^'    .'ni(J.    smol<in<^r    in.ii.i    i!i(>    I'ath.crin;'"    nis'h.t.       -^  ft!^*" 
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nliiJi  llit-re  was  nm^ic,  funiihlii.'(l  piiiK'ipally  I>y 
Mrs.  (iilhcrt,  who  saiij^  really  well,  and  by  I  laij;.  wlm 
had  a    fair  umimt  voice.     John   was  almost   regretful 

when  the  time  came  to  lea\e. 

1-ale  thai  iii.i^lit,  i;oinj;  over  the  day,  hc  fiiund  tliat 
he  had  talked  a  };reat  deal  with  Kalherinc.  Inil  ue.er 
al'iiie.  If  >he  had  n.anu'nvcrcd,  she  iiad  ace  implisheil 
it  so  cleverly  thai  lie  inild  imt  perceive  the  int'  ■.'■n. 
jii^t  once  had  he  excu-e  lo  ln.lie\e  ihal  she  --lill  th'  ai-lit 
"f  the  last  summer,      lie  \\a^  lea\in.i,'. 

"  I  am  wry  j^lad  you  came."'  she  said  hrii^ditly. 
"  V;)U  will  C'ime  a,i;ain?  " 

"  .\nd  I  am  ,L;!atl.      I  cei'lainly  shall." 

'I'hen  it  was  he  tlioui^ht  he  cau,L;ht  a  (luesti'Mi  flick- 
erint,^  mouieiilarily  in  her  e}es.  I'ut  the  (luesliou,  it 
there  at  all  sa\e  in  his  imaj^iuatiwu,  was  gone  he  lore 
he  CKulcl  make  sure. 

"  (iood  night!  " 

He  was  silent  during  the  dri\e  homeward,  and  1  faig, 
busily  humming  the  pilgrims'  chorus  iiiotij ,  did  not 
try  t(j  interruiit  his  thoughts.  They  were  nearing  the 
tow  n  when  1  laig  abruptly  broke  th.e  silence. 

•'  It's  a  shame,  isn't  it?"  he  said  musingly.  "  Na- 
ture evidently  intended  her  lor  a  niuUier.  Willi  that 
superb  body  and  health  she  ought  to  '-.ing  a  dozen 
or  So  eipiallv  sui)erb  children  int(j  the  world  and  gi\e 
her  life  to  bringing  'em  u').'" 

"  liaig."  John  .said  shortly,  "  you  have  a  most  dis- 
gusting fashion  of  discussing  wiimen." 

"  Now,  Polly  Ami  dear!  "  the  novelist  jeered,  "  don't 
fly  off  th.e   handle.      Wdiere's   ihe  harm   in   discussing 
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;ill  n.ilnii'?—  lUit  she  w.-n't.  SIk'11  pi .  .|.,i1,1\  marrv 
tli.ii  (iicgy,  shirk  her  in.iiiit'i'si  .k'sliuy  an. I  -IrVMU-  lu-r 
life  to  turning  herself  into  a  sclllsli  pig. 

"Cnk'ss."  lie  (.IiinkK'd.  "  ynii  t;ikc'  tin-  tirM  \ny  her 
salvation  and  the  honor  d'  .\>\v  I'lieKca.  There's 
yonr  chance.     Go  it.  my  son!  "' 

John's  1,'uigh  may  hnve  ronvin^ed  liimsclf.  '•  Sup- 
pose I  were  f.iol  enonoli  to  try.  I'd  have  a  lot  to 
oher  a;::;ainst  the  npparenily  iriesistihle  Gregg, 
WMuldn't   I  ?  " 

"  Well,  now."  Ilaig  repeated  the  chuckle.  "  I  hadn't 
th.inght  of  that,  ^'ou'.l  have  iiMthin,^.  I'll  tell  vou 
what  we'll  dc  We'll  -m  t.:  uiv  ro'.ms  and  thnuv 
cold  hands,  (jnartcr  a  thmw.  uutd  I'u'  umu  hack  that 
ten  dollars  y<ju  lo>l  nie." 

"  And  I'll  lell  you  what  we'll  do.  Well  dri\e  ri<^ht 
home  and  «;o  to  hed.  I'm  loo  ^,l^•epy  to  endure  nioie 
of  \our  clatter  to-ni;,'ht." 

Ilaig's  parlin.Lj  shot  as  they  sfparaied  w  i-^.  "  Now 
I've  shown  you  the  way.  t;o  u])  there  often.  \(nril 
he  a  brighter  and  nobler  man  for  it." 

John  went,  noi  often  and  always  in  Ilaig's  com- 
])aiiy,  it  is  true,  but  often  enough  to  keep  burning 
brightly  the  fires  within  him. 

if  John's  love  affairs  remained  ;';;  slt'.lii  q:in,  those 
of  aiujther  advanced,  at  least  to  a  climax.  Amid  ihe 
cares  of  bank  and  divers  trusteeships  Warren  r.lake 
lound  lime  to  contribute  to  the  gaiety  of  the  Ridge. 
I  hat  is  to  .^ay,  he  was  freiiuenlly  to  be  found  on  the 
]lami)den  terrace,  an  inconspicuous,  often  half-for- 
gotten listener  to  the  nimble  gossip  and  badinage, 
llad  he  been  more  (.iljtru>i\"e.  it  i^  nr!  jl^.-iblf  n-:-!i 
he  would  have  been  biiubbed  into  staving  awav  ;  but 
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one    (Iocs    11' it    f;uatly    rcsciit    tlic    atuiiiinm    ,,f    ,t 
fchadow. 

Soiiictinies  K.nliviiiic  let  Iniii  riilc  with  Ker,  tin.linj; 
lii^  in  II  r(|Uciil.  piM>,iic  nttoraiicr^  almost  a  cnmtort. 
She  chd  ii'it  a<hiiit  to  IktacI  f  that  sho  ncedrd  I'om- 
fiirt,  hut  there-  w-ro  tur.cs  when  the  monoti>ny  ,><i 
familiar  faces  and  the  unvarying,'  chatter  chaferl  and 
she  iiad  a  nec<\  to  ^t-t  away  int..  the  hills  alone.  To 
be  with  Warren  was  ti.  he  practically  ali^ic.  They 
were  on  vuch  an  c\cnr>!oii  late  diio  afternoon.  Ap- 
parently the  rcllectioii-  in  which  she  had  lost  IicrseK 
did  net  (oinx-rn  him.  fi»r  >he  did  not  hrar  a  (pic^tiini 
tliat  he  addressed  to  her. 

"  1  Iki;  \(nw  paidi>n,  Waricn.  1  wasn't  listen- 
in  i;  — " 

lie  repeated  the  question.      "  Will  \,,n  marry  mc'f" 

^-Iw  j^a^peil  in  astonisliment.  *'  Whw  Warren,  I  — 
1  ha\e  ne\iT  considered---" 

"1  thou.uht  yon  wouldn't."  Mis  tone,  almo^,t  de- 
\oid  of  feelin■.,^  misled  her  into  a  smile. 

"  Why  did  you  ask,  then?" 

*'  1  owed  it  to  myself  to  try." 

"  I  don't  think  you  care  \ciy  much.  Warren."  It 
was  dilticult  to  take  this  proposal  seriously. 

"  \  es,  1  do,"  he  answered  (|uiLtl\-.  Then  she  saw 
his  eyes  and  knew  that  she  was  in  the  inesencc  of  a 
real   sufferin,^^      Instantly   she  hecame   t^entle. 

"  I  am  s(jrry  —  I  didn't  think — " 

"  ^  ou  needn't  he  sorry  o\er  someihinj^  vou  can't 
Control,"  he  interrupted.  "One  lo\es  or  one  doesn't. 
We  don't  have  much  to  do  with  it." 

uiihai)py  love.     I  hope — " 
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Somehow  his 
quiet  words  seiU  the  bloi  il  ni-lr'n^  lo  her  eheeks. 

"  Why  (lou't  you  marry  John  Uuuineacle?  "  he  asked 
ahruplly. 

She  tLir'ieil  on  liiiii  angrily.  "Warren!  That  is 
an  — " 

'"An  inijiern'nence?  "'  he  interrni)ic'l  again,  evenly. 
"  ^('n  will  allow  nie  this  time.  I'ln  not  likelv  t(j 
bother  you  inr.ch  again. —  ^^  lU  were  in  low  with  him 
last  '^umn.ci'.  And  you  aren't  tlie  soil  that  forgets. 
Xor  is  he,  1  think',  lie  will  go  further  than  any  of 
i;s-— hell  go  better.  lie  i--  what  \on  neeil.  With 
me --with  dregg  —  yon  wonld  he  merely  a  pleasant 
ineidcnt.  You  know  that  yourself.  I  think  vou're 
ligiiting  again:-t  tha.t  knowdedge.  Don't  do  it."  It 
was  the  liingest  speeeh  she  had  ewr  heard  from  his 
lips. 

"  i  tlhnk,"  she  said  with  more  bitterness  than  she 
realized,  "  women  are  always  just  a  pleasant  ineideiiL 
in  the  lives  of  men.  That  is  truer  of  John  Dunmeade 
than  of  any  ni.an  I  know." 

Charaeterislieall}-.  he  made  no  reply:  he  had  said 
what  he  h.ad  to  say.  h'or  more  than  a  mile  they  rode 
without  spe.aking.  She  was  struggling  to  regain  tlie 
wanted  outward  serenity  he  had  so  tniexpeetedlv  dis- 
turljed.  and  to  silence  the  questions  her  heart  per- 
sisted in  asking.  It  was  not  a  new  struggle  for  her. 
All  summer  she  had  been  engaged  in  it,  in  the  effort 
to  hold  firmly  to  a  resolution  she  had  made. 

\Hien  they  were  Hearing  home  she  turned  to  him 
again. 


didn't  know  vou  and  he  were  friends." 
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"  \Vc  are  iiiit,"  he  replied  siiiipl}-.  "lie  ddcsn  t 
care  for  me.  " 

Vt)U  are  mistaken  alxnU  liim  ami  nie."  she  said 
steadily.  "Km  that  yon  c-uld  plead  I'nr  him,  when 
}on  —  O,  I  call  that  line.  Warren  I  "  she  ended  im- 
pulsively. 

"  I'm  thinking  of  you,"  he  said.  "  Since  T  can't 
have  what  I  want,  I  want  you  to  have  what  vmi 
need." 

When  they  reached  the  house,  he  helped  her  to 
alight  and  would  have  left  with  merely  a  formal 
"  (iood  afternoon."  lint  she  lield  out  her  hand.  "  I 
—  I  have  done  you  an  injustice."  slie  said  kindly. 
"We  all  have.  I  think  ymx  are  a  very  line  gentle- 
man. I  can't  give  you  —  what  you  want.  P>ut  I  can 
give  a  sincere  respect  —  and  the  hope  that  you  will 
hnd  happiness.'' 

He  smiled  faintly  and  rode  away,  leaving  her  with 
the  sense  of  having  done  an  uniiitende<l  cruelty. 

She  waited  until  tlie  gronm  came  to  take  her  horse 
and  llien  walked  slowly  to  a  sliaded  seat  in  a  secluded 
corner  (if  the  garden,  h'or  mure  th:in  an  Imur  >he 
sat.  chin  cupped  in  muc  hand,  gazing  out  o\er  tlie 
green  hills.  Once.  "  It's  sueli  a  junihle."  she  sighed, 
" — ■  what  I  want.  I  wish  I  weren't  mi  —  1  wish  he  — " 
.^he  (I'd  V' ■{  indicate  what  she  wi>hed.  and  she  w;is  U'lt 
referrint--  tn  Warren  P.lake. 
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SENATOR  MURCHELL.  after  several  weeks'  ab- 
sence, had  returned  to  liis  '"  legal  residence."  On 
liis  roundabout  journey  homeward  he  had  been  in- 
tersiewed  by  many  reporters  C()ncerning  a  rumored 
revolt  in  the  organization.  His  .'inswers,  they  had 
noticed,  were  marked  by  an  irritable  quality  strange 
indeeil.  coming  from  the  man  who  "  played  politics 
twenty- tour  hours  of  every  day." 

A  few  days  after  tlie  senat(jr's  return,  New  Chel- 
sea was  \isited  by  a  monarch.  But  he  came  incognito, 
with  a  notable  ab.-ence  of  regal  splendor.  To  Silas 
Hicks,  at  the  station,  ap])eared  a  short,  square-whis- 
kered, alert  man  who  asked  to  be  taken  to  Senator 
iMurchell's  home. 

"  Senator's  out  to  the  farm,"  Silas  responded  in  the 
omniscience  of  hackmen. 

"  Then  take  me  to  the  farm." 

Arrived  at  the  farm,  he  received  another  command 
—  to  wait.  A  hired  man  was  repairing  a  broken 
place  in  tlie  fence.  l'"roni  him  royalty  demanded  to 
know  the  whereabouts  of  the  prime  minister. 

The  hired  man  leisurely  drove  a  lail  before  an- 
swering: be  recognized  no  power  higher  than  the 
])reniiershi])  and  was  accustomed  to  the  arrival  of 
i't-ntli-nirn  in  :\  hnrrw      "  "I.iiw  vc'll  llnJ  the  ^en;itor  " 
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lie  drawled,  pniniiiij:;  wiih  his  thumb,  "  in  the  potiilo 
jiatch  back  of  die  barn." 

Before  the  words  were  mit  of  his  mouth,  the  visitor 
had  started,  with  quick,  decided  steps,  in  the  direction 
indicated. 

"  Seems  to  be  some  in  a  hurry,"  the  hired  man  com- 
mented. 

Silas  sighed.  "Guess  I  can't  charge  him  more'n 
two  dollars  fer  the  trip."  vSilas  had  this  in  common 
with  his  passenger:  his  motto  was,  "Charge  all  the 
traffic  can  bear." 

In  the  middle  of  the  potato  patch  the  visitor  beheld 
the  figure  of  his  minister,  arrayed  in  a  pair  of  the 
hired  man's  o\eralls  and  a  straw  hat  of  enormous 
brim,  busily  hoeing.  Tinvard  this  truly  rural  figure 
Sackett —  for  our  monarch  is  no  other  than  the  presi- 
dent of  the  great  Allanlic  Railroad  —  made  his  way, 
considerably  to  the  damage  of  the  vines  beneath  his 
feet. 

"Careful!"  admonished  the  senator.  "Walk  be- 
tween the  hills." 

Sackett  became  more  careful.  "How  arc  }ou. 
Senator?  " 

"  llow're  you,  Sackett?  " 

Their  hands  met,  to  part  instantly. 

"  I  was  in  Plumville  and  thought  I'd  drop  over  to 
see  you." 

"Yes?"  One  might  have  perceived  in  the  sena- 
tor's tone  a  lack  of  that  eager  interest  to  receive  which 
is  a  royal  prerogative. 

"Raising    quite    a    crop,    aren't    you  —  of    farmer 
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To  which  facclimis  remark  llic  senator  vouchsafed 
no  answer  I)Ul  a  -runt.  Sackett  looked  out  over  the 
young  cnrn  in  I'.ie  neighboring  field. 

Sorry  you  missed  me  in  Adelphia.     1  was  in  Xew 
Yoi-k." 

"  Didn't  miss  yon,"  ^ilurchell  grunted  again.  "  I 
diihi't  ]'  lok   fi  ir  \(  >u." 

i  here  was  a  pause  during  which  lie  resumed  his 
li(»eing. 

^  "What."   Sackett   demanded,   "is  the  matter  widi 
Shcrrod.^  " 

The  senator's  Ikic  hovered  over  a  crawling  hu<\ 
"  Xothing  niorr'n  u-nal,"  he  ansn-ered.  "Seems  to 
he  a  g()n,l  uiany  hugs  this  year.  I  must  get  some  hug- 
kdler.  ■  The  descending  hoe  cut  the  hug  into  two 
.'^((uirmiiig  pieces  Sackett  ]o(.)ked  x\p  iiKpiiringly ;  he 
Wondered  if  the  senator  were  speaking  in  parables. 

"Can't  we  get  out  of  this  sun?"  He  mopped  his 
red,   face. 

Murchell  dn^pped  the  hoc  and  led  the  wav  to  a 
lone  walnut  tree  at  the  corner  of  the  patch  and  they 
.sat  down. 

"About  Sherrod,"  Sackett  began,  "why  can't  you 
patcli  up  iliings  with  him?  " 

"  lie  wants  too  mucli."  Murchell  answered  brielly. 

"  I  was  tallying  to  him  last  week." 

r^Iurchell  turned  on  him  suddenly.  "Told  you  I 
ought  to  get  down  fn-m  tlie  liead  of  the  organization, 
didai't  he?  Told  you  that  Adeljihia  and' the  Steel 
City  are  turning  against  me.  that  he  wants  to  be  gov- 
ernor and  tliat  tlie  steel  people  want  Parrott  for  my 
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Sackcti  was  astonislicd  at  this  a[)[)ar(jiit  unmis- 
cicnce. 

'■  Did  }uu  deal  willi  him,  Sack'ctt?  " 
J\o. 

"But  you  sent  him  away  in  a  good  humor,  eh? 
Like  to  l)c  friends  willi  b>  ih  sides,  don't  von?  " 

"  \'ou  fellows,"  Sackett  exijloded  irritably,  "  had 
better  settle  \our  squabbles,  or  vou'll  gi\e  srinu'  in- 
cendiary the  chance  to  step  in  and  rai^^e  Cain.  The 
trouble  is,  Sherrod  's  close  to  the  Steel  City  organiza- 
tion—  and  the  Michigan  is  tr\ing  to  get  \n\o  the 
city."  The  secret  of  the  royal  irritation  is  out;  a 
competing  UKjuarch  is  making  ready  to  invade  his 
dctminion ! 

Murchell  smiled  bitterly.  "So  that's  it?  For 
twenty  years  I've  been  doing  your  dirty  work.  And 
n(jw  at  the  tlrst  threat  of  competition  you're  ready  to 
throw  me  o\er  without  a  scruple  —  if  }-ou  think  it's 
safe!  It  isn't  safe.  Sackett.  Lord!  what  cowards 
you  ricli  men  are!  You're  rotten  —  rotten  as  last 
year's  apples." 

Sackett's  eyes  snapped  angrily.  "  I've  my  duty  to 
my  stock-holders  —  of  wh(jm  you  are  one.  Can  you 
keep  the  ^Michigan  out?  " 

"I  don't  know,  so  I  won't  promise.  Hut  have  I 
ever  failed  you  yet?  " 

"How  are  you  going  to  do  it?" 

"  I  don't  know  yet.  Lll  let  3-ou  know  later  how 
much  it'll  cost  }ou.  Tliis  reform  crowd  in  the  Steel 
City,"    he    added   without   humorous   intent,    "  come^ 
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ular  wifli  the  nr.'^ani/ation.      \'inrvc  \)ccn 
lianiled.      Thiti.L;'^   aiT    ripe    ii)r   a    re\(jli. 
can't  c\'cn  ciintrii]  y<,)ir  own  county!  " 

"  W'Ik'U  1  _qi\c  up  hnpe  f^r  tlii.^  conniv,"  tfic  sena- 
tor answered  sliarply.  "you  can  talk.  .Ml  that's  Ihhmi 
said  hcfore.  Ifti',  i]<<  ynn  e\|Hrt  inc  In  keep  these 
liungry  coyote  in  line— -by  fjU'iiinu  !;fi|den-rule 
Scri])ture  at  "cni?  \)n  y,,u  want  {<>  gi  i  hack  lu  the  old 
guerrilla  (la_\  s,  .Sack'ett  ?  " 

Saekctt  stared  moiidily  at  his  feet.  Murchell  took 
off  his  old  straw  hat  and  leaned  aj^ainst  the  tree,  lie 
waited  until  Sack'ett  was  ready  to  speak. 

"  Ahout  Parrolt,"  Sackeit  said,  after  a  long  pause. 

Mac<iiegor  and  hdiek  want  him   for  senator." 
lie's  slated   for  governor.      [  like  my  j«;)b.'* 

"  P.nt  i^herrod  wants  to  be  goveriKM"." 
He'll   take  what  he's  earned  and  can  get."   Mur- 
chell >;ii(l  shortly.      "  Parrott  can  ha\e  Roseben's  place 
f(nir  years  froiTi  now  —  mavbe  —  we'll  see." 

"  Put  they  want  him  to  ha\e  \our  i)lace.  They 
say,"  Sackett  oxplainerl  with  that  brutal  frankness 
which  we  n.aturally  associate  with  royalty,  "  that 
ycju're  nothing  but  a  politician  and  have  been  identified 
with  a  lot  of  unpo[)ular  things,  while  Parrott  is  a 
fine  lawyer  and  could  ea>ily  W(n-k  u^)  a  reputation  as 
a  statesman.  Th.ey  figure  he  couUl  get  'em  more. 
And  they  don't  care  whether  the  Michigan  gets  in  or 
^^ui:  they  think  they'd  get  better  rates.  And  they're 
afraid  that  you  and  Sherrud  with  your  squabbles  will 
spill  the  milk.  Pm  afraid  of  that,  too,"  he  added 
gloomily. 

ric      ];i(^1,"p1       ni      tlip      <;(->n'-!  tr  ii-      inrMiirlntTli-  A  T,,  ,-/-1.i<^11 
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was  starin.g  listlessly  at  a  brown-winged  butterfly  that 
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iidvcrcd  near  iliein.  lii-  niDtuli  relaxed  in  a  sniilc,  the 
(jualil)-  of  whieh  Saeketl  enulcl  n.>l  undersland. 

"  Senator,  you're  j^H'ttiiii;-  to  he  an  old  man.  You've 
l:ad  cnouj^di.      Why  don't  yi^u  —  retire?" 

Murrhell  sat  u;)  siidd^'n!;-  as  though  he  had  re- 
eei\ed  an  electric  shock,  lie  caught  Sacketl's  knee 
in  a  gri])  not  exactly  senile. 

"Old,  am  I?"  he  exclaimed  harshly.  "Want  me 
to  retiri',  do  }(iu?  Well,  1  won't.  And  I'll  tell  you 
why — because  the  organization,  tlie  power,  i^  mine. 
Mine,  not  yours!  X14  your  money,  hut  mv  brain, 
])ut  it  together.  I'm  notliing  but  a  disreputable  ])oli- 
tician,  I'm  not  a  polished  lawver  —  because  I've  been 
a  sla\'e  to  the  o!'gauiz;uion,  because  I've  used  my 
])ower  and  talents  for  you,  'h -t  to  jirotect  vou  from 
the  blackmailers  and  tlien  from  the  people.  Set  your 
mind  easy.  I'm  to(.  did  1,1  Uarn  new  tiicks,  I'll 
not  turn  agitator  like  these  dreamers  and  fellows  with 
a  grievance.  The  Michigan  won't  come  in,  if  I  can 
hel])  it.  P)Ut  Sherrod  won't  be  gowruor  and  Parrott 
Won't  get  my  seat.  I'm  not  going  to  gi\e  up  what 
Txe  wcirked  for  all  my  life."  He  sank  Itack  against 
the  tree.  His  grip  on  Sackett's  knee  relaxed.  The 
energy  died  out  of  his  voice,  the  gleam  from  his 
tyes. 

"I  guess,"  he  said  dryly,  "you've  said  what  you 
came  to  say.  And  you've  got  my  answer."  He 
looked  at  his  watch.  "  It  you're  going  to  take  that 
three  o'clock  train,  you'd  better  hustle.  You  shouldn't 
have  come  at  all." 

Sackett  frowned,  not  .it  the  absurditv  of  tlie  mon- 
arch being  dismissed  by  his  premier.  "  I'll  think  over 
what  yoti've  said."     They  rose. 


iSt 


HIS  l^:lsl■:  TO  i'()\\-!:i: 


Mni\'lu'll  j^M'i;  ]H';1  him  .'i<;;iiii.  t';is  limo  li\-  tlu'  slii";l- 
(Icr.  "  \'Mn  u!l  \;ii  tliat  I  like  iii\-  jn!)  aiul  tli.M  Tin 
ii'>t  tdodldt'i  ,1111  it.  Ami,  S:ickctt,"'  he  .'uMcd,  "  plav 
fair  —  play   fail- 1  " 

Sackctt  Ic'it,  wnndcrin!,^  if  in  an  enlij^htctnii.  iip- 
to-ilate  nidiiarchy  a  prime  miiii^ti.'r  couM  haw  uv'vi' 
])n\vcr  than  hi>  lie^T.  ilacl  he  IcTeil  ha^'k,  he  wouM 
liave  seen  the  man  who  haal  ne\aT  wdrkeil  np  a  reiui- 
tati<m  as  a  state-man.  iii'lnstrii  insK-  plviiii,^  his  Iioc. 
Saekctt  Wduld  haw  heen  surpri-ed.  had  he  kn<  iwn  that 
tlie  senatfjf's  mind  was  nd  <>n  the  C' 'in-ersalion  ju>t 
ended;  he  was  seein.t,^  —  \ery  elvarlv  - -- ihc  ;:,aa\-- 
grecn  eyes  of  a  youn,^'  woman  and  niea^nrin,;,^  him-elf 
against  a  young  man  who  once  had  heen. 

After  a  wliilc  the  senatcr  discDwred  that  lie  was 
digging  up  vines  as  well  as  weeds.  He  straightened 
up. 

"I'm  a  .''t ntimcntal  old  fool."  he  growled  ^ m- 
I)lainingly.  "  to  let  ghosts  of  the  past  disturb  me." 

He  plueke'l  a  handful  of  grass  and  carefully  cleaned 
his  hoe,  then  walked  slowly  to  tlie  house. 

"I  guess."  he  said  to.  the  hired  man.  "  von  may  as 
\vcll  hitch  up.      I'm  going  into  town." 


Mightv  smart-lookiu'   feller."  i 


10  liireil  man  sut 


gested,  "  was  here  just  now." 

"That."  answered  .Murchell,  "was  a  gentleman 
who  believes  in  the  ilivine  right  of  l-;ings." 

The  hired  man  considered  this  statement.  "  Snakes! 
Guess  he  ain't  a  Republican  then."  And  went  to 
hitch  up. 


jojni  was  standing  at  the  whidow  of  his  court-hotf^e 
oflice.      The  sense  of  loneliness  was  upon  him  again. 
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It  is  a  fact  tlial  rxal'ol  niMnu-,ii-,  v.  lien  a  man's  ears 
ai\'  attuiK'il  I"  llic  \iii^-c.s  "i  tliv  L;r"\\iii.i;  tliiii,L;s,  (.■Mine 
\i.'i\'  iufn.(|iKiii  i\'.  ilclwwii  tin  in  arc  ])t_Mii"!s  len 
liurpiisc,  wlicii  ini|)ulse  to  l»c  a  \  "irc,  art'  ni>t  t'ni)UL:li; 
wlicn  llic  la-k  l  xuns  large  ami  (lie  man  scein^  Miiall, 
unr'|ual,  prcsumpluous.  It  may  be  that  the  sight  "f 
Katherine  Hampden  sauntering  dnwii  Main  Street  in 
company  with  a  hellanneled  summer  gentleman  had 
iomelhing  lo  do  with  his  nioo'l. 

Then  aiioilKT  \i>ion  was  accorded  him,  of  a  tat 
white  horse  la/ily  i hawing  an  ancient  top-buggy  in 
which  sat  Senator  Murchell.  for  all  the  world  a  jiros- 
perous  farmer  ])assing  into  age  amid  peace  and  plenty. 
John  grinned  ironically  at  what  he  regarded  as  an 
obvious  alTectatioii ;  an  injustice  to  the  senator.  The 
horse  stopped.  J"lin  watched  Murchell  while  he  tied 
the  beast  to  the  hiiching-ptjst  and  strode  toward  the 
court-house.  Then  the  grin  died  away.  Somehow 
the  rugged,  practical  face,  the  big.  loosely  built, 
slightly  stooping  figure  clad  in  the  tlowing  alpaca  coat 
seemed  the  ver\-  expression  of  power  —  and  of  some- 
thing which  John  believed  William  Murchell  was  not. 
John  tried  to  measure  himself  against  the  older  man, 
and  sighed.     He  turned  away  from  the  window. 

A  minute  later  came  a  knock  at  his  door.  "'  Come !  " 
he  said. 

The  senator  entered.     "Afternoon.  John." 

"  What  can  I  do  for  you?  "' 

"Humph!  don't  seem  very 
might  ask  me  to  sit  down." 

John    poiiited    to    a    chair, 
your  court-house,  isn't  it?  ' 

"  Understood  you'd  taken  a  mortgage  on  it  your 


dad  to  see  me.     Yoti 


"Why    hesitate?     It's 
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bc'If,  lately."  .MuicIr'H  sit  iImaii,  l<u)kiny;  ^'rniallN  at 
jolm.  'riic  latter  .-.iiioki'i]  in  mIciicc,  wnndcriii^'  what 
l\u>  I  all  iiiii;lit  piirti'iiil. 

"  Sm  yiMi  think    I'm  a  (li>;;racc'  tM   the  stale?'"   the 
senati  ir  iiKjuii-i'd  at  la^^t. 

*'  Well,  ju^l  abuut  that."  J"hn  said  pleasantly. 
FiiM   .Miss  RMherta  I'm  a  had  man.  didn't   \i  ni  ?  " 
I  iiuild  have  pnt  it  sliMnm-r." 

"Ihiw  c'cinld   yon   ha\c  pnt   it?" 

J<'hn  (hd  nni  an--\\er  at  once.  lie  stared  thim^dit- 
fnlly  at  tlie  smoke  enrhn^  t'r.  Mn  hi-  ])ipe. 
^|'n  ai'en't  afraid  to  >a\-  n.  aie  \on?" 
.\'",  1  was  jn>t  thiiikinj,^  how  to  ])nt  ''."  jolin  said 
(|nietl_\-.  "  I  conid  ha\c  said  that  yon  are  a  -hamel'nl 
foree  in  politics,  that  you  ha\e  exploited  a  .i;reat  ])art\- 
and  the  i-iioranee  or  t!ie  jieople,  that  you  Iia\e  hniii 
up  a  machine  for  the  sole  pufpo-^c  of  l,.,itin;;  the 
state,  that  you  have  yoi  and  held  power  In  com- 
l)elling  public  ser\ant>  to  u.-c  the  inllnence  of  their 
cttice  to  jierpetuate  ymv  machuie  and  h\  bu)  iii,^  the 
^('tes  ot  the  corrnplible.  d'here's  probablv  a  lot  nioia-, 
if  I  only  knew  it.  I've  never  heard  that  \  o-u  lia\L' 
Used  _\oiu-  puwer  for  any  good  tiling.  \'v'iliioul  pro- 
fession or  business  you  are  a  rich  man  —  how?  \  ct 
}ou  expect  jjcoplc  to  respect,  to  obey  }ou  without 
question,  as  though  it  were  your  right.  1  suppose 
you  ai'c  honoily  astounded,  huit  peihaps,  because  i, 
the  fellow  you  graciously  olYered  to  make  a  cat's-paw 
of.  lia\e  turned  again.-.!  you?  " 

"llumphl"  grunted  Murcliell,  who  had  li>tened 
^vithonl  display  n{  feeling.  "  l)(jesn't  mean  much, 
i  iju  ti  liave  iiard  work  pnn  ing  any  of  it."' 
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"  I  have  iJiovcd  part  '>(  it.      Tii'l  it  t 


rue, 


" 'I'liat  i-n't  ijuite  a  iair  nue-li-ii.  If  1  >ay  yes.  1  111 
cniuk'iiiiieil  mil  ijf  my  own  iiiwulli.  ll  1  >ay  iu>, 
y.iu  won't  believe  nie." 

"Can  you  gi\e  me  a  reason    for  I)elie\iiij;   it   imi  t 

true?"' 

"  Vuu  woiiMiri  believe  my  reason.  ^'ounJ^  men." 
said  the  senator  >emLnUoii>ly,  "are  always  pig- 
headed." 

'Ihev  relapsed  into  silence.  J'»lin  looked  out  ot  the 
window,  awaiting  in  cold  silence  the  senator's  next 
words.  Murchell  preservetl  his  usual  impassive  front. 
It  was  not  the  th'si  time  he  had  encountered  the  in- 
tolerance of  youth.  I'.ut  ne\er  hi  fore,  save  during 
tlie  ."-^heehan  trial,  had  the  intolerance  ])ierced  the 
cru>t  of  the  man.  He  measured  hini>elf  agaiu-t  the 
vounger  man.  He  did  not  sigh,  as  John  had  ilone: 
but  that  dull  r.'gret  felt  during  tlie  trial  —  lie  told 
himself  it  wa>  because  uf  so  much  power  going  to 
waste  —  began  again. 

lie  broke  the  silence.     "What  do  you  want?" 

"  I'm  nut  for  sale,"  John  answered  contemptuously. 

"  I  didn't  mean  that.  I  know,"  Murchell  said 
grimly,  "  a  fool  when  I  see  one.  What  do  you  want 
to  do?" 

John  turned  to  face  him.  "A  good  many  things 
you  wouldn't  understand.  Principally,  I  suppose,  to 
smash  you  and  your  organization.  That  probably 
sounds  funny  to  you." 

It  is  on  record  that  G(jliath,  meeting  the  belligerent 
David,  laughed.  Murchell  did  not  huigli.  He  merely 
felt  i)ity  for  an  unpractical  young  dreamer. 
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"  "\'nu  can't  smash  tlic  orgaiii/atioti." 

**  It  iini^t  1)0  smashed.  ]5ccausc  it  fxi>ts  to  drprivc 
thf  pc'iplr  (if  the  rij^Iit  of  si.'lf-t;ovcrnmcnt."" 

"A  pn-tiy  phrase!  It's  common-sense  pnHiics. 
'HtL-  pf'iplr  (liiii't  want  t"  i^owin  llirinselvcs  -  ihtv 
can't,  'llu-y  ntr^l  Mniio  <»ne  to  take  tlie  hnrdeii  I'li'iu 
them.  I'opular  .i;i  i\  irnnuMit,"  he  spoke  as  one  ;;en- 
tleman  to  nnoi'uT,  iti  coniulciicr.  ''  i-.  a  f.-irci-.  a  di-cani 
of  the  niilli'iiiuu),  an  ideal,  inipractii  aMe.  (ioxcni- 
inent  by  .'i  Iu-adle>>  m-h  w^iiiM  he  liille  short  of  aii^ 
archy.  The  men  that  fouudc-d  this  natii.ui  diiln't  want, 
(lichi't  prepare  for  ])o[)ular  [;o\ennnent.  'I'liry  wanted 
jnsl  what  we've  got  —  government  by  those  capable 
of  gi  )\frning." 

John  remained  sl<eptieally  ninte. 

*'  Now  are  }on  goin-^r  to  sma>h  u-?" 

"  \{  in.ay  l)e  siiniiler  than  you  think,  .*^enator  Mnr- 
elu'll.  When  llie  people  inider^tan('  what  \du  are, 
tliey'll  >nia-~h  \'ou." 

The  oilier  -niiled  piiyin,i;ly.  "  Yi  in  think  because 
you've  sent  a  few  [I'H.r  devils  to  jail  vciu're  a  man 
of    dc^tin\\    il'ii't    \-on  ?      \'<>\\    think     I'm    merelv    a 
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it  for  liis  own  selfish  einN.  If  I  were  ju-l  that,  vou 
ciiuld  sma>h  iiil.  I'm  J'ln  more  tlian  tliat.  I  am  an 
instiuitioii — -a  ]>art  of  a  neee^^ary  in-^lilulion.  One 
thai  .--niirly,  thai  properl}-.  that  business  can't  get 
along  wiiJK.m.  The  power  is  miiie  —  yes!  Ihil  T 
hold  it  <'r]ly  l)ccau-e  it  >er\c>  ti>  pi' 'U-cl  Inisiness  from 
the  lillK'  blacl.niaile.-s  on  the  .-iic  liand  and  the  whims 
<if  the  i)Co])le  on  the  other.  I'm  what  vou  call  a  boss. 
Sentiineiualists  gag  at  ;iie  name  rather  than  the  f;ief. 
P.nl   the  boss  is  a  logical  e\ohuion.      He  has  alwavs 
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existed  in  soim-  i"rir.  ^i  (iiIilt  hv  always  will,  lor 
lie  is  tlu;  ll}\\ln.(.l  llial  gives  >lal)i!il\  t'l  ^' )\niniK'nl 
an<l  makes  po.ssiblc  iiiilu-tiial  tlcMlnpniriil.  N  ■  m 
can  smash  William  MmHlitll  -that  i-,  piu  si.»me  one 
in  his  place.  Lhil  \<<u  can't  .-.ma^li  the  m>liuitii)n." 
1  If  .■-puke  sincerely.  Al-u  he  forjj^ut  certain  words 
spoken  to  Sackctt  earliei-  in  iIk  day.  "  And,"  he  con 
tludi-d,  "  yuu  can't  jud,t;e  a  system  hy  In  incidental 
errors." 

John  smiled,  not  very  hap[)ily.  "  I've  heard  that 
before.  The  weakness  of  ydur  ar,mimeiii  i-^  that  the 
crrois  seem  to  he  e>--ential.  (ioxcrnmeiit  i-n  t  xv 
shonldn'l  he  meixly  a  mailer  of  force,  iior  e^  isi  only 
as  the  ser\anl  of  projieily  —  even  if  all  _\  on  ^,i)  is 
true. 

"  1  don't  call  you  a  wicked  old  fellow."  he  went  on 
mia\ely.  '"  1  don't  snpi)ose  any  man  i>  altoo-ethei'  had 
or  even  wholly  W'Tlhle--.  I'lUt  we  ha\e  no  ri-ht  to 
accept  more  of  it  than  we  must.  We  certainly 
oughtn't  to  compromise  w'th  it  or  build  upon  it. 
And  —  I'n'c  i;ol  to  s^o  on." 

"  .\nd  where'll  }ou  come  out?  " 

"I?  Von  will  trv  to  break  me.  You  m,iy  ="'■- 
ceed.  r.ut  \-oU  uiil  observe  that  1  ha\e  little  lo  lose. 
If  I  had  nnich  —  yuu  won't  nndersland  this  —  1  hupe 
I'd  lose  it  gladly." 

"Did  I  sav  1  was  gv.ing  to  break  you?"  Murchell 
demanded  testily.  "  Wdiy  do  you  think  I  came  here 
to-dav?" 

"Why?" 

"To  suggest  that  ycni  cnmc  out  for  Wash  Jenkins' 
•Se.'it  in  ( "'.  >nr'ress. 

John's   replv   was   almost   bitter.     "  .So   I   ha\e   ini- 
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pressed  yiai  as  a  liypocriic  tniii.L;   to  j;vi   kicked   up 
out  (>i  the  way.      1  repeat.   I'lu  uot  inv  sale" 

Mureliell  suddenly  rose  and  put  a  lieaxy  hand  on 
Jolm's  shoulder.  "  \'ou  said  you  ha\e  little  to  lose. 
\iju  ha\e  niuch  —  a  future.  \'i)u'\e  gone  out  of 
your  way  to  attack  me  —  you're  a  fool.  But  I  —  I 
like  yi)U,  man.  And  I'd  like  tu  save  that  future  iov 
you." 

I'or  a  monieut  John  stared  at  him.  incredulous. 
Was  it  possible  that  in  the  ^Id  ])olitician  lav  some- 
thing good,  something  gentle?  He  shook  olT  the 
hand  and  rose.  He  went  to  the  window,  staring  out 
wonderingiy.  .  .  .  He  saw  a  strange  thing — • 
Jeremy  Applegatc  stuni[)ing  across  the  S'[uare  ;ui.l 
pausing  under  the  Hag.  looking  up.  The  veteran's 
hand  rose,  as  though  in  salute;  then,  ai/restcd  midway, 
it  fell  limply  and  Jeremy  marclied  on. 

John  ])ointed.  "  There.  Senator,  is  one  wluj  en- 
tered the  scr\ice  of  }-'iur  institution.  I  think  he  was 
a  man  tmce.  He  mu.^t  haxe  been,  for  he  risked  his 
hie  lor  a  cause  —  }-ou  were  j)laying  polities  at  the 
time,  I  I)elie\e.  Xow  he  is  a  broken-spirited  old  man 
^vith  just  enough  soul  left  to  be  ashamed.  H"  I  he- 
came  part  of  your  machine,  in  the  end  I'd  liecome 
like  that  —  different  in  size  perhaps,  but  the  same  in 
kind.  1."  lie  said  quietly,  "prefer  your  enmity;  it's 
safer.  ' 

-Murchcll  made  no  answer.  Tie  looked  out  of 
the  window,  iiM  tlieker  of  feeling  on  the  set.  ru<'<a'(l 
face.  After  a  few  moments  of  silence  he  turned  and 
walked,  still  without  speaking,  to  the  (K)or. 

N'ou're  foi-getting  _\-oui-  hat."     Jolni  tool;  it  acrcjss 
to  liim.      Mu]-che!l  accejUed  it  without  comn,enl. 
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"  An<l,"  Julin  said,  "1  tliiii!^  1  1k';^vii  in  inidcr- 
staiid.  Vou  rcpix'sciu  an  institini(Ui.  1  ^laiid  for  a 
principle,  a  fundamental  i)rinciple.  Wm  can  smash 
John  Dunmcade—  O.  very  easily,  no  douht :  hut, 
Senator  Murchell,  you  can't  smash  the  principle!" 

The  senator  did  not  often  permit  himself  the  luxury 
of  losing  his  temper,  hut  he  was  exceedingly  close  to 
it  just  then.  I  Ic  was  angry,  very  angry,  lie  was 
sure  it  was  merely  impatience  with  the  short- 
sighted pig-headedness  that  would  not  listen  to  reason 
• — his  reason!  —  the  impudence  that  dared  to  lec- 
ture him,  the  master.  He  would  not  have  admitted 
that  it  was  1/ecause  tlie  fricndslu'p  ho  had  offered  to 
a  young  man  whom  he  liked  strangely  well  had  heen 
so  contemj)tU(Uisly  rejected  and  the  hurt  was  all  tlie 
deeper  hecausc  he  had  hroken  the  rule  of  a  lifetime  to 
make  the  olTer,  He  carefully  waited  until  the  emo- 
tion had  suhsidcd.  hefore  speakmg. 

"  It's  a  good  deal  sim})Ier  to  state  a  principile  than 
to  follow  it  in  practice.  Any  man  sitting  in  his 
lihrary  can  tell  you  how  politics  ought  to  he  run;  it 
isn't  so  easy  when  he  gets  out  into  it.  And  you  can't 
judge  politics  by  one  year's  experience.      Ihjwever — " 

He  stopped  long  enough  to  put  on  his  hat. 

"  \iiu  went  nut  of  _\our  way  to  ilenomice  me.  You 
took  a  time  when  I'm  needing  friends  to  do  it,  too. 
In  spite  of  th;it  1  made  you  an  offer  in  gond  f.aith. 
It  there's  anything  in  \ou,  I'd  ha\e  gi\en  you  the 
chance  to  pro\e  it. 

"  I."  he  concluded,  and  he  spoke  as  of  some  divine 
edict,  fixed  rmd  immutable,  "  1  rarely  ofTer  triendshin 
to  those  who  light  me  —  never  twice." 

He  went  out. 
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'TplIR  East  Ridge  coloir  was  gone,  scattering  its 
^  charms  broadcast  f-  a  Lakcwuod  to  j'.ar  llar- 
l)nr.  Only  llir  Ilampdcns  were  left  and  tliey  were 
soon  tf)  depart,  Katherine  and  her  motln'r  to  go  aljroad 
for  tlie  hitter's  health  —  which,  to  he  sure,  was  so  guud 
as  to  he  worth  preserving.  John  and  Haig  had  ar- 
ranged lo  make  together  their  farewell  pilgrimage  to 
the   Ridge. 

That  eveni'ig  John  spent  a  gre;it  deal  of  care  over 
his  toilet.  It  could  not  have  been  out  of  vanitv,  since 
he  surveyed  very  dubiously  the  results  rellected  in 
the  inirr(jr,  and  since  Miss  Roberta  had  lately  been 
taking  him  to  task  for  his  careless  dressing.  She  had 
merely  sniffed  when  he  gravely  informed  her  that  it 
did  not  behoove  a  piilitician  to  be  too  nattily  attired. 
This  evening.  howe\er,  when  she  carefully  inspected 
him,  she  was  pleaded  to  api)ro\e,  and  smilingly  sped 
him  'M\  hi.s  way.  She  did  not  need  lo  inquire  whither 
that  wa}-  led. 

He  dr(i\e  to  the  home  of  Silas  Ilicks,  where  Haig, 
wisely  avoiding  the  hospitality  of  the  hotel,  had  his 
rooms.  Somewhat  to  his  dismay  he  was  informed 
thru  Haig  iiad  discovered  some  mysterious  errand 
ref|uiring  his  attention,  had  dcpaned  a  half  bom- 
earlier  and   had  left   word   that   he   wotild  later  meet 
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Jdlir  at  tliL'ir  Mecca.  Mrs.  lliclx-;  did  not  say, 
"  Mecca."  In  Xew  Chelsea  it  is  a  hnullady's  preroga- 
tive to  know  the  comings  and  goings  of  her  guests. 

"  That's  funny."  nnuicred  Jcjhn  as  he  dri>ve  away. 

It  had  been  one  of  th.nse  oppressive  days  which  Sep- 
tcinher  often  brings,  and  in  the  valley  ihe  sultriness 
lingered.  As  his  horse  slowly  climbed  the  Ridge 
Road,  where  some  air  was  stirring.  John  ought  to  have 
f^'lt  relief.  But  he  was  decidedly  uncomfortable. 
lie  strongly  suspected  the  validity  of  Ilaig's  errand 
and  debated  seriously  the  advisability  of  turn- 
ing back  and  sendiiig  his  farewells  by  note,  pleading 
as  excuse  for  his  n.on-appearance  some  unex])ected 
))usiness  matter.  lie  solennily  assured  himself  that 
he  was  a  fool,  both  for  having  dallied  with  unhappi- 
ness  all  summer  and  U)V  going  now  on  a  j(turney  that 
Could  only  intensify  futile  longings. 

He  sustained  the  indictment  by  continuing  Ins  jour- 
ney. 

I'nmindfnl  of  the  heat,  Stephen  Hampden  was 
pacing  swiftly  up  and  down  the  terrace.  He  was  in 
a  very  irritable  mood.  He  had  that  day  received  a 
message  that  a  "  pool  "  in  which  he  was  interested 
had  nnex])ectedly  gone  to  smash.  It  was  not  a  fatal 
matter,  but  he  hated  to  lose  money.  His  cigar  blinked 
rai)idly.  When  John,  having  entrusted  his  modest 
"  rig  "  to  the  groom,  appeared  on  the  terrace,  Hamp- 
den confronted  him. 

"  Good  evening!  ''  said  John  pleasantly. 

"I'Acning!"  gr(Avled  Hampden.  "Where's  that 
crazy  1  laig  who's  always  tagging  around  with  you?" 
Isn't  he  here?  He'll  be  along  later,  then  —  had 
snme  en  and." 


i.>4 


HIS  RlSr.  TO  POWr.R 


"  I  suppose  yon  want  to  see  Katherine^"  ITamp- 
<len's  tone  was  sm  uiiijracious  tliit  John  lluslieil. 

"Have  you  any  objections?"  he  asked  (luieth-. 

Hampden  stare<l.  "Objections?  Lonl,  no!  D'vuu 
tliink  I'm  a  focjl  antl  yon  tlie  hero  in  a  (hnie  no\el  ? 
Katherine  sees  whoever  she  .vant',  whether  I  hke 
it  or  not.  Does  that  mean  \"u";-o  on  a  love-makinu' 
ex])e(htion?  Much  j^odd  may  it  ilo  you!  "  he  grunted. 
"  \'ou're  not  my  style,  but  I'm  nnt  worrying.  She's 
my  (kiughter  —  you  get  that?  And  1  )on  (Juixotes 
have   gcjne  of    fashion."     Hampden   spoke   witli 

more  confu;     .^.  'han  lie  felt,  but  John  ccuild  not  know 
that. 

John  withheld  tlie  retort  that  sprang  to  his  lips. 
A\'hile  they  stood  there  in  a  silence  that  was  exceed- 
ingly awkward  f(^r  him  Katherine  api)eared  around 
the  corner  of  the  house.  She  greeted  him  verv 
kindly. 

"Talking  to  father?  I'm  sorry  fctr  vou."  she 
laughed.  "  He's  cross  as  a  bear  to-night."  Hamp- 
den gave  a  go(jd  imitation  of  that  ill-natured  animal's 
growl  and,  wheeling,  resumed  his  pacing. 

"  Suppose."  she  suggested  to  John.  "  we  find  a  cool 
place.  It's  so  hot  indoors.  Mother  thinks  she  is  worn 
out  and  won't  be  down." 

John  assented,  thinking,  uncomfortably,  that  he  was 
alone  with  her  for  the  first  time  since  their  moonlight 
ride.  He  searched  through  the  dusk  for  simis  of 
Haig.  1  hey  strolled.  Katherine  chatting  unconcern- 
edly, to  a  seat  iti  a  retired  corn  r  of  the  frround'; 
—  only  the  fact  would  not  have  been  sigm'ficant  to 
John  —  where  she  had  <at  so  lung  after  her  ride  with 
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She  Icniic'il  hiik  ill  "iii-  t'lid  <<{  ilu'  -c-il.  lie  sat  at 
the  dtlicr,  as  far  away  I'li'iu  licr  a>  lie  could,  half 
facing  her.  .  .  .  She  \va>  n><{  really  beautiful -- 
her  features  were  too  iirin  fm  that — yet  even  an- 
other than  John  nii.L^iit  ha\e  been  excused  for  think- 
ing her  su  in  ihe  sofieiiiiii;  hi^lit  of  the  rising  nionu. 
She  was  wearing  a  gown  of  some  soft  pale-green 
stuff  that  did  not  hide  the  graceful  lines  of  her  tigurc. 
'Ihe  lilni)-  scarf  that  she  wore  merely  calle«l  attention 
to  tliL'  smootli  white  of  ]u;r  neik  and  shoulders.  Her 
hair,  ne\-er  con  foi-niiiig  to  the  ah-urdities  of  style,  was 
1m  aided  in  the  simple  fashion  that  best  became  her. 
Only  her  eyes,  softly  lustrous  in  the  ]~iale  light,  marked 
her  ,sii|i]>rr>sed  excitement.  Her  arm.  bare  to  the 
dhow,  re-ted  on  the  back  of  the  seal;  he  saw  it>  easy 
grace,  the  gentle  cur\e  of  the  relaxed   lingers. 

;'c  sln'tled  uncasiK-.  "1  wonder  where  that  Haig 
is.'" 

"  \  on  re  \ery  solicitnus  for  y(>iu"  new  fiienil.  \)<> 
\ou  know,  I'm  rather  jealous  of  y.iur  attracti\eness. 
lie  came  up  here  presumably  to  be  near  us  — and  he 
has  found  you  far  ni' >i-e  interesting.- — I  su.sjiect  he's 
not  coming  to-night.  I  fancy,"  she  laughed  dar- 
ingly, *•  he  rather  thinks  there's  something  between 
us." 

"There  isn't,  of  course." 

"Of    course!     So    there'.s    tio    reason     why    you 
shouldn't,  at  least,  sit  more  comfortably."      He  man 
aged  a  short  laugh.      "  1),,  y<iu  realize  this  is  the  hr.sl 
time  we've  been  aloiu'  ihi^  summer?     You  have  reallv 


managed    it    very    awkwardly 
not  done  all  the  managing! 
lie  had  noiinng  lo  say. 


As   though   she   had 


i^jG 
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-ec  lie  I  good   in  a'Miiig  to  one's   un- 


"  Ah  I      Do  I  n.can  that  t'>  vrm  ?     I 


Ir   (11  1    III  it    i,'!'). 


".Am  1  -iK-h  an  ogress?  Or  liave  you  I)ccn  afraid 
that   1  d  ]iro|iii,-<j  i<'  you  again?  " 

"  1  haven't  heeii  fool  eiiongh  to  take  that  seriouslv," 
he  said  i|niekly.  "And  I'm  -Id  eiion,i;h  to  knew  the 
(hiiigcr  of  playing  with  lire.  At  least,"  he  addeil,  "  I 
ought  to  !ia\e  III'  >\\  11  it." 

"  Am  1   lire,  then  ?  " 

"  I  think  !'<]  h'.'tter  go  home."  he  mnttrred. 

^  "u're  iV't   afraid  of  me.  are  y-n.  John?" 
"  X,,  —  I,^]t 

hajjpiness." 

" '"   '  -  "^      ^        I  .j,^j  Slurry." 

Ho  sat,  staring  straight 
ahead  of  jiini.  it  was  true,  lie  \vas  not  afraid  of 
her.  l!ul  lie  co.dd  ii- .t  hel[)  tliinking  of  the  months 
to  c  .me  when,  villi  less  engrossing  tasks  to  take  his 
mind  from  the  ache,  lie  must  renew  the  loneline-^. 
grown  ni(;re  [)oignant.  of  the  last  winter.  He  won- 
dered now  at  his  we.ikne^s  in  lilting  hlin-elf,  despite 
hi-  knowledge  of  her  and  of  what  she  meant  to  him. 
be  drawn  again  within  the  circuit  (.f  her  charm. 

lie  hecame  aware  that  she  was  speaking,  with  that 
amazing  courage  which  was  always  hers. 

'■  I  am  sorry."  >he  ref)eated.  "  I  ha\en't  been  fair 
to  you.  [  o\eiheard  what  fallier  said  to  vou.  .\nd 
it's  true,  what  lie  meant  when  he  said  I  am  his  daugh- 
ter. 1  iic  things  he  works  for  are  what  appeal  to  me, 
not  tlie  things  you  dream  of.  The  prestige,  the  power 
—  yes,  the  lu.xury  —  the  knowledge  that  I  belong  to 
tlie  men  w!io  are  conquering,  not  dreams  «>r  ideals, 
count  with  me.  It  isn't  very  pretty,  is  it,  from  your 
]i(.int  of  \'ew? 
ucie   uiiieieuL. 


But    it's   true.      I  — T    could    wisli    it 
Last  summer  it  was  ditler- 


w  nil  A  M.:i:.\T  ruK'i'. 
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cut.  I  w.i'^  trying  to  dccitlc  wliat  I  wanted.  Sitice 
one  can  n^ 4  have  evcrytliiiig.  mie  must  chuo.se  the 
things  ilial  mean  most  t'l  one.  I  —  I  have  al\va\  > 
been  more  or  less  in  love  with  yn:,  i  ver  since  I  can  re- 
member. .\iiil  I  saw  }-i)u  Were  ))r,;^inniii,i,^  to  care.  I 
nnsexed  myselt',  I  ]iur-Mei!,  to  learn  wlieilirr  yi'U  were 
what  T  wauled.  1  tried  to  heht've.  to  make  you  be- 
lieve, that  1  coulil  have  \-ou  and  the  rest.  And  I  don't 
(greatly  blame  myself  for  that.  I'ecau^e  1  am  a 
woman,  nni--l  I  sit  passively  by  and  wait  for  hajipi- 
ness  to  eoine'^  ...  1  was  driftint,^  between  two 
idea!'-,  but- — strugt,ding  against  it,  of  course  —  to- 
ward y(;U  Do  you  know,  it's  your  fault  I  didn't  drift 
further?  "^'mu  wouldn't  take  me.  ^'"U  made  a  mis- 
1:ike  the  niglil  of  that  rally  —  being  so  linical  in  your 
TiiiiiMiis  of  a  ]')o()r  man's  honor.  \'ou  ought  to  have 
taken  me  in  your  amis  and  madr  me  go  to  you.  I 
should  have  gone  —  gladly  —  faithfully,  too.  .  .  . 
r.ut  you  wouldn't." 

ile  bstened  unresponsive  to  her  words  that,  lialting 
Si'iuetimcs,  fell  in  low,  mcasr.red  tones  with  a  ciudous, 
underlying  regret  fulness.  Her  words  could  not  add 
to  desire,  nor  the  knowledge  that  he  had  mistakenly 
held  back,  deepen  sadness.  He  wondered  dully  if  that 
wei'e  true:  that,  had  he  taken  her,  she  would  have 
giiue  to  him  ? 

Xi")W  it  is  too  late.  I've  had  time  to 
think,  to  weigh  you  against  the  other  things.  Last 
winter  tauglit  me  how  much  they  mean  to  me.  And  I 
find  you  —  wanting.  This  summer  h.c  s  not  changed 
that.     What    \-ou  ask  costs  too  much." 

"  T  a  k  w  ifhing." 


drue!      I    forget — mu  nsk  iK'thincr,     Last  j 


sum- 
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uwr  y.,u  tUTd  n,,t  have  askcl.      Vn„   will  ,!.,  nir  ihc- 

cml.t  u>  r.n.nnU-r  that  I  .•.>!<  v.-u  nothing  Uiat  wnuhl 

i"st  ni(M-c  than  y..,,  are  uilhiio  t,.  pay." 

''That    isn't    true-    !„■    sai,l    in    sn'd.len    r,,,,^!,,,^,,, 
\ou  — ,t  IS  why  Tnia  to., I  inr  havin- enmo  near  v,,,, 

—  nre  teniptnin  w.r  witii  every  won!  vnu  .peak  "     ' 
"  An.    I   ten.ptJn-  y..u.    I   winder?  •'      (1^-  voice  ho- 

;■■•""^"""■'•"■■"■"•     "I--  I   lH':r  von  ,,.  i,,i,vv,  ,1,,,    r 

''■'^^il    ".eani    it^-to   r,nirnihrr   ihat    I    shonhhi't   he 
U^'od  tor  yon.      I  havenou.d.  fo-,,,l,,  ^  Dd.h.h- 
1  lie  tremor  n]  lier  voice  set  him  to  treinhh^n-       I],. 
saw    the   lian.i    lyin-   i„    i,,r   lap   elench    ti-htlv       He 
raised   Ins  eyes  to   hers,   hold.n.^r  ti,,,„   „.,,^,,,,p;       ^,^^^ 
"lade  a  sn.lden  .sin-inkin.n;  m,.vement  awav   fr.'.m  In'm 
as  thon-h   what   she  saw  in   his  was  overe<,min<r  |,e,- 
'■"■'".'""""•      •      •      •      Then -without     c.nsriou;     i„_ 
tent.on-he  uas  holdin^t,^  her  in  a  elose.  rouH,  clas,, 
•'.'"'  '■'•.vn-  to  her  u>  -o  with  him.      Slie  .lid"  n,,t    re- 
sist  and   she  di.I   n..t   resp.,n.I.      Slie   lav   inert    in   his 
nt-ms.    passively    snlTerino-    his    h.,t    kisses,    her    eves 
flused.   her   lace  white. 

''My    dear,    my    dear!     Don't    von    see!^     You're 
fij^htmg  against  the  thing  that  means  your  happiness 
Ihese  other  things  that  >eem  so  hig  and  heautifnl  now 
—  in  tlie  end  they'll  seen,  sn.all  and  wonhless  beside 
the  one  .supreme  thing  that  yon  want,  that  ^■ou  need 
I  ni  not  afraid  to  ask  nmv.  for  I  k,i,,w  I  ea.i'  give  vou 
far  more  than  you'll  ever  have  otherwise.     And  v.)u 
have  been  listening  to  those   wh<,   .lon't   understa.ul 
^^  Hat  I  wvant  to  do  isn't  s...  terrible.     It  is  very  sim- 

\l7-!  ?''  ^  '"'  '"^'■'  ''  ^''''  ""''  '"  ^^'"'^"-^'v  against  it. 
:.  li    u^'"''?'  "^''"  '^''  ■^^;-''^^^  3-"  think:  already 
-eiory  ami  iiic  consideration  of  men 


it    h.n^.   hv.-.!i.-r1 


"  Mv  iJcar.  nu    ch  ai' '      li^ii't  '.ou  see: 
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y-ni  so  niiKli  ,K-iir.      In   the  cul     -if   we  h:nv   i!k- 
spirit  to  hglit  uuA  wait  —  ,t  will  hrii,^  „>  a  tlii.ii;  tliat 


exceeds     IlKIT     \h<\\L'V.        ' 


(    'I'K'Hi'i    iiicaii    vur    hated 


mediocrity.  My  dear,  can't  y.,u  see  —  it',  vnur  ( I lancc 
«..  escape -n,y  dear!-"  Hi.  s,a„„„,ring  phrases 
liallcd.  lie  became  aware  ..I  hn-  ,U,^cd  eyes  her  un- 
responsiveness. She  .opened  he.  eyes  an.l  Ju.Aed 
•''  liiiii       Nis  I•nll^h  elas],  i\Iaxed. 

Siie  shock  her  head  and  pii-,hed  lui^vU  aua>  lean- 
ing hack  in  tlie  scat.  He  did  n.-i  try  (,,  l„,i,i  i,J,.  n^. 
sat  awkwardly  heside  her.  l!ie  arms  tliat  had  held  her 
'•'Ihiig  heavily,  passionate  eyes  clin-ing  {n  hers. 

"Ah!"  .he  murmured,  "1  gave  v/.u  the  cue  f..r 
"'•'^'  ''"'"'^  1.^  ...  I  am  glad  you  .li.'  it.  P.m 
It  IS  U>i<  late  — yr,u  can't  make  me  want  vou  en-iUgh." 

"It  isn't  to.)  late,  if  yon  care " 

"  Is  caruig  everything?      \nxi  kn..w   it   isn't.      If  ii 
were,  you  wouldu'l  make  couduions.      N'mii  wonld  n^e 
>wur  brains,  your  talents,   to  u,,rk  .,ut   a  career,   voii 
W(.ul<|  have  accepted  Senator  .Muichell's  ..fler— "' 
'*  V(ju  know  of  that!  " 

"  Wc  see  him  often.  Do  ynu  think  I  haven't  been 
mterested  en.nigh  t..  tin.d  .,ul  all  abo-n  you?  Senator 
Murchell  is  right— you  .shoul.l  have 'taken  his  ad- 
vice." 

"  Vou  think  that:-'"  he  cried.  "Then  vou  don't 
care !  " 

"Ah!"  she  said  resentfully,  "you  can  .say  that? 
Do  you  I'.ink  I  Could  iui.e.\  myself,  as  I  have  tor  you, 
lor  a  .  .cy?  I—  Put  you  wouldn't  understand"' 
Ihe  resentment  died  down.  "  If  I  cared  less,  I  could 
n.-k  nioie.  iou  rna.e  it  all  a  matter  of  sentiment. 
It   IS  a   very  practical   maltoi.     Life  isn't   all  moon- 
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liglit.  It  IS  all  very  beautiful  t.,  give  one's  life  to  an 
ideal.  An.!  ymrre  very  splendid  ivav  in  tlie  tlu^li  <>t 
y.)ur  first  victory.  You  would  be  stiH  splendid  light- 
ing a  brave  losing  figlu  —  u  l.ile  you  were  voung.  B„t 
^vhcn  you  uere  a  bn  .k^n-dnu-n.  nii.Mle-agvd  'failure, 
cast  aside,  a  career  out  of  the  quotin,,.  ,!,',  x-,,n  think 
that  I—  It  Wouldn't  be  romantic  then.  i\l  be  al- 
ways looking  up  at  the  men  I  once  knew,  the  men  who 
were  conqnering.  doing  big  thing.s.  and  Td  _  regret. 
-And  I'd  hale  vou  then." 

"  It  seems."  he  crie.l  bitterly.  "  I  inspire  little  o.nfi- 
dcnce.     Tm  told  by  every  one.  before  I  have  tried  long 
Avhile  I  am  still  winning,  that  I'm  doc^med  to  be  a 
failure!  " 

"  Now  it  is  you  who   will   not  see."     She  became 
more  gentle.     "  Do  y,,u  think  I  could  care  {.  .r  a  weak- 
ling."    It    isn't   you    we   dibtrust,    but    vour    ideal.      I 
know  more  of  politics  than  I  did  a  vear  ago.     I've 
read  everything  1  e.nild  imd  and  nui;:zed  allelic  men 
1  know  untd  tlicy're  all  laughing  at  mv  inlcre^t  in  yon 
I  could  bear  that,  because  the  interest  is  real.      '\nd 
I  know  wiiat  every  one  but  you  sees  — vour  dream 
AVill  get  you  only  disappointment.      No  man  ever  went 
the  way  I  knmv  you  will  go  in  spite  of  me,  and  hnmd 
anythmg  but  bittern.ess.      Ivven  the  big  men  who  have 
done  the  hue.  good  things   for  this  count rv  tu-ed  l!ie 
forces  they  foimd  at  hand,  compromised  with  evil  to 
create  good.     .And  their  good  stands." 

Suddenly  she  leaned  toward  him  an<l  placed  a  hand 
''"  l'>\'"-"i-  "Look,  John!"  She  poinle.l  to  the 
Aorlh  Star  gleaming  palelv  in  the  nio,,nlight.  "  Tint 
star  is  beautiful  — but   it    is   verv,   vcrv   high.      Can't 
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}'nii  uinlcrstand  ?  Ask  mc  to  ^o  with  ynu  to  the  inoun- 
lain  tnp  a;;il  1  will  ^m,  1  will  help  ynn  clinih ;  hut 
to  that  star  —  and  I  can't." 

She  liad  sliaken  him,  as  she  could  always  shake  him, 
set  him  to  (juestioning  the  real  \alue  of  the  purpose 
that  through  forces  over  which  he  hail  no  control,  as 
it  scemetl.  had  trrown  niuil  il  tilled  liis  life,  excdiidinir 
all  else.  Her  lace,  as  she  leaned  toward  him,  seemed 
very  beautiful.  In  her  eyes  was  the  added  luster  of 
waiting  tears.  Ilcr  hand  still  rested  on  his  arm. 
yet  he  found  strength  to  answer: 

"You've  said  it  yourself  —  caring  isn'i  every- 
thing." 

She  remained  in  the  same  eager  posture  for  a  rio- 
ment.  as  though  waiting  for  other  words  to  fall ;  hut 
none  caiue.  Her  hantl  fell  from  Ins  arm.  She  sat 
back,  sighing.  He  leaned  forward  and  buried  his  face 
in  h\<  hands.  Anniud  tliem  r^se  the  shrilling  of  the 
crickets  and  the  wiiisi)ering  ut  the  lea\-cs.  in  the  night 
liynui.  Once  it  had  Ijcen  to  them  a  glad,  inspiring 
song;  now  they  heard  no  music  in  it.  For  a  time  that 
seeme<l  t"  be  endless  they  sal  tints. 

At  la^t  he  got  to  his  feet,  slowly.      She,  '  ;se. 

He  stood  gazing  away  over  the  liills,  face  ui).i,ted 
to  the  mo(jniight.  as  though  he  beheld  some  transfig- 
uring vision:  he  seemed  almost  to  have  forgotten  her. 
A\'ith  a  sudden  jealous  contraction  of  her  heart  she 
realized  how  litl'c  of  the  grief  she  had  thought  to  see 
was  in  his  look.  Strength  was  there,  the  strength  to 
suffer  and  to  withstand ;  and  something  el-e,  almost 
a  glow,  the  reflection  of  a  spirit  handed  down  to  this 
man  across  the  generations  from  an  age  of  martyrs 
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^vIlo  wcic  giad  t'l  pay  fur  ilu'ir  faith.  W  itii  a  ^i\',it 
\)vk\'  he  was  ])a3ing  fur  his  faith,  and  it  hccaiiio  tlie 
more  i)rcci(His  to  him. 

She,  with  her  narrow  experience  auKm,!;  tliosc  to 
w  hMin  consecration  i.-  a  meaningless  word  ami  martyr- 
doni  a  consummaliiju  tle\-outly  to  he  shunned,  under- 
stood hut  tlimly.  It  meant  little  to  her;  yet  she  saw 
em  nigh  to  know  that  the  clean-minded,  sunny-tein- 
])cred  young  man  whom  she  had  touched  had  passed 
ljt_\<)nd  her,  was  then  proof  against  her  lure.  In  after 
}ears,  wiien  unrler-^tanding  had  come,  she  would  dften 
think  wiiideringly  upon  him  as  he  stood  there,  a  Xaz- 
arite  undellled,  listening  with  soul  hnelv  sensitive  to 
liis  call. 

She  fotnid  the  need  to  justify  herself  I)efi>re  him. 

"At  least."  she  said  unsteadily  "ynu  will  runcm- 
ber  that  L  didn't  pretend  until  it  was  too  late  fi'r  you 
to  escape  me.  and  then  worry  you  into  going  my  way. 
as  many  women  have  done.  I'm  not  quite  so  sellish 
as  that. —  Am  I  wholly  contem])tihle  ?  " 

lie  judged  her  generously. 

"  You  aren't  contem])tihIe.  It  is  only  that  you  don't 
love.  Love  doesn't  haggle  or  try  to  drag  (knvn.  You 
have  mistaken,  honestly  mistaken,  something  else  for 
it.  If  y(ni  cared  —  but  you  don't.  You  will  find  that 
out  soon." 

l''or  a  little  she  looked  at  him  unwaveringly.  Then 
her  strength  seemed  to  wilt. 

"  You  are  right,  I  suppose.  And  I  have  missed  a 
great  deal." 

She  turned  and  walked  wearily  tow.ai'd  the  h"use. 
Tie  followed,  one  pace  behind  hci'.  At  the  terrace  ^lic 
tiopj)ed,   \\lii>[)ereu  "' Good-by,'    auci  went   m. 
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LOCUSTS  AXn   WILD   IIOXEY 


A  SOX  of  tlic  old  rc^Minc,  returning  to  New  Chel- 
sea after  lour  years,  Wouiil  lia\e  fouiul  \ast 
elianges  wrought.  To  begin  with  he  could  have  come 
on  the  express,  and  he  would  have  alighted  at  the  new 
yellou-hrick  station.  Probably,  being  human,  he 
would  have  succumbed  to  the  rejiresentations  of  the 
unifoi-nied  Jehu  and  been  whirled  in  the  highly 
\arnished  'bus,  over  pa\cd  streets,  to  the  new  live- 
story  hotel,  where  a  ri'oni  with  bath  could  be  had. 
The  business  '*  block  "  had  expanded  into  a  "  section.." 
A  prodigal  (juantity  of  paint  had  given  tl'c  olde'"  town 
the  air  cjf  h,i\  ing  donned  its  Sunday  best  To  the 
north,  in  Blake's  lirst  addition,  stood  many  new  dwell- 
ings, more  or  less  smart,  homes  of  loilers  in  Plum- 
ville  who  traveled  to  and  from  their  \' ie;i.ii..tns  on  the 
trolley  and  <rA  the  way  read  in.  th(^  dail\  'Jlobc  the 
news  e>f  "our  cil>  "  and  of  the  world.  The  summer 
Colony  on  l-a-^t  Ividge  had  passed  beyond  the  experi- 
mental stage  and  become  a  sure  source  of  pride  ai'd 
income  to  New  Chiclsea.  Only  the  coiu't-house  square 
ancl  the  colonial  mansion  across  Main  Street,  touched 
by  liie  pallios  willi  which  landmarks  of  old  regnne.s 
are  always  invested,  had  escaped  the  hand  of  tran-- 
forniation. 

Xor   was   the   pro-i^enty    thu.^   attested   merely   the 
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cninilK  fn.,1]  ilu-  ia!,Ie  of  lluiving  PlumvIIlc.  It  was 
all  Xcw  t  iiclsca's  own  and  it  Ii;ul  o>nw  hv  tlic  avenue 
oi  Stq)licn  Hampden's  speo'lation.  l'"or  the  coal 
company,  despite  the  rules  of  the  game,  was  a  success 
for  all  coiicorned:  already  it  was  i)aving  dividends. 
Hence  the  lifting  of  many  mortgages' and  the  huild 
mg  of  new  barns  in  the  townships.  One  who  had  re- 
fused a  share  in  that  epoch-making  promotion  often 
thought  with  secret  chagiin  upon  the  fallibility  of  his 
judgment. 

But  a  great  deal  more  than  a  '•  Ijmmiii  "  can  happen 
in  four  year^.  That  numhcr  ..f  cycles  saw  William 
MurchcH's  power  >liaken.  totter  ;md  crash  to  the  c.irtli. 
Aliuisirio  have  Ixlu  resuscitated,  if  not  resurrected 
from  the  grave.  I'.ut  it  is  indubitably  true  that  there 
was  a  period  during  whirh  .MurchcH's  Iiaii<l>  held  u.-t 
the  reins  of  power.  MoM  people  credited  tlii^  fact  l.) 
the  craft  <.f  Mark  Sherrod,  state  treasurer  and  the 
new  minister,  and  his  able  lieutenant,  governor   Tar- 

rott.      Alurcliell    would    have    j)laeed    the    credit or 

blame  — elsewhere.  Had  he  had  the  habit  of  db. 
cussing  his  mi.-takes,  he  wouM  have  addcl  a  >  ear  to 
our  calculation  and  said  thai  the  initial  bl..\v  had  been 
struck  at  his  power  ulien  on  a  certain  June  dav,  in 
company  wiih  jiin  Sheelian,  he  had  sougiil  to  j)rcss  a 
bright-faced  young  man  into  his  service.  It  was  well 
he  did  not  give  vc^ice  to  such  an  opinion;  j)robably,  as 
illustrating  his  failing  powers,  it  would  have  i)recipi- 
tated  the  crash.  The  young  man  himself  would  have 
smiled  skej  tically. 

H'  it  was  your  g<H)d  fortune  to  be  a  resident  of  Xew 
(  helsea  at  that  time.  y.,M  will  reniemlier  how  f,,hn 
Dunnieade    appeared     v.hen    he     was    tliirlv-H\e"     .\ 
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,i;r;i\c,  quiet  iiiaii  lookin«f  dldcr  tliaii  In\  years,  as  rarc- 
Ir  ->]>•  dressed  as  men  arc  apt  to  I)e  who  are  (Ireaiiiin^' 
oi  iMg  ihiiii^-.  His  hair  was  Ijcginninjjj  to  thin  at  tlic 
temples.  The  gray-grccn  eyes  were  set  deeper  in  their 
sockets,  over  which  the  heavy  hn.ws  hung  lower.  I  lis 
wide  orator's  mouth  was  less  mohile  than  it  iiad  hecn 
when  he  set  out  to  destroy  an  institution.  He  walked 
with  a  .^iglit  stoop  and  with  less  spring  —  tlie  long, 
slow  stride  of  a  man  who  thinks  much  on  his  feet. 

If  you  stopped  to  speak  to  him.  lie  would  smile 
]>!oasantly  and  ehat  cheer f'dly.  in  a  \oice  from  wliich 
nuicli  speaking  in  open  air  and  (h-aughty  Iialls  had 
taken  the  "  silver,"  ahout  tlie  weallicr  or  the  state  of  the 
crop<.  or.  if  you  gave  him  (lie  oi)cning,  verv  earne^tlv 
about  piilities.  lie  nia-Ie  il  a  puint.  l;.>\ve\ei-  uiihaj)- 
pily  his  Cause  was  progressing,  never  to  seem  down- 
cast, ■^'ou  would  lea\e  him.  proha])!\-  thinking  it  a 
jiity  tliat  such  an  attractive  man  slionid  he  so  unprac- 
tie.al  and  the  ohject  of  so  many  hittei'  and  powerful 
vnmilies.  l-:.\[)ress  tliis  thonglit  to  the  next  passer-by, 
and  \  ou  would  be  an^weretl  wirli  a  slirug  of  indiffer- 
(  nee.  angry  denunciation  or  cautious  det'ense,  repre- 
."-enting  the  dixisions  of  f)u!)]ic  opinion,  ff  the  truth 
niu-t  he  told.  Xew  Chelsea  was  more  than  a  little  dis- 
ajipointed  in  John    Dunmeade. 

Ili>  health  was  not  always  good,  lie  had  suffered 
a  serious  illness  during  (jue  winter  and,  between  the 
duties  of  office,  the  cares  of  a  growing  private  prac- 
tice and  the  incessant  labors  of  i)olitics,  his  body  had 
been  sadly  overtaxed.  He  was  still  district  "attor- 
ney, last  trophy  of  the  reform  wa\T  that  had  swept 
"\er  the  shattered  machinc^  Me  b.i,]  n.lT,  r,.,]  in:!!>v 
disillusionments.     The  ticket  nonn"n;ifed  so  casilv  anil 
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Siil'>c(juciiiiy  cicxicd  had  proved  a  disappoiiitnicm  ;  its 
mutual  jealousies,  conceited  unreasonaIjleue.-;s  and  su>- 
cei)iiljility  lo  machine  blandishments  had  aroused  a 
general  disgust.  L'mler  the  leadership  of  Greene,  an 
ex-gaml)lcr  antl  furnicr  lieutenant  of  Shcehan,  less 
obviously  the  brute  and  far  sln-e\vder  than  the  deposed 
boss,  the  rUimviile  organization  had  risen  frcjui  its 
ashes.  New  Chelsea  and  the  townsliips  remainetl  di- 
iiiini^liiiiglv  loval  in  John,  but  with  the  nia_i"rilics  from 
i'lumville,  which  had  sunk  l)ack  into  characteristic 
lelliargy,  Greene  had  recaptured  all  the  county  offices, 
except  when  John,  a  candidate  for  reelection,  had 
won  tlirough  ]iersonal  pojiularity  and  by  scant  margin 
f'T  himself  what  he  could  not  obtain  for  his  I'thcr  can- 
ditlates. 

Politics  is  a  hard  taskmaster.  John  fomid  poor 
compensation  in  the  fact  that  he  had  become  well 
known  throughout  the  state.  Tlie  year  after  the  Uen- 
l<<u  Couiil\-  reform  l;e  liad  joiucil  himself  to  die  cause 
of  Judge  Gray,  an  honest  and  capable  lawyer  who 
dared  lo  a.--k  the  ke[niblican  nomination  for  governor 
ag.'un-t  the  organization's  choice.  With  the  judge 
John  made  a  vigorous  slumping  campaign  in  every 
C(.untv  of  the  state,      ile  was  new,  he  was  cntlmsias- 

Peoplc    lislened.      Parrott    was 


\\a- 
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tic. 

nominaud  easily  according  to  the  "  slale."      l>ut  here 

and  there,  especially  in  the  farm  counties,  interest  had 

been  awakened  in  the  young  fellow  who  spoke  so  well 

and    so    forcefully.     A    few   e\en   carried    interest   to 

the   extreme   of   thinking   b(;rionsly   of   what   he   bad 

.said. 

prenie  court  that  )  ear ;  hence  the  breach  of  a  lifelong 
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fricnil-!iii>,  iucrtasotl  hittcrness  a.ii.iiiist  his  son  and 
niaiiy    l-ioKl-you-sos  ivom  Miss  Roberta. 

r.efiirc  I'.ng  others  began  to  take  an  interest  in  the 
man  w h' >.  ''crazy  as  Jerry  Brent,"  so  persistently  at- 
lacl<c(l  the  bosses  of  his  parly,  wlio  spc»ke  and  wrote  in 
t.eason  anil  out,  preaching  his  gospel  of  political  right- 
consnc.>s.  'Jl'.e  interest  was  n<U  always  friendly.  Oc- 
casional ironical  editorials  appcarerl  with  him  as  the 
target;  jjoliticians  sneered  at  him;  na>ty  rumors,  which 
after  a  few  futile  attempts  he  cea<;.'d  to  answer,  btjbhed 
.alniut  concerning  his  personal  life. 

P)Ut  John  preached  on.  lie  di  1  more  than  attack; 
he  devised  and  proffered  remedies  with  a  nau'e  dis- 
regard of  the  conservati\'e  l:al)it  of  l!ie  American  nn'nd 
that  incited,  mirth  in  some,  apprehension  in  others  and 
bewilderment  in  still  others.  lie  was  not  narrow; 
when  other  Wiices  devised  other  remedies,  he  cheer- 
fully substituted  them  for.  or  added  them  to  his  own. 
"  l)unmeade's  jjlatform  "  became  a  standing  joke 
auKing  the  politicians.  It  is  not  necessary  here  to 
enumerate  its  articles.  Idiey  have  since  b.'come  re- 
sjKjc  table. 

His  understanding  of  jjolitics  was  fair  deeuer  ihaii 
when  he  chose  a  smooth,  round  pebble  f<jr  his  sling 
and  went  forth  to  >lay  a  giant.  He  now  saw  be\dnd 
the  champion  into  the  PhiHstine  camp.  He  was  learn- 
ing, in  ciimmon  with  other  young  iconoclasts,  some- 
thing of  the  exis-tence  and  character  and  aims  of  the 
pcf^onrd  government  which  lay  behind  the  formal, 
au'l  of  the  marvelou-^ly  woven  sy.-tem  by  which  tlie 
dominant    personalities   twi>ted   tlie    form    .if   go\orn- 
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tlionght    himself    insi)iied.    I'c   was    aghast  —  and    the 
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nmrc  dt  icnuiiicil  \n  destroy  that  systuin.  N'nt  wholly 
lackiii-  ;i  '111  .(.•  iif  piopnrtion,  he  realixeil  tlie  temerity 
of  liiin   wild  uiiileflucik  such   uln'k'-ale  (le'-tnutii)ii. 

I'.ut  hi>  yiiiithi'nl  ojniniism  h.nl  in  it  I'ailed,  and  lie 
had  e\i  lived  ;i  simple  iheurv  I'fdiii  wliich  neither  at- 
tack, arguJiiLiii  ui.r  I'aihiie  enuld  line  hiin.  The  peo- 
ple were  really  good  and  supremely  <le^ired  good; 
polilieal  and  soeia'  'lis  were  aeeideiits  and  existed  only 
because  (jf  popula.  u;norance  of  their  import;  the  ills 
in  (jiiestion  were  extreiiieh'  e\iihiit  to  anv  <ine  locking 
in  tlieir  diret'ti'in.  I'.rihK  all  tliat  wa^  neec^-^arv  was 
to  call  the  people's  attention  to  the  machine  and  its 
relation  to  W'alth.  and  the  people  would  do  the  rest; 
an  enliglilenc(l  pnhlie  conscience  wa>;  an  i'niiicihle 
and  muMriiig  force,  lli-  ta-^k  was  to  expnund  the 
machine  to  tlie  people  of  his  strite. 

He  was,  it  must  he  confessed,  rather  staggered  at 
times,  receiving  some  fresh  e\  idence  of  the  reluctance 
of  the  i)uhlic  conscience  to  he  (.-nli^htened. 

Xeverthele-s  he  held  uu.  And  lie  used  characteris- 
tic m-ans.  (.■oir:i)rdniises  ami  ckals  he  rejected  as 
scornfully  as  he  had  rehutTed  Murchell.  His  weapon 
was  truth;  its  brightness  nuist  nut  be  stainetl  nor  us 
edge  dulled  by  dalliance  with  e\  il !  h'or,  he  said, 
grapes  do  not  grow  on  thorns  nor  figs  on  thistles. 

Always  he  saw  victory  just  one  \-ear  ahead. 

In  those  days  —  to  he  exact,  three  years  after  the 
destruction  ^if  the  Sheehan  machine  —  the  political 
seas  began  to  toss  angrily.  Heavy,  ominous  clouds 
hung  o\er  the  horizon.  There  was  strife  in  the  or- 
ganizations of  both  i)arties.  Upon  the  devoted  heads 
o'  .'.;  u; ^ ; iLii  aiivi  i  7iur"i".  inc  respective  DOSSeS,  iuiriieu 
abuse     trom    strange    (juarters.      .Anxious    cries    rang 
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fi'iii   llic  (k'lk  of  ilio  ship   Minclicll   hail   steered  so 
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lu  11  the  sloiin  hurst. 


lie  hiiiiiiial   election  of  a  stnic  treasurer   \va>  at 
l)])care(l  to  Jolui  one  day  a  i)laiisihlc 


n.iiiu.  II11.1-'  ;ii)i)care(i  lo  \<>nn  one  (lay  a  i)iaus 
^cntkinaii  \\]\i>  discussed  \\\v  trmiiileil  waters.  He 
\vas  ill  a  stale  of  righteous  iiKHj^iiation.  MurchcU's 
doiniuaiion  had  comitiued  too  long!  Patience  with 
his  tyrannical  ways  had  ceased  to  he  a  virtue,  liis 
unfitness  had  been  ])roved  by  his  breach  of  contract  to 
Ut  Shcrrod  succeed  Beck.  i\iid  lie.  the  messenger, 
was  glad  to  say.  in  e  iiriden(e,  thai  tlmse  able  and  (11-.- 
lingnisbeil  paliii'ts  and  leatlers,  Mark  Shermd  ainl 
T'hilander  T'arr.  iit,  were  organi/ing  a  re\'>lt  and  pm- 
jioed  tM  make  the  trcasurcrship  nomin.iiidii  a  lest  of 
strength.  \nd  the}-  had  eonimi-  ii  uied  him  lo  urge 
ihat  other  able,  etc.,  Jiilin  l)ni:nie.ide,  llie  man  who 
had  "licked  Murchell  in  his  own  backyard,"'  to  join 
the  reform,      lie  was  deei)ly  hurl  when  John  refused. 

Ilaig,   who   al-o  had   made    Xew   ("lielsea  his   legal 
residence,    iiuenleil 
John's    folly  and   ni 
his  head. 

"  Dul  I  thought  you  wanted  to  put  Murchell  out  oi 
business?  " 

"  Not  Murchell.      I'w  grown  pasl  that.      I'm  rather 
sorry    for  him   jusl   now.      And    I'd   rather   ha\e   him 
run  tilings   than   Shcrrod.      It's  the   institution   we've 
got  to  destroy — as  he  told  me  liimsclf  once.     No''- 
lug's  gained  if  we  substitute  one  boss  for  another." 

"  dlien  what  are  you  going  to  do,  my  destructive 
friend  ?  " 


umlr}'   iuriil   epitliels  to   desciilie 
ed  reconsideration.      lolin  shook 


I  1  \    lo  snp  111  iieiweeii  uiem,   i   iimiK  —  pui  up  an 
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"Ouch  I"  llaig's  hands  gave  a  paiUoininiic  illus- 
tration of  the  grindinj^  upper  and  iieliier  millstones. 

"Do  those  gyrations  perhaps  mean  something?" 

"  I'm  thinking,"  llaig  grinned.  "  whai'll  hai)peti  to 
you  \.hen  you're  caught  between  them.  There  won't 
be  enough  left  of  you  to  bring  home." 

"  I  suppose  not,"  John  grinned  back. 

llaig  stared.  "You  suppose  not!  Then  why  the 
devil  are  you  going  into  it?  " 

"  Somib(.dy's  gfjt  to  keep  on  fighting,"  John  said, 
almost  shamefacedly;  oft-cncnuntercd  skepticism  was 
rendering  him  reluctant  U)  jjut  his  ideals  into  words. 
"  And  there  isn't  likelv  to  be  anvbodv  else." 


"O- 


UL'a 


rt 


\\"i\\\   wliich   mild   c.\plcli\-e   Haig 


left  him. 

John  made  his  campaign.  When  the  primaries  had 
been  helil,  he  was  him^i-lt  astonished  to  discover  that 
nearly  a  (|u,uier  oi  ihe  delegates  chosen  were  pledged 
to  his  indcpcndeni  candidate. 

lie  went  to  the  now  historic  convention.  The  night 
beiore  it  convened  he  spent  in  his  modest  rooms  irk- 
ing to  keep  his  Spartan  band  intact  against  the  two- 
sided  attacks  made  upon  it.  Init  he  could  not  give 
tlie  <|uality  of  encouragcnunt  tliey  ref|uired.  In  par- 
lor A  of  the  State  Hotel  sat  Murch.cll  and  in  i)arlor 
B  of  the  Lochinvar  sat  Shcrrod.  recklessly  bidrling 
against  each  other  for  vote.-.  In  throngctl,  smoke- 
reeking  lobbies  excitement  —  and  avarice  —  ran  hiszh. 
Men  boasted  ;;lmost  i)j)cnly  of  tiic  amounts  they  had 
received  for  their  pledges.  The  nmst  admired  was 
he  wlio.  slapping  first  one  fat  pocket  and  then  another, 

f'>ff..,-       ,I,>..1.,..,.,]        '<   X'--  -     i-      "^  '^ 1-     ■"  -    -    '      ■■'--         '"' 

rod!"     Rumors   of   a   coup   d\iat   planned    fur   the 
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luortiing  were  liio;  aiul  roii/^s  d'etat  meant  plnn<kM! 
Cctwccii  the  t\v  )  hc:ul(juartcr.s  the  dclcj^atcs,  in  a  sick- 
ening frenzy  of  greed,  hovered  hkc  flies  between  two 
lioney-pots.  Before  dayhght  John  learned  that  he  had 
liccn  used  to  draw  delegates  from  Murchell  for  Sher- 
nnl's  purpose;  he  saw  his  band  dwindle  to  a  faiihftil 
handful. 

When  the  convention  mot.  .^henod  was  in  control. 
After  the  pixliiiiinaries  John,  answering  to  the  rnll- 
cal!  of  ciiinitic'N  itlaced  liis  candidate  in  nomination 
in  a  s[)cech  tliat  could  hardly  be  heard  for  jeers  and 
cat-calls.  It  was  brought  to  an  abrupt  conclusion  by 
.•I  yell  from  the  gallery,  "  Sit  down,  sonny.  Only 
money  talks  in  this  convention!  "  l^veii  the  delegates 
iointMl  in  the  roar  of  l:uiL,'hter.  And  tlu'U  the  coup 
was  accomplished.  The  Pp.rrott-Sherrod  candidate 
was  withdrawn  and  Sheirud  himself  sul)stitntod. 
.\niid  confusion  thai  mounted  ahnost  to  a  riot  he  was 
nominated.  As  the  chairman  announced  the  re-ult, 
the  tunudt  siilnlued.  All  eyes  souglit  .Murehell. 
'I'lieie  was  a  momentary  hush,  as  thoM,L,di  even  tlie 
greed-se)tlden  delegates  fell  a  pathos  in  this  overthrijw 
of  a  strong  luan.     'Finn  ri'it  broke  out  anew. 

A  non-parli/an  canilid;ite  v/a.-  [.tU  up  tlial  fall. 
Tolin  and  Jerry  Brent  were  most  acti\-e  in  his  support. 
They  made  what  was  said  to  be  a  remarkable  cam- 
paii^n.  A  cartoon,  representing  tliem  as  tw(^  long- 
legL;ed  boys  leaping  over  mountains  and  valleys  and 
scattering  s})eeches  broadcast  with  boib.  hand'-,  did 
U'lt  nuich  overdraw.  And  in  e\er\-  county  they  were 
met  with  tremendous  enthusiasm.  People  Hocked  by 
I i n"/iiSitriu,~i  i< >  iiear  iriem  anci  cnccrci  liicuiseixc-^  iiii;ii>c 
as  the  young  orators  excori.ated  the  bosses. 
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|(ihn.  who  had  enlcTccl  the  caiiii>:iiyn  with  Httle 
thmighl  (.t  vicldi-v.  i-'IhkI  hope  rising  vilhin  hini, 
came' to  bchevc  th.Jy  w.aild  win.  On  the  night  before 
election  he  wa..  (inot-.l  in  th.c  newspapers  as  saying 
snlcmnh,,  "The  people  will  win.  They  have  dis- 
cerned a  principle."  .  •  ■  It  i^  '"i^^  thing  to  se- 
cure an  audience:  it  i^  (piiie  anclher  In  gel  votes.  On 
election  dav  tlie  peoi)le  niarclied  to  the  p. 'lis.  voted  as 
they  had  always  dwnc  and  elected  the  RepnMican 
ticket  bv  a  majority  oi  more  than  one  mmdred  thou- 
sand. _  ^ 

That  campaign  fixed  John's  place  h-ndy  in  the  piu> 
lic  min<l.     Thi-  i-lacc.  one  that  a  pracii.-al  man  W(;uld 
have  thought  twice  before   seekiiig.   wa^  won   at   the 
cost  of  much  of  his  buoyant  optimism.      It  almost  ost 
him  his  life  al>o.      .\  heavy  cold  contracted  during  the 
la>t   days   of   the   campaign   cvenlually    -ellled    mto   a 
stubborn  case  of  pneumonia.     There  were  many  anx- 
ious  (lavs    in   the    Duiimeade   home.      X"r   was    Miss 
Koberla's  anxiety  undiaved.     Through  three  consecu- 
tive nights   llugii   l)unme;i<le  never  sought  his  couch, 
but  kept  a  constant  vigil  by  his  son's  beddde.  listening 
to  the  painful  biealhing  and,  without  protest,  to  the 
upr.iaclK^.  (d"  an  inner  v. .ice.      i'xposure  in  the  cold 
room  aggravated  his  rhei'.matistn,  but    Miss  Roberta, 
strangely    enough.    di'I    not    scoUl    him.     When    the 
Chnsun'as  holidays  arrived  John  .;as  -till  confmed  t.) 

his  rooni. 

That  winter  Senator  ^lurched  varied  his  program 
bv  spending  the  congressional  recess  at  his  legal  .evi- 
dence. 

And  one  Sundav  morning  he  came  face  to  face  wMth 
the    ju^lge  and   Mi'^s   Roberta  in   the   vcMilmle  ot    the 
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Presbyterian  Church.      1 1  was  ihc  insl  inccliiig  in  ninie 
than  two  years. 

"  W'li}-.  h(AV  do  you  rlo,  Roberta?"  said  tlic  scna- 
tMi".     "Ibiw  are  you.  Judge?" 


I'herc  was  uduo  of  the  soascju's 


<•(  n  )(■ 


i   will   in   the 


answers. 

1I<(W  (1(1  you  dd?"  ecliocd  Miss  RiJjcrta. 

"  (io(j(l  morning',  sir."  said  the  judj^a-. 

"I'm  not  sure,"  smiled  the  senator  genially,  with 
conciliatory  intent,  "  whether  your  greeting.  Judge,  is 
judicial  or  r.r/rajudicial." 

P>ut  the  i)un  was  lost  on  his  audience  and  tlu'  olive 
branch  ignored. 

The  judge  glared  glacially.  "  I  should  like  nothing 
better  than  to  meet  you  judicially,  sir." 

"  I  don't  doubt  it."  replied  the  senator  meekly. 
He  turned  to  Miss  Roberta.     "  Jb)W  is  John?  " 

"  He  is  better." 

"  The  doctor  tells  mc  h.e  ought  lo  go  South  and 
■won't.  If  it  b  on  account  of  —  er  —  money  matters." 
the  senator  looked  carefully  (jut  into  the  >treet,  "  I'll 
be  glad  to  help  out." 

Miss  Roberta  seemed  to  add  several  inches  to  her 
stature.     "  We  hardly  expected  tliis  from  you." 

"This  is  periional  only,"  Alurchell  hastened  to  de- 
fend himself.  "J  wouldn't  lift  a  luiger  for  him  po- 
litically. r>ut  J  want  him  ti^  li\e  knig  enough  lo  reap 
the  rewar'i  of  his  folly."  His  tone  implied  that  John's 
life  would  not  be  brightened  by  the  prospect  of  that 
reward. 

"  Xo,  sir,"  the  jndge  put  in  stiffly.  "If  John  needs 
nionev.  it  is  my  right  to  provide  it."  !t  had  not  oc- 
curred to  him  l.'cforc  to  exerci'-e  the  i-ight. 
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''Slufil"  said  tlie  sc-ntor.  "1  know  liow  you're 
iixcd,  llugii.      \'oii  can't  nii^rcd  it.     1  can." 

"  We  !)uninea.lL's,  Senator  .Murcliell,  don't  accept 
charity   Iroin  our  political  enemies." 

"Our  p(,inical  enemies!  Have  vmu  turned  re- 
former, jud-e.^"  Murelicll  inquired 'innwcentlv.  -  1 
thought  you  didn't  heh'cve  in  a-ilalion.'" 

"  M  least,  my  son  is  an  li.  ai.  ,ral.!e  L;ent!eman,"  th.o 
.ind-e  relortc<l.  '-lie  doesn't  -,,  ahoul  deceivin^  his 
inends  with  prMnu'>e^:  lie  has  no  intention  of  keeping." 
TIerc  the  judge  certainly   scored. 

"  lie  deceived  me.  Or  rather,"  Murchell  cnrrected 
Inmseh  honestly,  -'he  let  me  deceive  mvself." 

"  r.oth  of  y,,!,;*  y[iss  Roberta  interpolated,  "are 
taking  t.)onu!ch  for  granted.     Jn],„  i^i't  a  pauper." 

"Ills  kind  of  politics  doesn't  cost  much  money." 
Reyond  a  douht  it  was  a  fiel.l  day  for  th.e  iudge. 

"  ^Tayiie  his  kind  isn't  worth  much."  Murchell  re- 
turned sei.ientiouslv. 

_  "  If  yoti  old  chiMren  want  to  stand  here  (|uarre]iiv'- 
m  the  house  of  CmI.  y.ai  may,"  said  .Mi^s  Unheria  im"^ 
])atiently.  "  I'm  going  in.  (lo,  ,d  morning.  Will  .Mur- 
ehell." 

The  ju-lge  stifily  followed  lier.  leaNliv  the  breach 
wider  ih.an  ever.  Neither  gentleman,  we  mav  su>].ect, 
heard  much  u\  tlie  sermon  that  morning. 

Laler.  Miss  Roberta  and  her  hnalier  were  sitting 
hcfore  their  library  lire,  waiting  (,>y  .\nuwr.  Cnnver"'- 
sation  had  lagged. 

.,  ,"'^'''   >■'"'   ■i"ti'-^'."   she  broke  the  silence   abrn])tlv 
h'_;\v  p-.rly   Will    Murchell   uas  locking  this  n.orn- 


,r^ 


die  was  a^bMii^he.l  at  the  mildness  ,,r  the  reply. 
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l)(iM-  his  (iITlt  was  his  way  vi  hukhng  (jut  a  llag  of 


truce 
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wonder. 
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liow   lar  we  ouijht  to 
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n. 
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le  jjoiitician  is  the  man 


th 


Not  al\va}-s,'"  the  judge  eontracHcte* 


Oft 


en  he 


s  ju>t   the  man  bent  uut  uf  shape  by   his  envirun- 


nieiit. 


Humph!     Jolni  isn't  bent  out  of  sliape." 
diis    was   inconirox'ertible,    and    the   judge   turned 


the   (h'i  ft    of   th.e    (hscuss 


!on. 
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wish. 


he    sillied, 


thev  could  work  in  harmonv.     It  looks  as  though 
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^\llcn  tlie  Republican  parly  falls  into  the  hands  of 
such  a  man.  I  suppose,"  he  added  irrelevantly.  "  after 
all,  I'm  not  l)ig  enough  to  fill  a  justiceship." 

"Can  you  be  as  charitable  to  your  son?"  she  de- 
manded. 

"John."    declared    the    judge,    with    ill-concealed 
pride.  "  doesn't  need  charity  from  me  or  any  one  el 
Only  justice.     He's  an  honest  but  misiruidcd  man." 


se, 


At   anotlier   time   Miss   Roberta   narrated   the   two 


Conversations    to    jol 


m. 


His    onlv    comment    was    a 


shake  of  the  head  and.  "  If 
be  reduced  to  thumb  rules!' 


oni\-  Imman  nature  con 


Id 


It  can't."  said  Miss  Roberta  wiselv, 


Don't  try 
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aie. 


pihn  smiled 


sa: 
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s  my  wcaknes:; 


trying  to  explain  and  c<in\-ince  reonle  hv  th 


('  ( iijN'ion^. 
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fraid 


he  s  n^ht. 
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Others  tlmn  Senator  .Murchcll  ovi,  r,^te[)peil  a  ci!>- 
t"in  to  spend  the  Vule-ti<!e  in  New  Cliclsca.  To  John, 
hy  way  of  Ilaig  and  Miss  Roherta,  eanie  rumors  ...f  a 
\  cry  gay  House  party  on  the  Ridge  that  Iiad  heen  led 
by  sorne  strange  whini  to  cxi)ericnce  th.c  novelty  of  a 
country  Christmas. 

John  was  alone  in  his  room  one  day,  reading,  when 
Ins  aunt,  nose  and  ears  still  tingling  from  the  Deeem- 
k-r  frost,  entered.  \u  '  er  arms  re[)oscd  a  bulky, 
heavily-wrapped  ]>aiTel.  Wiihoiu  explanation  and 
with  an  air  id'  deep  ni_\ -tery  she  knelt  bef.  .re  the  hrc 
and  began  to  nndo  the  numerous  wrappings.  At  last, 
to  John's  euri'.us  eyes  was  revealed  an  armful  of  red 
roses.  Jle  exelaimrd  his  pleasure  with  all  the  empha- 
sis demanded  by  the  oeeasion  and  her  evident  delight 
in  the  offering. 

"  r.ut  v-here  did  you  get  them?  You  haven't  been 
bi  caking  into  somebody's  gieenhwnse,  ha\e  vn  ?  Or 
—  my  gracious.  Aunt  Roberta!  —  have  y(>u  taken  to 
bcmx  again  ?  " 

She  igniM-ed  both  suggestions  as  beneath  contempt. 

"  r\e  been  up  on  the  Uidge." 

"On  the  Ridge!" 

"Such    goings    on!     (Jrown-ups    sliding   down    hill 
on     a    bobsled.      .\nd     enjoying    it!"     The    offense 
against  good  taste  e\identl_\   lay  in  tlie  enjoyment. 

"  Maybe  that's  uhy  th.ry  d,,)  it."  l,e  laughed.  "  Did 
I  understand  you  to  say,"  carelessly,  "the  ilowers 
came   f  n 'm  u]*  there?  " 

"1  went  :o  eall,"  she  ex])laiiied.  "on  Katherine 
H.ampden.  'bhey  werr  asking  about  you  and  some- 
I)"dy  suggested  seiidinfi  flowers.      So  th.nt   little   Miss 
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llaluts  went  u\cr  the  huu.sc  and  gut  tugetlicr  all  they 
had." 

"Oh!" 

"  Kathcrine  liclprd  her,"  she  added.  '*  She  sug- 
-;e-^te(l  it." 

"  That  \va-  \cry  goud  of  her." 

Miss  Ivjberta,  si  ill  cjii  her  knees,  straightened  np 
suddenly. 

"  Juhn,  she  isn't  engaged  yet." 

"  Isn't  she?  Now  that's  an  interesting  and  imijor- 
lanl  piece  of  news,"  he  answered  briskly.  "  IIuw  do 
_\on  know  it  ?  " 

"  1  asked  her." 

"  Undoubtedly,"  he  laughed,  "  yon  have  the  cour- 
age of  your  curiosity." 

"  Why  isn  I  ..he  engaged?  '  Aliss  Roberta  de- 
manded. 

"  Is  that  a  conundrum?  Probably.  I  should  say, 
because  she  hasn't  found  any  one  with  the  recpiiied 
Combination  of  talents  and  possessions.  Or  it  may 
be  she  has  found  him  and  he  —  let  ns  not  be  too  un- 
gallant  —  doesn't  know  it.  Such  things  happen,  you 
know." 

"  John,  it  isn't  too  late  for  you." 

"  It  isn't  too  —  why,  my  gracious !  .Aunt  R()I)eria, 
have  you  been  mistaking  me  all  this  time  f<ir  the  lo\e- 
lorn  hero  of  the  melodrammer?  You're  a  very  persist- 
ent person,  I  see.  Bnt  it  was  always  too  late.  She  likes 
nice,  sleek,  prosperous  gentlemen,  llone-lly  now, 
ytiu  could  never  tit  that  description  to  me,  could  yon?  " 
lie  laughed  very  heartily. 

.""mio  iookcu  at  iiiiu  keciiiy,  rose  \<>  iicr  lecT  tiini  vvciii 
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(l(-\Vii-slairs  to  procure  a  vase  for  the  tlowcrs.  When 
she  returned,  he  was  starin^^•  (.iklly  at  them.  Wliat 
she  read  in  his  expressii/ii  was  Ui>i  at  all  mirth.  She 
bei;an  to  lill  the  \ase. 

"  Sui)])osc,"  lie  interrupted  the  operalion,  ahruiitly, 
"  VdU  take  the  ll.)Wers  down-stairs,  'i'hey  —  the  odor 
is  a  little  to(j  hea\y." 

"I  thought."  she  said  quietly,  "your  laui;h  was 
overdone.  John,  how^  much  had  your  politics  to  do 
with  — it?" 

"A  little.  She  thinks  I  am  a  fod.  I've  found," 
he  added,  "that  that  oinnion  isn't  peculiar  to  her." 

"John."  she  pleaded  wi.^tfully,  "why  won't  you 
(juit?     You've  d(jne  enough." 

"Down  in  yijur  heart,  do  you  want  me  t(j  quit, 
Aunt  Roberta?  " 

"Politics  has  heen  the  ruination  of  our  familv.  Tt 
made  your  grandfathei  a  scheming,  selfish  hypiicriie. 
It's  made  Hugh  a  bumptious,  egotistic  place-seeker 
and  a  disappointed,  saddened  old  man.  And  it's  mak- 
ing you  — " 

"What  is  it  making  me?" 

"  O,  we  Dunmeailes  are  all  fools!" 

"  IVe  '  Dunmeades  ' !  You  know  you  never  did  a 
foolish  thing  in  your  life,  Aunt  ivoberia,"  he  .-niik-d. 

"  Yes,  I  did,"  she  answered  grimly.  "1  —  1  like 
your  kind  of  foolislniess." 

Iveckless  of  scratching  thorns  and  fragile  stems,  she 
snatched  up  i!ie  roses,  so  roughly  as  to  send  a  sli.Aver 
of  crimson  petals  to  his  feet,  and  started  to  lea\e  him. 
r.ut  he  reached  out  and  caught  her  by  the  arm. 

.Mini   ivoijLiia.      lie  >ai(i,   wiih  a  fiasii  oi   liie  i)ov- 
ishiiess  he  had  alnn^st  lo.-t,   "  vou're  the  worst   hum- 
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huj;  ill  CliristeiKluni.  \\>u  think  you're  cral)l)C(l  and 
(.ranky  ami  practical,  when  really  you're  just  a  v;cn- 
tmus,  great-hearted,  roniantic  old  dear,  ^'ou  think 
you've  niisscd  something  big  and  wonderful  and  you're 
afraid  I'm  missing  it,  too.  Maylje  }ou  have.  Maybe 
1  am.  Ijut  there  are  more  ways  than  one  of  finding 
romance  and  happiness.  Just  because  one  of  iheni 
fizzles  out  is  no  excuse  for  going  through  life  posing 
the  grand,  gloomy  and  peculiar.  So  leave  me  to  my 
reforming  and  don't  fret  al)out  me.  I  have  confuted 
all  the  ])oets.  I  solemnly  declare,  I  am  not  an  un- 
liajjpy  man." 

"  Are  you  telling  the  truth?"  she  asked  quietly. 

The  flash  of  boyishness  subsided.  "  I  think  I  am," 
he  answered  gravely. 

Tut  afterward,  when  slie  had  gone,  be  carefully 
gathered  up  the  fallen  petals  and  tossed  them  into  the 
fire.     He  watched  them  quickly  slirivcl  and  disappear. 
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THE    FORKRUNNER 

TTl'.  went  South.  The  (Ioct<ir  had  prcscrihed  three 
■*-■*•   niMinlm'  rest.     Jolin  was  hack  in   New  ("lielsea 

in  one,,  preparing  wiih  (l()j;,i,^e<l  cner,t;y  to  he.L^in  a  new 
canii)ai,on  a.t^Minst  the  state  niaehine.  That  tlie  giant 
he  must  attack  was  imw  Sherrod,  not  Murchell,  to  his 
mind  hut  increased  the  need  fjr  lighting. 

The  campaign  that  f(^lIo\ved  was  hut  a  weary  repe- 
tition of  otlier  years,  with<jnt  the  stimuhis  of  hope. 
'I  he  spasm  of  enthusiasm  past,  the  people  liad  sunk 
hack  into  hahitual  lack  of  interest.  \'ainlv  T"!in 
struggled  to  imi)ress  upon  the  state  the  vitality  of  his 
issue;  toward  the  end  of  the  camjiaign  close  oi)servers 
began  to  detect  a  tinge  of  personal  bitterness  in  his 
charges  against  Sherrod  and  Murchell.  The  only 
notable  political  feature  of  that  year  was  the  cpiiet 
contest  witiiin  the  organization  between  the  old  boss 
atid  the  new:  a  struggle  in  which  Murchell  was  force<l 
to  yield. 

It  is  easy  en..ugh  t..  cite  the  length  of  time  rcf|uired 
for  llie  building  of  Koiue.  l!ut  when  ;i  man  sees  the 
hot  ye.ars  of  his  life  ^Iipl)iiig  away  with  no  acconiplish- 
inent :  when  he  has  suffered  not  oulv  denunciation  and 
luisrepresentation,  which  are  not  easy  to  bear,  but  also 
treachery  and  ridicule,  which  arc  harder,  and  misun- 
derstanding and   indifference    from   the  people  he   is 
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tiyiii^'  to  servo,  uliidi  aw  liaidc.^t  of  all;  ulion  lie  lias 
-sfcii  a  few  pr()iiii>iii;;  1  irvc^ts  uitluT  fniitlo-s  to  the 
earth:  he  needs  more  than  old  .-aws  to  su.^taiii  his 
eouraj;c.  He  can  not  be  greatly  blamed  for  wanting 
sometimes  to  "chuck  the  game,"  as  Haig  put  it  to 
John  one  evening. 

It  was  early  winter  again.  Haig  and  John  were  in 
tlie  latter's  ot'tice.  The  rows  of  books  and  battered, 
easy  furniture,  lighted  up  by  the  student  lamp  and 
the  fire  in  the  oi)en  iron  stove,  made  a  very  com- 
fortable lounging-place  for  men  who  were  not 
sybaritic  in  tastes,  and  they  often  foregathered  there. 
The  bantering  friendship  between  them,  grown  deeper 
as  the  years  passed,  had  been  worth  more  to  John  than 
lie  (|uite  realized. 

"  W'hv  don't  vou  chuck  the  game?  " 

"  Pontics?"  ' 

"Yes.  What's  the  use?  You've  given  up  the  five 
best  years  of  your  life  for  nothing.  You've  got 
just  far  enough  to  be  hated,  but  not  feared,  by  l>)tli 
gangs.  You're  laughed  at  as  a  freak,  denounced  as 
dangerous,  lied  about —  Why,  do  _you  know,  the 
other  day  in  the  Steel  City  I  heard  you  \vere  keeping 
a  woman — " 


hn  tlusheil 


lliere  isn't  anv  trutli 


"  Don't  I  know  that  ?  Rut  others  are  willing  to  be- 
lies e  it.  We're  all  glad  enougli  to  think  ill  of  a  good 
man,  nasty,  greasy  hypocrites  that  we  are.  with  our 
surreptitiously  vicious  lives!  P.ah!"  tiaig  spit  ilis- 
gr.stcdly.  "  And  where's  it  brought  you?  Nowhere! 
You're  further  back  than  you  were  four  years  ago. 
1  lie  novelty's  worn  oft.  tiie  dear  pcc-pui's  tired  of 
hearing  you  and   they  believe  that   somehow  you're 
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woiM'  tlian  an  aiiarchist.  An<l  Ndu'rc  even  uoinir 
U>  be  kicked  cul  ut  office  lieie  iiexl  .spring 
--  (k)  \<'U  k;iM\v  lliatr  \ii;rre  hieakiiij;  doWii  )iiur 
lieallli.  \iiu're  ilniiiM-  ihu  w^rk  uf  three  men  and  a 
-mall  hny —  tnr  uoiliint;!  This  cuiinty  i>  giMwiiig — ■ 
ll!ere'>  ^401110  to  he  ])K'iity  of  Law  business.  And  }on 
ooiikl  be  the  bi-!;e--l  lawyer  aroniid  bcfe  —  \<'[\  are 
that  now  in  p^int  of  ability,  though  the  Lord 
knows  where  you  liud  time  to  study  your  cases.  Why 
don't  you  iliuek  it  ?  " 

John  merely  sliodk  his  head,  smiling. 
'T  d(  n  t  mean,  to  j^n)  o\cr  to  one  of  the  gangs. 
Throw  the  whole  thing  overboard.  Stick  to  business, 
save  moiuy  and  grow  old  conifortablv  and  lazily  in- 
stead of  by  leaps  and  bi/unds.  as  you  are  now.  Why, 
Nt'u're  only  tliirly-fne  —  and  \ou  look   forty-ii\e  !  " 

'■  I  know  all  that.  I  might  think  of  it,  if  there 
was  any  one  to  take  my  p'ace." 

"  \'our  place!  Wdiat  right  have  you  to  think  you're 
the  Lord's  Anoinlevl?  " 

"  None  at  all,  judging  by  my  lad-:  of  success.  I  sup- 

■'Lxactl\'I  It  gets  nothing  either  for  von  or  vour 
cause.  Serving  tlie  people  is  the  nn)st  worthless, 
thanldess  job  in  the  world." 

"  ^'ou  be.sotted  cynic!"  John  laughed.  "What  if 
we  don"l  get  any  fartlier  forward?  We  can't  let  'em 
ha\e  the  state  by  default,  can  we?  And  it  isn't  alto- 
getlicr  thrnil.less.  Once  in  a  wnile  I  run  ip.to  men  like 
Cranshawe  or  Criswell  or  Sykes.  When  I  see  how 
they  (leju'ud  on  ir.e.  1  —  T  liave  V^  stick  it  out.     It  isn't 

:i 11  • .  1  T«  _  _  «.         *  , 

;:-..-v -c: : .;;  ,;\      >. :  ;  ;  ;iies;^,     c.'Oicr.       i  ',0     guileraii^      iouiid 

that   if  ytju  Iiold  on  tit   the  breaking-i)oint.   and   then 
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'■  StiiKl.'iy-scliMMl  .-ipliiiri-in-^  I  WIu'ii  vnu'ii-  li'.liliiiL;- 
f^'ii  tM  tlu'  tail  <if  a  uiiilc  aiiil  it  brj^n'iis  to  kick,  yi.u 
<!"n't  IimM  .,11,  (1(,  y,,u?  The  tvnuhle  with  yon  is,  yon 
I'.iin't  kiiMW  wluT,  Nim're  kicked  I'lit.  I'.ut  I  -ii|)]i(>>e," 
I  kiii;  J4r(i\\lr<l  his  (hsgust.  "there's  iim  u-e  t.'Jkiiig  h> 
a  fanatic.  What'.-  to  he  the  next  sLanghter  "i  the  iii- 
ni  icents?  " 

"We  elect  a  governor  next  year." 

"And  where'll  yu  lind  a  candidate?" 

"Well,"  Jiihn  saiil  cheerfnlly.  "I  conld  run  niv- 
self,  yon   know." 

"And  offer  'cm  more  bread  pills,  eh?"  He  re- 
ferred to  "  nnnmeade's  platform."  TIaii;-  was  trviiiL^ 
tn  decide  whether  he  was  a  socialist  (ir  not,  hence  was 
critical  of  all  remedies  and  theories. 

"  I  suppose  yon  are  thinking  of  }iitir  hrMtlierhocd 
as  a  snbstitnt"?  " 

"  Xot  }iiy  brotherhood  I  "  Ilaig  snorted.  "I 
wouldn't  have  the  dolts  you  call  the  people  as  mv 
brothers.  They're  interesting  to  me  only  as  a  studv 
ni  asininity.  N'(ju're  more  of  a  sncirdist  tlian  I  am, 
with  your  notions  of  service  and  reward  measured  b^' 
s'K-ial  value.  Only  you're  afraid  of  the  name.  Xo 
Vvonder  noliody  wants  your  pellets!  If  there's  any- 
thing wrong  at  all,  it's  in  our  \itals  a.nd  ricpiires  real 
medicine.  The  trouble  with  tliis  uaiiMH  is,  we  were 
suckled  on  the  sanctity  of  the  indi\  idnal.  gilded  self- 
ishness. We've  gone  daft  on  the  rights  of  individual 
strength.  We're  everv  man  thinkin;:  on1v  of  his  own 
desires  —  which  we  call  rights  —  cousefjuentb  we 
don't  give  a  hang  about  the  righi>  of  other  individuals. 
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What  can  you  (.-xiicit  ul  u  iic<'i»k.-  wli^bc  very  ideiil  is 
(.wiK'L'nlialnl  ^L•ltl^llm.••^^  ?  " 

I'ut,   iiaii;,  must  ul  u-1  cam  all  \vc  gft,"  Join;  in- 
lcrj)t),-.c(l  iiiiMly. 

"  Mi'iW  mail.  iiiMir!  Mm  llial  >  lu'caiisc  the  .strung 
iii<li\  i'lua!-.  \\\u>  iiiii  tilings  cuinpi'l  tis  to,  so  tlicy  may 
i\'aj)  our  S'^uiiig.  Wo  jnotcct,  make  it  easy  for 
those  men,  because  we  all  think  we're  strong  and  hojjc 
to  follow  their  example.  We're  afraid  to  cramp  tlie 
(4her  fellow  for  fear  we  hiiiil  ourselves.  Voiir  dainty 
nostrils  are  oltended  because  some  men  take  bribes,  oth- 
ers mi>use  go\  fnimeiil  and  a  few  boss  the  rest  of  us. 
And  you  oifer  the  initiative, —  direct  primaries,  pub- 
licity of  eamijaign  funds,  go\ernmeiit  control  and 
mure  totnmyrot  !  \'ou  can't  see  that  pohtical  corrup- 
tiuii  is  ihe  loi^ical.  inevitable  result  in  a  nation  wheie 
nobody  is  thinking  of  anybodv  but  himself." 

"  r>ut  the  people  don't  understand  —  that's  all." 
"  Xot  understand!  You  can  say  that!  Do  vou 
sni)p.  e  there's  aii  intelligent  man  in  the  state  who 
tloesn't  know  tliat  you  have  as  murh  brains  and  ca- 
pacity for  g  'vernment.  and  f.ir  more  character,  than 
either  Murchell  or  .Shcrrod  or  any  of  their  tribe? 
Yet  they  turn  you  down  for  them  e\-erv  time.  Why? 
Because  tJic  Mnrchelis  and  Ihc  Shcrrods  represent  llic 
people.  You  don't.  Ninety-nine  out  of  a  lni,idre(| 
men.  all  over  the  nati<in.  have  a  jircttv  clear  notion  of 
what's  going  on  in  jjolitics  and  government,  and  they 
have  a  rudimentary  social  instinct  that  tells  them  it  is 
wrong.  Sometimes  that  incipient  sense  gets  them  in- 
terested in  a  reform,  but  the  interest  lasts  only  for 
aliout  one  campaign.  Just  as  you  have  found  it.  We 
d(urt    really    care.     \Ve    don't    want    things    changed. 
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I'.rrau  I-  jxiliiiis  ;i^  it  is.  cxadly  u|iK'SciUs  tlu-  ii.iIimh.iI 
and  [KTsonal  ideals  cf  \\\v  iK'MpU-.  The  tr-.n!  ,c  is.  wo 
arc  living  in  a  SMci.il  state  when  ur  can't  think,  niurli 
less   fed.  Socially." 

"  Bnt  — •■ 

"  Here,  I  have  the  ilimr. — Things  arc  mttcn — • 
yes!  There'.-  a  stink  in  every  plane  of  ,,ui  national 
life.  Yon  ran  better  thciu  in  two  ways,  ^'..ii  can 
choose  the  brotherhood — and  we  may  pnt  that  aside 
as  possible  only  after  a  proce^.s  of  civilization  as  slow- 
as  the  one  that  evolved  that  polished  egoist,  the  Amer- 
ican citi/en.  Or  yon  can  nse  the  inernis  vou  lind  to 
hand  —  the  only  way  the  World  has  eve"  been  jjct'ercd 
—  by  the  big  despots  who  looked  at  means  in  the 
light  of  the  end  a. id  kicked  the  people  forward,  ^'ou 
think  you  ha\e  a  pnrpo>e  in  life,  to  cle.iM  wy  fi.is 
state  and  help  make  go\  eminent  in  fart  die  social 
ageney  it  is  in  theory.  Well,  then-  play  the  game 
as  you  lind  it.  make  of  yourself  a  (lespoi.  And  when 
yon  liave  your  power,  use  it  to  win  eomi)romises  from 
the  other  strong  ones,  and  to  give  the  people  just  as 
much  as  they  are  able  to  use  and  enjov.  Among  a 
selfish  people  only  a  supreme,  practical  egoist  can  lead. 
Selfishness  is  the  only  thing  they  understand,  therefore, 
it  is  the  only  thing  they  will  follow." 

Haig  sat  back,  relighting  his  pipe.  "Gosh!"  he 
grinned.  "  Reminds  me  of  my  college  debating  so- 
liety.     But  I  mean  it."  lie  added  carnestlv. 

John  smiled  faintly.  lie  leaned  forward  and 
laught  up  the  poker,  absently  jabbing  the  coals  in  the 
stove.  The  flames  leaped,  lighting  up  the  thought- 
lined  face,  both  refined  and  strergthened  bv  the  vears. 
Uaig,  whose  business  it  wai  to  read  faces,  'dioi'ght  he 
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saw  in  Jnlm's  .-ilnKist  sauness;  lie  \v:)ii(lcrc(l  if  ihc  fu- 
tile battlin-  had  nicaiit  umrc  MilKTiiig  than  had  ap- 
peared. J.^ii.i  \va>  th.inkin--  <if  another  time  when, 
out  of  her  ignorance,  a  yonnt'-  wr-'.nan  had  stumbled, 
far  less  clex'erly,  upon  the  same  tlieory. 

lie  stirred  the  lire,  wilh.out  speakin.q-.  until  the 
poker  was  red  hcjt  and  the  dancing  llames  hummed  in 
tlie  iron  stove.  "Can  you  add  to  that?"  he  said  ai 
kist. 

"  I  ca!i   elaborate." 

"  You  nei  hi'i.  I  liave  thought  -^f  it  all  and  more. 
I  think  you  have  hit  upon  the  root  the  matter.  Our 
iioh'tics  does  rellect  our  national  aspirations—  <v  laek 
of  them.  And  a  boss  such  as  yon  speak  of,  a  man 
who  ccnild  hold  and  use  power  without  succumbing 
to  its  temptations,  could  accomplish  much.  At  least, 
I  tliink  .so;  we  have  none  of  the  sort.  l'>ut  not  all  — 
one  must  build  from  the  bottom  U])ward.  The  na- 
tion cai:  be  saved  from  its  sins  neither  by  strong  indi- 
viduals nor  l)y  medianicnl  .systems.  Onlv  bv  Mie 
aroused  moral  sense  of  the  people,  a  realization  and 
acceptance  of  political  resiionsibilitv. —  And  a  man 
can't  vcr.  successfully  preach  political  morality  un- 
less he  practises  it." 

Ilaig  threw  up  his  hands  in  a  gesture  of  desperation. 
Nou're  so  stuck  on  your  job  of  being  a  voice  in  the 
wildeiuess  tlial  you  won't  listen  to  common  sense. 
\  on  re  to'>  infern;d!y  near  perfection  to  be  1rue.  AVill 
}on  kin, 11-,  ;tf])  oiu>ide  .uid  steal  a  chicken  or  cut  a 
thro.ii  or  c  )mniit  some  I'tlier  llllle  hiniK'.n  >in?" 

John  did  not  seem  to  notice  the  interruption. 
"After  all."  he  said  slowly,  as  though  he  were  think- 
ing aloud.  "  a  man  has  t.)  serve  in  the  way  for  which 
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he's  best  lltLcMl.      1  don't  think  I'm  cut  uut  f(jr  a  boss, 
liaig.     And  we  can  never  be  a  brotherhood  until  we 
are  made  to  feel  it  —  and  a  few  men  are  wilhnjj-  to 
ive  It. 


Maig 


grcjwlei 


led       a-;;in.      ''Brotherhood  —  pilile! 


Ser\ice  —  who  want-  yi.ur  service?  What  yon  need 
IS  some  woman  to  come  alcjnj^'  and  marry  you  -.ni  of 
hand  and  teach  you  C(jmmon  sense.  Whv  (H(hi't  you 
i:;arry  Kalherine  Hampden  wlien  y.ru  had  the 
ciiance?  " 

"  1  ne\er  really  had  the  chance,"  Joh.a  rci)lied 
calmly. 

"  O.  go  to  the  devil ! "  Anrl  witli  characteristic 
abruptness  Haig  rose  and  walked  out  of  the  office. 

A  minute  later  he  reappeared,  to  tlemand,  "  Do  you 
still  want  tu?  " 

"  W'ant  to  what?"  said  John,  so  blankly  that  TTaig 
again  recommended  the  devil  as  his  ultimate  destina- 
tion and  witlulrew. 

Out  in  the  street  he  stopped  long  enough  to  look 
back  through  the  window.  John  was  still  absently 
jabbmg  the  cH)als.  ii  seemed  to  the  man  outside  that 
the  hint  of  .sadness  in  the  firelit  face  had  deepened,  as 

>ugh  John,  left  alone,  were  facing  and  yielding  to 
-.le  dejection  he  never  let  others  see.  llaig  shook  his 
heatl  and  passed  on.  muttering  [n  the  snowy  ni'dit: 

"  1  have  seen  a  miracle.  A  man  who  has  te-ted  _\et 
believes  in  the  people,  and  who  has  Icjved  the  same 
wcjman  throui^h  five  years.  I  wonder  how  Ion"-  Ins 
courage  will  hold  init  ?  " 

John  drew  up  V,  ilie  rlesk  and  began  a  letter.      It 


,>:.ii..         I  r: 


'  M  lie     ctS      111!      ,1.^, 


"  Replying  h-,  y,.tir   fa\or  of  the  JOth  in>t.,"  when  it 
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fell  iinniilicod   from  his  lingers, 
contemplation  of  the  lire. 

lie  wa^  thinkin-  of  Katherine  Ilamiulen.  ile  had 
hcen  thlnkinu-  of  her  a  .ureal  deal  lately,  after  a  j..n- 
period  in  Nvhich  he  had  kei-t  the  renienihranee  -d  her 
in  the  secret,  rarely-opened  chaniher  of  lus  n.nern.o.t 
consciousness. 

Strong  men  and  women,  romanticists  to  the  c<in- 
trarv  notwithstanding,  do  not  die  from  disappomt- 
ment  in  love:  thev  <lo  not  permit  it  f.  wreck  tlieir 
lives  nor  even  allow  themselves  the  weak  mdulgenee 
of  sorrowful  brooding.  They  turn  t..  work,  that 
pa,iacea  of  all  ills  of  th.e  heart,  and  in  absorbmg  other 
interesls  find  surcease  from  suffering.  Thus  had 
John  ruled  himself  a:/  he  had  been  amazed  to 
learn,  in  infrequent  moments  of  relaxation  and  selt- 
ex.amination.  how  heavy  a  load  a  nian  can  carry  with- 
out staggering.  It  did  not  occur  to  him  that  he  might 
find  elsewhere  a  more  fruitful  love. 

It  had  been  the  easier  to  bury,  if  n<.t  completely 
to   forget   the  past,  because  Kathcrine's  life  and  his 
had   not   often   crossed.     One   summer   she   and   her 
irnther    ha.l    been   abroad.     During   other    summers, 
not  whollv  bv  design,  he  had  found  it  c(Mivenient  t(^ 
be  awav  most  of  the  time.     They  had  met  once  m 
New  Chelsea,  a  casual,  brief  meeting  on  the  street  m 
the  presence  of  others.     The  incident  of  the  flowers 
has   been   told.     Another   time   he    and   Ilaig.    going 
dcwn  to  tlie  citv   for  the  luxury  of  an  evening  of 
.,pera,  had  seen  her  in  one  of  the  boxes;  he  had  re- 
sisted   ITaig's    importunities    to    present    them.c  ves. 
And   then   one   day.    a    aX-.^    ijciwic    o; 
just  narrated,  they  liad  accideutly  met. 
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He  was  in  the  Steel  City  U>  deliver  iii.>  Iceture 
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Civic  Responsibility  before  one  of  the  ref'-nn  budics 
tliat  discussed  but  did  nothing  to  alleviate  the  city's 
ills,  r-'or  earlv  luncheon  he  went  into  a  rc-.taurant 
\vhcre  elaborate  trajiiiings  and  service  enabled  the 
patron  to  ignore  the  moderately  well  cooked  food  and 
immoderately  higli  prices. 

As  he  was  jiassing  through  the  foyer,  he  came  face 
to  face  with  Katherine  Hampden  and  another  lady, 
whose  attire  proclaimed  her  one  of  fashion's  elect. 
There  was  a  moment's  hesitation  and  then  iminilsively 
Katherine  held  out  her  hand.  Mutual  iniiuiries  con- 
cerning each  othe'-'s  health  followed,  were  satisfac- 
tnrily  answered,  and  Katherine  intnjduced  him  t-) 
her  companion,  ^irs.  Deland  nodded  distantly,  as 
from  a  great  height,  down  upon  the  rather  countri- 
tied-l(Jokiiig  man  who  carried  the  queer,  black  sluuch 

hat. 

"  This  is  the  Mr.  Dunmeadc,"  Katherine  explained. 

"  O,  indeed!"  was  the  murmured  an-^wer.  accom- 

])anied    by    a    vacuous    smite.      Mrs.    Deland,    it    wa- 

clear,    had    never    heard   of    "the    Mr.    Dunmeade." 

lust  tlien  another  group  entered  the  foyer  and  with 

scant  ceremony  slie  escaped  to  join  them. 

Katherine  flushed  slightly  and  her  bead  went  up 
a  little  higher  —  detiantiy.  John  thought.  "Cat!" 
she  said  spitefully.     "You  don't  mind,  do  you?" 

His  answer  was  sufficiently  careless  to  satisfy  her 
on  this  point,  and  the  inquiries  were  extended  to  in- 
clude the  members  of  their  respective  families. 

"  Rose  in  bloom,"  he  thouglu  with  truth.  He  did 
udt  give  the  credit  to  the  bear.tifu!  bat  or  the  per- 
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tliinking  only  of  tlie  woman.  There  was  -.Imc*  her 
still  the  san-.c  splcinU'r  of  health  and  strength;  also, 
he  told  himself,  a  deeper  womanliness.  In  her  man- 
ner was  more  repost-,  less  of  the  suggestion  mI  hard- 
ness that,  even  in  moments  when  he  had  wcA  felt 
her  attraction,  had  been  so  palpable.  He  wondered 
at  it.  He  knew  that  .she  had  had  all  those  things 
which  she  desired,  for  which  she  had  chosen  against 
him. 

The  incjuiries  were  exhausted.  There  was  another 
moment  of  uncertainty.  John  was  getting  ready  to 
leave,  when  Katherine  —  perhaps  she  saw  the  curi.nis 
glances  from  Mrs.  Deland's  group  —  said  with  a  sud- 
den frank  friendliness.  "  There  isn't  any  reason  why 
we  .shouldn't  have  a  nice,  chummy  lilUe  chat,  is  there? 
1  am  not  with  her.  I  am  waiting  for  Mr.  Gregg  — 
who  is  always  late.     Shall  we  sit  down  somewliere?" 

He  assented,  and  they  ensconced  themselves  on  a 
luxurious  davenport  with  which  the  foyer  was 
equipped. 

"  He  is  still  faithful,  you  see,"  she  laughed.  Ob- 
viously she  referred  to  Gregg. 

"  That  is  a  sufticiently  rare  quality  to  be  a  dis- 
tinction, isn't  it?"  His  smile,  she  noted,  if  less  lu- 
minous, was  as  pleasant  at  ever. 

"In  niv  case,  he  is  an  is  )latcd  distinction,  then," 
she  laughed  again.  "  They  arc  preparing  to  lay  me 
on  the  shelf.  I  am  almost  twenty-nine,  you  may  re- 
member. And  they  are  beginning  to  put  me  on  boards 
and  comtuittees  and  things  already!" 

"  1  hardly  know  whether  to  call  that  an  exaggera- 
tion (1.   an  luidcrstatcment." 

"  It  i;-.  the  literal  truth." 
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lie  did  nut  sec  how  that  cuuld  be 
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ry  easily!  "  she  .issuvLd  him.     "  In  spile  of 
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idea  of  youth  is  extreme  immaturity.     It  is  suspeeted 
ill  xnne  quarters  that  I  rouge." 

lie  smiled  his  skepticism. 

••  No,  I  don't,  though  no  doubt  I'll  come  10  it  in 
liiiK-.— 'Al)out  yourself.  Von  have  ha^',  some  very 
interesting  experiences,  haven't  you?  1  keep  tab  on 
viai  through  tlie  newspapers.  Only  I  fear  1  don  t 
get  a  very  fair  notion  of  what  you  are  doing,  as  I  see 
only  the  Ca^cttc.     Do  you  ever  read  it?  " 

'•  Sometimes,  as  a  sort  of  penance  for  my  sins." 

"You  have  sins,  then?"     Her  mock  surprise  was 

good. 

"You  can  read  the  Gazette  and  doubt  it?     Very 

nianv,"  he  replied  promptly. 

"b,  that  rennnds  me!"  She  became  grave.  'I 
heard 'a  verv  unkind  story  about  you  the  other  day. 
It  was  absurd,  of  course.  I  wish  to  say.  I  did  m^t 
believe  a  word  of  it.     Can't  men  be  just  in  poliucs?  " 

"  O.  one  gets  used  to  that  sort  of  thing."  He 
thought  of  a  retort  he  migiit  have  made. 

Apparently  she,  too,  thought  of  it.  for  she  went  on 
ha-tilv  "  It  was  in  answering  that  story  that  a  man 
paid  you  a  verv  tine  compliment.  Ought  I  to  tell 
you.  I  wonder?  '  Or  do  yoi.  receive  so  many  that  one 
more  Wouldn't  interest  ?  " 

"  It  is  when  w^;  get  few  that  a  compliment  is  dan- 
gerous.    I'm    not    sure  — but    I'll    risk    it,"'    he    said 

idlv. 

"  He  said,  '  A  man  can't  keep  on  preaching  decency 
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a.   carnc.lK    a,ul   hravdy   as    l)unn.ca.lc<l.K>.    unless 

he's  a  IHOUV   a.ccnl   s..rl   nf   chap  lum^cll.  dont 

,„i„d   Idling   v.. u   ,1   was   Mr.   Gvegg  who   -''^  ^'^^^  ; 
She   dKl   not   aaa   that   it    wa.   her     aUK.-   ^vho    w  tl 

evident   enjoynK-nt.   had    narrated   the   sto,  > .   or     hat 
Gregg  hcul  qualified  his  ccanphmcnt  with,      Ot  e..uisc, 

he's  a  crank." 

"  Th?t  was  kind  of  drcgg."  . 

Mle'often  speaks  of  you.      I  le  admires  yon  and  vs 

very  much  interestc^d  in  your  -  career.     W  e  may  call 

it  that,  ni.ivn't  we?  . 

"If  you  caii-t  think  of.  Letter  word.        He  wiMed 

it  were  not  nece^ary  to  bring  Cregg's  name  so  often 
into  the  conversation.  . 

Thcv  talked  for  a  few  minutes  longer,  on  uninter- 
esting'impersonal  suhjert.  until  they  sa  .v  ( negg  ap- 
pear at  the  entrance.  John  caught  up  the  hat 
Mrs  IVland  h.ad  cn  ed  so  uncharitahly :  it  was  a  very 
good  hat  of  its  kind.  But  that  lady  effusively  way- 
faid  Gregg,  and  there  u  as  an  awkward  pause  which 
Inhn  did  not  know  how  lo  bridge. 

•  While  thev  were  waiting  in  silence  f.;r  Gregg  to 
.„ake  his  escape.  Katherine  said,  on  an  ""1- se  - 
^visdom  of  which  ma>  be  regarde<l  as  doubtful 
"About  what  vou  said  of  y,,ur  career  -  I  dont  like 
to  hear  vou  speak  so--oiighllv  of  it.^  I  think  you 
have  been  veiy  brave  and  splendid.      Not  many  men 

uould  have  held  out  as  you  have. 

Tie  was  taken  off  his  guard.     "  I  d.dn  t  expect  you 

,„a„,c.,    a    ,o„,,   del.    .    find.   ^  And^T  -,;,.>•   ^^,0 
on?'       She   ioukeii    al    vm-gg,    —    
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Deland's  clutches 


1  was  a  vcrv 


-Ifish,  tli'iiiuluK'>s 


then. 


1  (leHl)eratelv— U",  carele^>ly.  whicli  i^ 


urse  —  jeoparch/.eil  \\>\     hi\]>] 


w 


niv  uwn. 


1110—  m  thi 


arch  for 


I  have  hecn  heartily  a^h 


lUK'il   <il    it- 


1  — 


I  iiope  it  did  ii'it  mean  seriuus  unl.appmess  to  ywu. 
He  lof^ked  at  her  steadily.     "I  have  not  been   un- 
to greet  Gregg,  who  had  ex- 


happy 


Then  he  ro>e 


tricated  himself. 


that 


lial.      lie  deeply  regretted 
h,hn  could  n.jt  j^'-in  them  at  luncheon  and  hopt 


The  latter  was  \ery  cor* 


that  the  renewed  acquamtance 


wou 


Id  not   he  discon- 


tniuet 


A 


nv  tune 


we 


you're  in  town,  call  me  up  and 
11  lunch  at  the  club.     Any  time,  remember  1  " 
Ih-.t  he  did  not  mi>s  Katherine's  tone  as  >he  said 
John,  "Good-by!     And   I  am  very  glad  of  wliat 


t. 


VI  lu  ha 


ve  just  told  mc 


Later,  when  they  were 


at  their  table  and  the  waiter 


■  the   same   w 


ho   had   ministered   to  John,   but   ah! 


how  dift'erent   his  m 


1    1 


!  —  had  broui 


rht  1 


u- 


Ci  iC 


c 


irked,  "  I  nke  that 


Dui 


■kt 
Ih 


LUl 


glad 


to 


mmead 
a  favor  for,  on  genera 


rg  reniai 
tlie  kind  r( 
principles."  _ 

"  I  should  think,-  she  said.  "  he  is  the  kn  d  any 
man  would  be  glad  to  do  a  favor  for.  Tlien,  why  is 
he  so  unsuccessful?" 

"O,  that's  simple  — he's  so  far  ahead  of  his  tmie. 
That's  a  much  greater  mistake  than  to  be  belnnd. 
lie  is  an  unusual  man.  And  do  you  know.  Gregg 
sipped  his  cocktail  leisurely,  "  I  have  a  notion  he  is  the 
reason  vou  have  kept  me  waiting  so  long. 

Tn.kr   his   gaze  the   tinge   of   color   in  her   cheeks 
<leei)ened.     She  made  no  reply. 

••IJoe^  it  ever  occur  to  you,"  he  asked,  carclul.y 


I 


236 


Ills  iMSh:  '!•()  i'()\\i:r 


scttiiii;-   (Inwn   Ihc   i;l;i.-,    "thai    I    niiylit   get   tirrd  oi 


w  aitiiig.-" 


I  hat 


"  l)()cs  it  ever  occur  to  yuu."  slic  answered 
T  .sliduliln't  care  very  imicli  ?  " 

I  hit  of  this  John  C(_)ul(l  know  'loihing. 


Tliat  wns  tlic  pic* "re  the  dancinj,^  llame>  painted 
for  him  —  Katherine  in  the  glory  of  lier  fulldjlown 
womanhood.  He  wished  lie  had  not  met  her.  It  was 
true,  he  had  not  .)een  painfully  unhapjjy.  lUit  he 
saw  no  profit  in  reopening  old  wounds. 

The  wish  was  repeated  many  times,  as  the  winter 
.sped  by  and  the  vision  persisted  imdimmed. 
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CHAPTER  XVII 


THE    FUIUk.   OF    THE   KOAD 


THE  ceremony  of  exchanging  mini:^tcrf;  was  not 
an  elabi)rate  court  function.  iMity-odd  gentle- 
men, representing  each  his  principahly,  nuA  in  a  h(jtel 
parlor  and  elected  Mark  Slierrod  to  succeed  William 
Murchell  as  chairman  of  the  Republican  state  execu- 
tive committee.  As  the  latter  retired  iron;  the  chair 
which,  symhcjl  of  his  undisputed  sway,  he  had  occu- 
])ied  for  twenty  years,  and  his  enemy  took  his  place, 
there  was  nothing  to  indicate  that  the  seals  of  do- 
minion had  been  formally  transferred.  The  mon- 
arch was  not  present  in  person. 

Many  of  the  committeemen  were  surprised  at  Mur- 
chell's  presence.  They  had  thiiught  that  he  would 
stay  away  to  escape  the  last  humiliation  of  beholding 
the  formal  ratihcation  of  his  accomplished  defeat. 
But  he  was  there  and  presided,  grimly  defiant,  over 
the  deliberations  until  his  successor  was  chosen  and 
took  up  the  seals.  Then  he  remained,  an  apparently 
unmo/ed  spectator  of  the  proceedings,  until  the  meet- 
ing was  adjounied.  Afterward,  first  shaking  hands 
Avarmly  with  those  who  had  supported  him,  far 
gloomier  than  he  in  his  defeat,  he  went  av/ay  alone. 

He  had  gone  to  the  meeting  in  a  carriage  because 
the  weather  was  rough  and  his  physical  condition 
was  not  good.     But  when  he  left  he  forgot  the  car- 
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r\:\^c  ami  >tarie(l  I"  walk  b>  llic  luiusc  that  he  called 
lii'iuc.  lie  walked  aiiule^Mly.  head  loueri'd  as  tliough 
he  were  i)i)nderin,i,'  s<iiiie  derp  | 'ohl.-ni.  Unt  he  •■.'as 
imt  tliiiikin;^'  iinit'uiiiidly.  1 L-  was  leelin.L  -feeling 
the  weight  oi  his  years;  the\-  had  iie\er  uiili.  i\  entlv 
seemed  heavy.  The  defiant  fnmt  th.it  he  hail  main- 
tained hefm-e  the  committee  had  I  -n  a  pose.  Xot 
that  he  I'elt  defeat  as  stin^itigly  a  "'hers  might  have 
supposed;  rather,  it  had  seemed  to  him  a  relief.  He 
was  merely    feeling  old —     Id! 

His  course  took  him  past  a  louse  of  state,  wliere 
the  monarch  sat  enthroned  .im:  1  his  coiut,  directing 
the  affairs  of  his  kingdom.  Wh;it  Murdiell  saw  was 
the  office  Iniilding  of  the  .\lianti'  l\ailro;ul.  He 
jtassed  on,  then  panned  suddenly,  lii>  face  lighting 
\\\)  with  a  kind  of  humor.  Jle  would  go  hack  and 
enter,  boldly  and  openly  as  he  had  ne\  er  before 
dared  to  go,  into  the  roy.al  ])!-e:  ■  nee.  He  retraced 
his  steps,  entered  ail  elevator  and  was  rai)idly  hoisted 
to  the  pnjjjer  slury.  A  page  of  ebony  ^k^n  to(jk  his 
card. 

Murchell  did  not  ha\e  to  wait  lung.  Soon  he  was 
before  his  former  liege. 

"  How  are  \ou,  Senatcjr?  " 

"  How're  you,  Sackett?  "' 

Their  hands  met,  to  part  instp'^dy.  MurcIi'M  took 
the  chair  indicated  by  the  royal  gcsiure. 

The  rtjyal  brow  wrinkled.  "  isift  this  a  little  in- 
discreet—  considering  the  present  state  of  public 
sentiment?  " 

"What  difference  does  it  make  —  now?  I've  just 
conie  from  the  committee  meeting." 
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"  \"cs?  "  Sackctl  utulcrstoiKl.  "  Sherruirs  ckctol. 
1  siipposc?  '" 

*■  Vcs.      1  hanks  t<>  your  iniiMcncc." 

"  I'm  s(irry."  Sackctt's  relict  was  genuine.  .Mun- 
archs  are  always  sorry  to  lia\o  in  clianj;e  niiiii^ter.s. 
It  is  expensive.  And  deposed  ministers  are  apt  to 
Imlil  rcseiitmt  lit.     "But  I  have  my  duty — " 

'■  [\  your  stock-holders,  of  whom  I  am  one.  \  c>, 
I  know.  I'm  nut  complaininfj,"  Murchell  interrupted 
iiiilill\  "  ho  \iiu  think  [  (.aiuo  \n  hark  at  you  ii^v 
U'll  playiui.,'   fan',  Sakrtl?" 

Then  uliat  did  ynu  cniuf  fnr?"  Sarhctt  pullnl 
out  hi;  waii'li  and  linked  at  it  i;;nilnnntl_\-.  a  hiiU 
dial  tW"  \t'ai-  hc'forc  In  wouM  ha-''  he-it.;lc'd  to 
},dve.      Mu  vlifll  dill  U'  t  .^ecin  ti>  uh-irxi.-  the  aclnjii. 

"  1  eanie  to  tell  ym  to  K'^'ep  an  eye  uu  tin'  Miihi- 
uan.      l'\e   keju   theui  cut   uf  the   Steel   City    h>r  y,ai 

)  far.  I5ut  lliey're  ccniin;;  in.  They  ought  lo  get 
ui.  t(X).  At  any  rate  tlie\  re  getting  ready  lo  spend 
.'1  million  in  the  atteni  4.  I  din't  heiieve  ."^herrod  can 
keep  them  oi:t.     Keep  an  eye  on  Irun,  Saekett." 

"  We're  counting  on  }ou  U<  help  there." 

Mm-cliell  shdiik  hi-  head.     "  l"m  through." 

"  Look  here!  What's  the  t;se  of  yon.r  getting  y^ur 
back  up  over  this  hu  uie^s?  \'i)u  understand  per- 
fectly well  that  we  nnist  >,U...d  in  with  wliuever's  on 
top.  V(ni  put  Sherrod  out  and  we'll  back  you  as 
strong  as  ever.  I  wi.^h,"  Saekett  said  persua>i\ei> , 
'■  yoi 'd  keep  an  oversight  of  the  Michigan  matter, 
i  douht  m_\self  that  Sherro<l  can  keep  them  out." 

"Little  late  tliinlsiug  that,  ai'eu't  \  on  ?  lie  can't. 
Don't  trust  him  to  do  ; ;.      Sherr''<l  \\u:  't  last.  Saekett. 
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111;  lias  III!  ^(.'I  I'-c  iiiti  1 '1.  lie's  l'"i  L^rri'iK'.  i'.ul  I'm 
lliroiij^li.      I  (I'lii't  waul  Im  [lul  liiiii  '  lilt." 

"We'll  make  It  Wdiili  voiii'  while,  if  that's  the 
tri'ulilv'." 

"  \'nu  eaii't  maki'  it  v.citli  my  while." 

"  \'iMi  pi  ilitieiaiis,"  Sai'kett  exelaimcd  angrily, 
"make  me  tii'ed,  with  your  infiriial  hickeriiij^s  anil 
jcalitiisics.      I'll  a>  >if'n  he  hack  in  the  dM  davs  -— " 

*'X(i,  Vdii  W'liiMu't,"  .Murchell  interrupted  ai^ain 
(lr}ly.  "  \''iu  WMuMii't  j^o  hack  to  tho^e  <Ia\s  t'or 
many  times  the  milli'ius  it'll  cost  \(.ii  to  keej)  the 
Miehii^an  otit  —  if  }(iU  keep  it  out.  You  know  that 
■ — I  know  it.  \nu  railroaders  lia\e  j^iowu  lio^^-fat 
the  last  few  _\ears,  just  hecanse  in  every  ^tate  ol"  tlie 
imioii  tliere's  heen  a  m;m  like  me,  willing  to  prostitute 
liimself  in  your  service." 

Sackett  looked  a  real  astonislunent  —  cUkI  .sus- 
l)ieion. 

"  \'nv.  needn't  he  a f laid,"  .Murchell  j^rimly  an- 
sweriMJ  the  suspiciou.  ''It's  too  late  for  the  leop.ird 
to  change  his  spots.  I'm  not  going  to  fight  you.  I'm 
goin^  to   quit." 

lie  slouched  back  in  his  chair,  half  closing  his  eyes 
as  ih.ough  lie  were  very  tired.  lie  sat  for  several 
Kiinutes  without  speaking,  forgetting  that  Sackett's 
time  was  previous.  S;!ckett,  too,  seeme(l  to  have  for- 
gotten this  important  fact.  He  was  wrinkling  his 
brow  over  the  problem,  what  mean<  to  (le\i-^e  to  in- 
duce an  old.  pij^headeil,  hetrax'ed  minister  to  remain 
in  the  scr\  ice  in  a  minor  cai)acitv.  Ho  was  too 
shrewd  to  argue;  for  many  years  he  had  had  in- 
timate knowledge  of  Murchell's  inllexibility.  In  his 
I'eiple.xity  he   drew   out   a   cigar,    lighted    it,   took   a 
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few  wliirr^.  alofully  tns>cil  it  into  iIk-  imi1i->1ic(1  hra^^s 
cii'^pidfir  and,  as  absently,  pro'luccl  a  xiniul ;  and 
Sackc'tt's  linbhy.  as  any  railroad  man  nl  ihe  i-vii'id 
will  till  yiin.  was  cc-niiMiny. 

"  I'll  tell  yon  what  I'll  do."  he  hoK.'ni  at  la-t.  "  I'll 
sec  Slic'iTdd  and  — " 

Sinator  MurclicU  looked  up  ^liarplx,  a-  thou-li  lie 
had  fiMj^otten  the  otjier's  presence.  "  h'.h"-  Still  try- 
iiii;-  til  |)l,iv  both  ends  attains!  the  midille.  Sarkett?" 
I  le  shook  his  head  and  rose;  it  scenied  to  be  an  ctTort. 
"  Tin  tliron.uh.  I've  carneil  a  rest,  and  niy  health's 
;^'oiu-  back  on  nic.  I'm  goin^  back  to  the  farm  to  raise 
]iiitritoes  —  the  farmer  vote  crop  has  petered  ont. — • 
And  if  I  ever  do  come  back  into  politics,  I'll  make  my 
own  terms." 

He  nodded  a  careless  ijood-by  and  went  slowly  out 
of  the  office.  Ai>parciitly  he  had  fori^otten  to  shake 
hands.  Sackctt  did  not  remind  him  of  the  omission. 
He  remained  with  the  imi)rc.>>ion  .ji  having  beheld  a 
broken,  hence  harmless,  old  man. 

ll  was  characteristic  of  Murchell  to  give  the  world 
no  inkling  of  his  illness.  He  granted  one  interview 
in  which  his  part  consisted  of  a  curt,  "  1  am  out  of 
jiMhlics?"  and  thereafter  refused  U)  be  seen.  He 
was  supposed  to  he  sulking  o\er  his  defeat.  In  the 
ho^tile  ]jress  appeared  triumphant  and  quasi-poslhu- 
nious  summaries  of  his  deeds  creditable  and  discred- 
itable, chietly  the  latter;  to  these,  it  was  implied,  fiuis 
had  been  written.  Not  until  after  the  fact  did  the 
■^urgc-ons,   unable  to  refuse  the  o])portuiiily    for   >ell- 
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exlra-rlmarily,  ct>ii>iiR-i  Iiil;  that  lie  was  (Uit  of  poli- 
tics. Meager  aco-iints,  drawn  largely  from  battled 
Tcporlcrs'  fancy,  sketched  h.im  as  a  spiritless,  feeble 
"I'l  man.  The  -entimenlal  were  inclined  to  believe 
that   hi-  heart  was  broken  by  his  defeat. 

W  hen    bis    Cdinalescence    permitted    it,    he   was    re- 
niMxcd   tM    Xcw   Chelsea.      Ihat   community,   as   you 
may   l)eheve,   was   properly  excited,   intrusively   inter- 
oteii  and  somewhat  a])prehensi\-e  lest  be  pass  unsea- 
S(-  lahly  into  the  beyond  and  rob  it  of  the  distinction 
<'f    being    his    "legal    residence."     To    have    lost    the 
prestige   of   being  capital   (/.•    facto   was   l)a<l   enough. 
John    Dunmeade.    as   a   collaborator   in   this    disaster, 
\\as  made  to  feel  a  sudden  atmospheric  frigidity  and 
was  led  into  further  sorrowful  rellections  on  the  fickle- 
ness of  the  public.      The  mystery,  only  partially  solved 
liy  Ins  siekness.  (,f  the  grim  old  warrior  whose  most 
spirited   tight-  had   .dways  been  made  in  the   face  of 
defeat,  now  pa>si\ely  \ielding  to  bis  foes,  continued 
unreasonably    to    vex    the    public,      lint    Alurchell.    in 
very  ungracious  fashion,  kept  himself  secluded   from 
Ins  neii^hbor.s  autl  the  stream  of  pilgrims  that  knocked 
at  bis  gate^. 

Tbe>e  pdgrims  were  of  three  classes:  those  who 
had  not  wandered  away  after  new  gods;  those  who 
had  followed  the  i.ew  to  find  them  uni)rolitable  idols 
to  return;  and  those  who.  clinging  tj  the  new, 
u-oui;]]  dis>inuilation  to  test  the  potency  of 
1  heir  plaints  were  dive'-s;  Sherrod  was  too 
arbitiary,  be  was  too  lax,  he  permitted  himself  and 
bis  iririid>  to  shake  the  plum  trees  of  the  cities  so 
\i;4"rousiv  as  to  court  failure  of  the  crop,  lie  greedily 
refused    to    di\!tk'    tlu'    plums.      Imoui    which    it    will 


and 
Sought 
the  old 


THr.  I'ORK  OF  Tiir.  RO.\n 


--io 


appear  that  SIilmi  i  i-l.  cxeii  tliii^  v:\v\y  in  Iii>  nii..i>lr;. 
showed  an  incomplete  mastery  i>f  the  >nhlle  ^ucneo 
of  Miitin^^  the  word  to  the  man.  .Mm\hell  wa>  ur.L;ed 
to  inter\enc,  to  resist,  to  destroy.  I'nr  one  and  all 
he  had  only  the  irritahle  reiteration,  "  [  am  out  of 
polities."  The  dissimnlants  jo}-on-ly.  .-i'ld  thr  ^oni- 
l)lainants  tlespairint,dy.  almost  eame  t"  helieve  ihal  ho 
meant  it.      Dnt  the  pilgrima;4cs  eontinned. 

In  :he  iiiidsi  of  tiiis  uncertainly  the  Miehi^c'an  Kail- 
road  began  secretly  to  undermine  the  Steel  Tity.  that 
hitherto  impregnable  fortress  of  the  ri\al  monarch. 
And  bihn  Hunmeade's  anni  aniccment  was  made  that, 
whether  renominated  as  (li>trict  attorney  or  noi,  he 
wor.ld  be  a  candidate.  anti-Sherrod  an<l  anti-Murchell, 
for  the  gubernatorial  nomination,  jerry  ihent  was 
already  well  into  a  campaign  f'lr  the  Democratic 
nomination,  theretofore  regarded  as  an  empty  honnr. 

We  inav  n"t  go  ^o  far  a>  to  declare  that  Mi-s 
Iviljcna  lurne  1  the  course  eif  hi-l'>r_\-.  P-ut  it  is  ccr- 
tani  that  she  was  ilrsi  U)  fore-ee.  though  not  with 
her  bones,  the  fork  of  the  road.  Miss  Roberta  IkuI 
scornfully  refused  to  gratify  her  curi<'Mty  b>-  asking 
(juestions,  but  to  her  had  come  tales  of  a  diddering 
eld  creature  living  alone — yet  without  scandal  — 
with  a  uniformed  mn-se  and  two  servants.  So  touch- 
ing were  the  ])ictm-es  pre-enled  that  at  leitgtli.  alter 
a  protracted  struggle  with  herself,  her  heait  relented. 
She  tilled  a  basket  with  ihe  following  o  imeslili'o : 
one  do/en  glasses  of  her  own  crabapple  jelly,  two 
jars  of  chicken  gumbo  made  after  a  recii)e  which  she 
alone  knew,  and  a  perfectly  innocuous  pudding  de- 
signed to  tempt  the  ai)petite  of  the  \\h'-\.  jaded  in- 
\alid.     Thi.^  basket  on  her  arm.  she  set  out.  on  a  day 
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wlieii  tlic  March  wiiul  blustered  ami  sluiij;  liei  face, 
litwanl  Murcliell's  home. 

She  p'X'sc'ited  liei^elt.  sliniy  uprij^ht  as  a  ;4reiiaiher, 
t'l   the   hlark-.-^kiuned   nia.i-scrvanl. 

'■  I'xe  hT(Hii;!it  si.Hiie  thing-  iov  Senator  ?\['.i'-el!ell," 
slie   anil' umced. 

'■  \'cs,  ma'am.  .\h'll  <j;ive  'em  to  'im."  lie  made 
as  thiin.L^ii  In  reheve  her  of  her  hiirik'H. 

"  ['h  gi\e  tliem  to  l;im  m}-elf." 

"  Ves.  ma'am.  l)Ul  the  seiiatoli  he  aiii"  'lowed     -" 

"Tell  him."  she  eoinmaiided.  "that  Miss  I  )un- 
nieaile  \"/i.-l'.e^  ti>  see  him." 

He  oliexed.  .Mnii  st  immediately  he  returned  with 
a  summons  to  the  library.  She  followed  him.  re- 
fusing to  reliufiuish  her  hur.len.  She  found  Murehell 
reading  before  the  open  hre,  his  eheehs  .-h.gh.tly  pale 
and  sun'Ken.  but  hi>  eees  clear  and  bright,  lie  rose, 
with  ..ui  ease  that  did  not  betoken  approaching  li.-i- 
scduiion,  to  relieve  her  of  the  liajkel,  shaking  bands 
\\  armly. 

"I'm  \ery  glad  to  ^ce  you,  Roberta.  Take  a 
chair." 

She  seated  herself  primly.  "  You  don't  look  as 
bad.  a^  the\'  sa\'.  "      She  <  :)ser'"ed  him  suspiciously. 

"  I'm  as  well  as  can  be  ex|iecle(-l    I  siqipose." 

Suspicion  deeiiened.     "  Wliat  arc  you  reading?" 

"  Marcus  AurcliKS.'' 

"  Then  you  can't  be  very  sick  I  '' 

"k,,berta,"  he  said  lugubrioudy,  "the  d(_)C^  rs  tell 
me  that  e\en  with  the  best  oi  care,  1  can  live  only 
a  few  \ea''s,  ai:d  that's  thanks  to  niy  good  coustitu- 
ti.-iu." 
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"  A  few  yt-ai.s!  "  she  sniffed.  "  W'iiaL  did  yuu  cx- 
l)cct,  at  ymir  time  (,f  life?  " 

"I'-li!  lUil  1  -upix.^c,"  he  :,i^L;hed,  "I  ncc(hi't  cx- 
I'ccl  much  syinprul'.y    fniiii  you."' 

■■  A  nic-e  time  it  is,"  she  responded  tartly,  "  for 
\(iu  t..  he  askin.c:  s\ -iiiKitliy !  Y(ju  who  never'in  your 
hfc  had  any   for  anyhody  else." 

^  lie  th.;n-ht  it  wise  to  change  the  subject,  and  hur- 
rierlly  leaned  over,  raised  the  napkin  and  peered  into 
the  basket. 

"  Why!  l^id  you  bring  all  these  for  me,  Roberta? 
That  was  very  thoughtful  of  you." 

"  1  guess  _vou  don't  need  them." 

*'  O,  yes.  I  do.  My  cook  isn't  very  competent." 
He  inwardly  prayed  that  the  slandered  ladv  was  not 
wiihin  hearing.     "  And  I  can't  eat  everything  yet." 

"  I  think,"  slie  said  sharply,  "you're  just  malinger- 
nig.  Pretending  to  be  sick  to  get  people's  .sympathy 
because  you've  been  beaten." 

"Now.  Roberta,"  he  protested  mildly,  "haven't  I 
a  right  to  rest  up  after  sixt\  live  vears  of  hard 
work?" 

"  Xo  man  has  the  right  to  rest,  so  long  as  he's 
able-bodied.     And  you're  that." 

lie  smiled,  riot  in  amusement  at  her  asperity.  "  It's 
hke  you  to  cover  up  a  kind  act  with  sharp  words. 
Your  bark's  worse  than  your  bite,  Roberta.  But  von 
wonM  liave  led  a  man  a  life!"  He  shook  his  head 
humorously.  "  What  an  escape  the  men  had  that  y.n. 
wor.Idn't  marrv!  " 

'  "diere  weren't  any  to  escape." 

"  Ves,   there  were.     I  remember  that.     Y(ju  were 
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what  tliv.'}-  call  n  beauty,  wccn't  ycu'-'  Why."  he 
as-kt'il  in  sndilcn  ruriii^ny,  "  In'l  y-i;  nia.  ry  some  ■  le 
of  tiicni?  '" 

I'c'causc."  ^lic>  said  simply.  "  you  vcrc  .00  Inisy 
Ih'in^-  ill  lii\i'  with  Anil''  Duniiicaclc  Im  notice  me. 

"I'h!  l---v.,hy.  Ij.lKTti — !"  lie  stnrcd  at  :iei- 
Mankly.  Thtii  hi;  manner  quu  kly  'iftentl.  To 
liini.  as  she  sat  thei'e  hi  f'Te  him.  ]i  n!  uprit^dit. 
hands  folded  p;i-H\  ly  'i  her  lap.  there  caui^'  a  sense 
of  sonielliiii;^  patlktic.  .almost  tra.ijie  lie  had  an  un- 
ci nn  furta.Me  feeliu!.;  of  rt-,~pi  )n -■ijilitw 

She  ]>i'rt-ei\  ed  his  ehanL;e  oi'  manner  and  (h'cw  her- 
self up  e\en  nn  Te  stifllv  if  that  were  ijus-ihle.  iler 
lips  '^ti-.ai^.^litenid   in  ;i  severe,  thin  line. 

\in\  ueedii  t  he  sorry  t'or  me.  f  lia\e  I'een  glad 
1  t'-caped.  e\er  since  I  tound  out  the'kind  (jf  man  \  ou 
\\  ei'e." 

"1  am -— sm-prised."'  he  said  we.akly.  "I  never 
snppii-ed  yon  ]<>■  l:ed  ai  me.  I'l-  you  knmv."  he  added 
sL'\\l\,  '■  I  have  a  notion  1  mi.-^sed  a  good  deal  by  nut 
kii'  i\\  inj4"." 

I'd  lia\e  made  a  man  nni  of  you." 
I  guess."  he  >mi1ed  gnml_\-.  "  youM  have  foimd  it 
a  hard  job,  a^  _\i'U  seem  to  measure  men.      I'ut  I  guess 
yi'U  ciiuld  h.'ue.  i !"  .an\-  »in.e  could." 

She  tinaied  on  him  in  a  littk^  unexpected  gusi  cif 
liercene-s.  "  lint  not  the  kind  of  man  you  arc  I  Not 
a  ci.v.ard  to  (juit  tigliting  the  \-ery  first  time  you  arc 
beaten.  I  thought  you  v.ere  'iie  when  you  left  your 
reginniit  betnie  Cettysburg,  but  f  excused  you  on  the 
])lca  th.-'i  we  needed  men  at  home.  too.  But  now — " 
1  kr  nnlinished  sentence  wa-  elu. juent. 

Ilis  a-'l' ■ni'^hment  was  genuine.      "  b'h !     T  bclievecT 
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you  tli-UL,ln  uic  ;i  l»;ul  iiuui.     Vnii  c.ui^lil  I"  be  gl;i>l  I 
wa^  licaUn. 

"  r.ut  l"lin  -ays  you're  a  licttcr  man  than  Slicrr()'l. 

"Only."  MuR-li'cll  anicndcl,  shrewdly  s;nes>in-. 
♦'he  pul  it  thai  S'lerPMl  is  a  wnrse  man  than  1  am. 
(hdu'l  Ik:'  1  (l'>n'i  hcluvc  Tm  a  coward.  A  few 
iii.mlhs  .i-M  I  did  imnid  to  .juit  -f  was  very  tired 
and  my  sickness  was  eomin.i,^  on.  I'ut  n^w  — Ko- 
herta,  can  yon  keep  a  secret.'' 

"  I've  kept   one    for   forty  years." 

"  So  von  have!  Well,  the  other  day  T  .i^n.t  my  doe- 
tor  to  tell  me  the  thiii-s  I  nuist  eat  and  mn>t  not 
cat  to  keep  alive  as  lon,-,^  as  jtossihle  —  and  then  t-ld 
him  to  .40  1..  th.e  devil.  Robert  a.  it  was  the  firsi  tune 
I've  sworn  since  I  j'<ineil  the  church.' 

Miss   Roberta   kept   her   smiles    for   rare()Ccasions. 


"  I   wish   I   could   h.ave  heard   you 


Which   conces- 
iddiui'-.    "  1    sn])- 


sion    she    immediately    ney;alived    l)y 

pose  you're  going  to  do  the  same  kind  <d'  thing  over 

again." 

"  Rttberta.  you're  the  most  consi.4enily  incons;^tent 
person  in  ihe'world.  V.>n  mean,  am  1  going  to  turn 
reformer?  Von  can't  teach  an  -.Id  dog  new  tricks.' 
"  Not  if  he  doesn't  wani  to  learn,  I  expect." 
She  rose  to  go.  He  followed  her  example,  though 
urgino-  her  to  remain.  She  went  a  few  step:  toward 
the  dour,  then  .suddenly  turned  and  walked  back  to 

face  him. 

*' Why  don't  you  help  John?  " 

It  was  his  turn  to  btiffen,  angrily.  **  Vou  ask  that, 
after  the  wav  he  attacked  me  and  created  a  sentiment 
against  me  that  paved  the  w.ay  for  Sherr-.d  to  beat 
mc?     He's  responsible   for  SlK'rrod's  getting  on  top, 
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do  you  know  that?  I  gave  him  a  ciiancc  five  years 
.-»«;..  and  he  wouldn't  take  it.  1  will  do  nothing  .for 
liini. 

"And  besides,"  he  added,  inr.re  mildly,  "he 
wouldn't  let  me  help  him  in  the  only  way  1  C(juld." 

She  lo(.ked  at  him  strangely  fnr  a  moment.  He 
would  have  said,  had  not  the  notion  heen  so  incredi- 
bly ab.^urd,  that  there  was  pity  in  her  eves.  She  spoke 
with  unusual  quietness  for  her.  "  I  wasn't  thinking 
of  him.     He  doesn't  need  you.     ^'ou  need  iiim." 

Again  his  astonishment  was  genuine. 

She  turned  and  went  to  the  door,  (m  her  way  tak- 
ing up  the  basket.  Recovering  iiimself,  he  iiastened 
after  her. 

^1  Aren't  you  going  to  leave  the  basket.  Roberta?" 

"I  am  going  to  take  it,"  s!ie  Hung  back  as  she 
passed  out  of  the  room,  "to  a  sick  man  who  needs 
it  — and  ('.-serves  it.  And  I  can  find  the  door  my- 
self. Will  Aiurcliell." 

He  did  rot  accompany  her  farther.  He  rvcnt  to 
a  ^vindow  where  he  couid  watch.  l;cr,  still  stiffly  up- 
right as  a  grenadier,  breasting  the  March  gale.  He 
tried  to  recall  how  she  had  appeared  when'' she  was 
young;  for  she,  too,  all  unknown  '.o  hir-,  must  have 
marked  a  phase  in  the  life  of  the  young  man  who 
once  had  been.  When  she  had  passed  out  of  sight, 
he  returned  to  liis  cliair. 

Marcus  Aurelius  was  forgotten. 

One  of  tiie  pilgrims  we  have  met  before  casually, 
during  the  course  of  this  chronicle,  the  Honorable 
G.  Washington  Jenkins.  He  had  been  of  the  faith- 
ful at  a  time  when  heresy  was  profitable.     Hence  his 
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tall,  Linculn-likc  figure  was  one  of  the  few  that  were 
not  turned  inhospitably  away   from  Murchell's  door. 

He  was  in  New  Chelsea  a  few  days  after  Miss 
Roberta's  neighborly  erranrl,  having  had  to  return 
from  Washington  in  connection  with  the  Plumville 
post-office.  He  had  "run  over,"  as  he  explained  to 
ICditor  Harvev,  "to  inquire  after  the  health  of  Sena- 
tor Murcheil." 

The  inquiries  made,  lie  consumed  a  whole  hour  ex- 
patiating on  the  necessity  of  recapturing  a  lost  leader- 
!<h''p.  Murcheil  listened  with  few  interrupti<ins. 
Then : 

"  Wash,"  he  asked  abruptly,  "  how'd  you  like  to  he 
a  candidate  for  governor?  " 

"  I'd  like  it,"  said  Wash  honestly. 

"  Suppose,"  IMurchell  suggested,  "  you  begui  a 
campaign  for  delegates.  We  could  use  the  dele- 
gates, even  if  \vc  couldn't  use  you,"  he  added  thought- 
fully. 

The  congressman  smiled  faintly.  Thcy  discussed 
the  matter  at  length. 

As  Jenkins  was  leaving,  his  host  femarkcd  ear- 
nestly, "  Heicafter  consult  only  with  Greene.  Don't 
come  here.     I'm  out  of  politics.'" 

Neither  gentleman  smiled. 

When  the  Honorable  Jenkins  returned  to  Washing- 
ton, he  reluctantly  admitted  to  an  interrogative  re- 
porter, "  No,  I'm  afraid  the  senator  is  in  a  bad  way. 
I  don't  think  he'll  ever  go  back  into  politics." 
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np'"'-  talilrts  Mt  111, f. IV  ;iir  M-rawU'-l  with  tlic 
■*■  n.iitirs  ,i|'  many  i^ciii  K  iiirii  vJim  aic  mii)I>m-,c,|  |,, 
^'■'\'i'  "'•I'l^'  '»■  I'r-KaMy  lluy  lia.l  SMim-th,,,-  (,.  .j,, 
\\'lli  It.  \\\  liow  iii(Miii[,|,  ii-  .•,,,, 1  liaplia-ai,]  tin-  rvc- 
enl,  li..\v  inai)\-  na-iic^.  si-nili.  am  i  i'  u  r  Imt  knew  tlicir 
nI.-iliMii.  arr  la. kin;.;!  \  .d  u^  line  i;pm>  a  lahk  l  ii|Mn 
\\\uv]\  ^liall  Ik-  iiiMiiln.l:  ••■|-,,  ,[,,,„.  \\|„,_  |,;ivi,,^r 
lia(|  a  llii.^cr  in  the  liisi,,|i,:,l  pi./  iiiakin-,  niMdi-.tly 
i\-tn-c(|  <,;•  wni-  iiiiliapiMlv  iinahlr  l..  yvci<\\\  tlicir 
Jiaini's  ami  pcrt'i  .nnanci;^  on  its  i  r,L;i^lrr." 

'I  lu-iT  \va>.  \i>y  fxaiiipK',  Joint  llralli.  (^f  Iiim 
VMti  lia\c  nc\cr  liranl.  l'nliMn,,H(I  ;ni.l  iin>nii,-;  until 
tills  liMur,  Ik-  ha^  rriiiaincd  in  that  sliad^wv  olis(anilv 
{<  T  wliicli  he  \va^  dcsi-iifd.  And  n.  >  man  (■\('r  saw  him. 
lie  was,  like  chaos  be  fore  it  lieeaine  a  CdsiiMs.  with- 
out form  and  \-oid.  And  yet.  in  a  crisis  when  history 
was  in  the  makin,^-,  at  the  very  ji'-ychokioicai  moment 
as  y(.n  may  sa\-,  he  put  forth  his  unsuhstaiitial  Jiaiul 
and —     I'ut  let  tliat  appear  in  A\h-  course. 

't  was  at  a  crucial  lime  f.^r  thoH'  whom  this  chron- 
icle concerns,  when  Jerry  P.rent  and  John  Dunmeade 
were  march  in;.-  from  Dan  to  P.ecrsheha  and  hack,  and 
lahoriny-.  with  a  jiatience  worthy  of  lart^^er  results, 
to  rally  the  slender  ho^ts  ,,f  reform:  when  .Stephen 
Ifampden   was  riskitiy  his  all   in  one  wild  throw   for 
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\.i^t  I'lprtuiif  and  Wanxii  lilako  was  fnlldwiui^  that 
•  liiiiii;  (.'Nampk';  wIk'ii  tin.-  L"()iiM)li(lalc<l  ( "i  >al  ('..iii- 
l>aiiy  wa-,  iiiakiiii;  iiiai'}   liapin   \)\  ileclariiig  a  ilivukiul 

Ill  tlic-  kiiiL;i|oin  tilings  were  awry.  AinoiiH-  tlic 
Milijects,  ,.il(.-^L■  lutLTL'st  in  kindly  alVairs  after  two 
Ncars  ol  .slunihi'ring-  was  iIuk:  to  awaki',  a  niuinuir 
—  not  a  try  ol  iirotcst  U'>y  c\cii  a  whi^pLT,  hut  a 
haiclv  au(hhk'  inurniur — wa^  tu  he  iitard;  a  roiisiu''- 
yawn,  a  ruhhing  of  eyes.  I  he  ri\al  niMiiareh  was 
thuiidetini;  at  llie  ,c:ate>.  Worse  still,  there  was  dis- 
afleetiou  in  the  \eiy  r-Muixe  of  dominion,  in  the  army. 
A  time  truly  wlien  the  master  stiatc^y  of  a  Ivichelieu 
or  the  feline  hand  '  f  a  Ma/ariu.  at  the  \erv  lea>t  the 
re>oliui(iii  and  <lii)loniary  of  a  WnKey,  were  reijuired. 
And  the  mini-ter  in  jiower  ehi  >^e  this  hour  --t(j  i.;et 
dnmk!  Anxinus  s^lanees  were  heiui;-  east  toward  the 
deposed  niim^ler  in  his  self-exacted  exile.  Roval 
nie^^eni^ers  were  heiii^'  sent  K.ih"I''ni^  p"  idiaste  to 
him  to  nrye  iiiin,  with  line,  niu'Mn>eion>  iron\-,  \ny  the 
sake  of  pa>t  fa\or  to  speak  the  word  that  would  re- 
store i-oueord  anioug  the  mutinous  rej^inienls.  Hut 
the  ominous  sileneo  continued  unhroken. 

At  sueh  a  juneture,  we  >a_\-,  Jo'm  Heath  stepped  in 
to  delleet  the  eour>e  of  history. 

Came  to  the  exile,  not  many  (lavs  after  Mis^  i\o- 
herta  h;ul  come  and  departed  with  her  ha^ket.  a  me>- 
senger  not  under  ro\al  x-al.  Secretar\-,  we  may  call 
him,  to  the  new  minister,  lia\ing  eui-ried  fa\dr  hy 
desertion  of  the  old.  He  was  vi.-ihly  jieilnrhed  and 
would  no!  (le>i>t  from  hi--  im[)(Mtunities  until  admitted 
to  the  presence  ol  tlie  exile.  l'\en  then,  -uch  was  his 
feverish  haste,  he  did  not  notice  in  his  host,  as  Miss 
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Ruborta  bad  done,  a  vigor  inconsistent  with  certain 

rumors  rife. 

lie  phinged  at  once  into  the  matter  in  Iiand. 

"  Come,"  he  besought,  "  to  the  capital." 

"I  Avill  iKjt,"  was  the  answer.     "What's  wrong?" 

"  I  don't  know,"  sighed  the  messenger.     "  Some- 

tliing's  wrong." 

"  Draw  a  chair  to  the  fire,"  ordered  the  exile,  "  and 

cool  off." 

This  extraordinary  comn)and  the  messenger  did  his 
best  to  obey. 

"Take  a  cigar  — on  the  table  behind  you,"  Mur- 
chell  continued. 

This  also  the  messenger  did,  puffing  rapidly  until 
Wurchell,  to  see  him,  had  to  pierce  a  thick  blue 
nimbus. 

"  Now  then,"  was  the  next  c6mmand,  "  inn'tate  a 
sane  man  as  far  as  possible,  and  tell  me  what  you 
want." 

"  We've  got  Slierrod  locked  up  in  a  room  at  the 
hotel.  He's  drunk  as  a  lord  and  threatens  to  throw 
himself  into  the  river!  " 

"Well  —  let  him!"  said  .Murchell,  grimly  heart- 
less. 

"  But  there'll  be  scandal.  There's  something 
wrong." 

"  Then  let  there  be  scandal." 

"  But,"  cried  tlie  messenger,  "  it  may  be  something 
t.)  bring  on  a  revolution  that  will  sweep  us  all  — 
Sherrod,  Parrott,  me  —  ytju — ^olT  the  face  of  the 
earth." 

"I,"  responded  Murchell  calmly,  "am  out  of  poli- 
tics, and  til. n't  care.     What  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 
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"  Come  with  mc  to  the  capital,  find  what's  wnnig 
and  straighten  it  out." 

"Is  that  all?     Why  come  to  nie?     ,\Vhy  don't  you 
do  it  yourself?     Go  to  Parrutt." 

"  There's   nohody   else   to   go   to.     I   can't.     Par- 
rott's  a  fourflushcr.     This  is  critical." 

"  I  won't  do  it.     It's  trouble  of  your  own  making. 
Get  yourselves  out  <  f  it." 

The  messenger   sprang  to   his    feet  and   began  to 
pace   the   floor   swiftly.     He   assumed   to   instruct   a 
master.     With     wild     gesticulation     and     passionate 
phrase    he    sketched    the    impending    calamity.     The 
tiines  were  ripe  for  a  revolution.     Tliese  unutterable 
fools,  Dunmeade  and  Brent,  with  their  incessant  clack 
about  bosses  and  graft  were  getting  the  people  stirred 
up.     There  was  trouble  in  the  air  — he,  the  speaker, 
could  feel  it.     The  organization  was  falling  to  pieces. 
That  magnificent  army,  monument  to  the  incompara- 
ble genius  of  Murchell,  faced  total  destruction.     Mur- 
chell's  old   friends,  who  had  stood  by  him  so  faith- 
fully during  all  his  victorious  career  —  and  had  fled 
only  before  the  approach  of  defeat  — would  I>e  swept 
from    power    and    into  a     profitless  obscurity.     The 
messenger  implored  the  exile  to  "  come  over  and  help 
us." 

Murchell  listened,  unemotional  as  the  chair  in 
which  he  sat,  until  the  despairing  appeal  came  to  a 
period. 

"  Do  you  think,"  he  inquired  calmly,  "  Sherrod's 
short  in  his  accouii'  ;?  " 

"  I  don't  know.  There  are  books  I  can't  see  with- 
out exciting  suspicion.  And  I  can  get  nothing  out  of 
ium.' 
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'lie  swifl  i);Kiii,-  ceased  aliriiplly.      Tin-  messenger 

c-(iiifr(nite<l  Murrliell. 

"Will'."  lie  ileUKiMiled,  "is   John   Heath?" 

"I  don't  kiiuw."  an-wered  Muivliell  Innlifully. 

"  Within  les->  than  tw  .  years  he  has  reeeived   from 

tjic    state    niore'n    nine    Iiuiich-ed    thousand    dollars 

i'  T  special  st 


r,.<l 


services 

".Nine   luindre<l   th.  ,i;.and   dollars!     Wliat   is    Tolm 
Heath?"  -^ 

"  1  don't  kunw.  r,nt  I  think  he  mav  he  — liell." 
1  he  niesscn-er  lloi.pcl  into  his  chair.  he!i)ini;-  him- 
self, uninvited,  to  another  ci-ar.  Murchell.  as  thou^li 
Uikluii  up  a  task  that  ilie  other  had  left  Uiilinished,  r()sc 
and  m  his  tni-n  he.^an  to  pace  the  lloMr ;  ik.I  excitedlv, 
Init  lei-^urel)-.  hand.,  thrn^t  into  tmusers'  pockets,  and 
\vith()ut  wonls.  The  ^i^uot  witched,  him  anxious] v. 
liut  neither  smile  of  triumph  iK.r  frown  of  pc'r- 
])lexity  ruflled  the  conteini)lalive  calm  of  the  old  man'.s 
face. 

Only  once  did  the  t,mest  interrupt.      "  A  train  leaves 
in  half  an  hour,  Senator." 

_  Murch.ell  i-noied  the  interruption  and  continued 
lus  pacin--.  After  a  t'ew  minutes  he  went  out  of  the 
room,  .still  without  speakin-  lie  did  not  reappear 
fo.r  alniM.^i  ;i  cpiarier  of  .an  hor.r.  Ihit  tliui  !ie  wore 
a  hat  and  an  o\-erco;it  aaid  was  carr_\in-  a  li-ht  le.aher 
j,;i"ip. 

"Come  alonl,^"  he  commanded.  "The  hack's 
waiting-." 

The  s'uest  Went  alnn,;:::  with  alacrity. 

lie  would  have  .jjiven  much  to  kn.'.w  what  was  Cfo- 
n^ii  on  in  Mnrchcirs  brain,  what  hopes  and  plans 
were  hein^'  horn.      P.n.t   if   v.. -is  <■•■.:<.  1m-  !.■;  !.■!=.  .■.-.-       !\...- 
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ing  the  ride  to  the  Steel  City  .Murehell  talked  i)rin- 
eipally  ut  a  severe  siiuw.M.  iriii  that  had  visited  \e\v 
Clielsea  {hiring  the   winter. 

Once  his  cf»m])anif)n  interrupted  to  sav.  suggestively, 
"Senator,  this  matter  nnght  change  things  consider- 
ahly.  eh?  " 

"  It  isn't  ended  yet,"  Murchell  remarked  dryly. 

"But  wh.en  it's  over — ?  Vou  kmiw,  1  !ii>pe,  yon 
can  count  on  me — ^  for  anydiing,  Senatcjr."  There 
was  a  (jucstion  in  Iiis  statement. 

Murchell  shook  lii>  head  in  curt  tlnality.  "  I  want 
nothing.     I  am  out  of  jiolities." 

When  they  had  reached  the  Steel  City  and  had 
changed  cars  for  tlie  capital  train,  he  went  to  their 
stateroom  and  was  soon,  to  all  (jutwanl  ajjpearances, 
sound  asleep.  The  messenger  regretted  that  this  op- 
])ortunity  for  a  confidential  chat  should  he  wasted. 

At  that  mystic  hour  which  we  are  told  is  the  dark- 
est of  all.  two  men  were  sitting  in  a  liotel  room.  One 
sat  stretched  out  before  the  dying  lire,  yawning  wist- 
fully tor  the  sleep  of  which  twenty-t'our  hours'  guard 
duty  had  r^hlied  In'm.  A  litter  i,i  newspapers  on  tlie 
llocn-  around  him  showed  how  he  had  l)eguiled  the 
slow  vigil.  Idle  other  was  slouciied  in  a  ro>-kcr  hy 
the  tahle.  head  dropped  forward  on  his  ])waM  and 
hands  h;niging  iiurdy  at  liis  sides.  Mis  face.  i)a.>t  the 
llush  of  mere  intoxication,  was  a  liv'iil  white:  deep 
rings  were  under  his  eyes,  and  his  stu])!dly  ])arted  li])s 
were  purple;  the  red-rimmed  eyelids  were  half  closed. 
Drunk  evidently,  and  more  than  that ;  the  wonder  w.as, 
when  one  saw  the  number  of  empty  bottles  on  the 
table,  that  a  man  could  consume  as  much  whixkv  as 
he    apparently    liad    swallowed    and    still    live.    \k~ 
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cabionally  liis  lips  moved;  senseless  mutlerings  came 
from  them. 

The  sober  one  rose,  stretched  himself  wearily  and, 
takmg  up  the  coal-scuttle.  rei)lenishcd  the  fire. 

At  the  noise  tlie  otlier  stirred,  straightened  up  with 
an  effort.  The  half-closed  lids  opened,  revealing  the 
glassy,  bloodshot  orbs,  in  one  of  which  was  the  sin- 
ister cast. 

"Wha'zhay?"  he  muttered  thickly.  He  made  a 
futde  attempt  to  rise.  "  Wakinzh,  I'm  go'n  out. 
Go'n  —  throw  m'zhelf  over  —  over  brizli." 

"Shut  up,  you  fool!"  Only  Watkins  defined  the 
kind  of  fool  more  specifically.  "  Here,  take  another 
drink." 

l-rom  a  half-emptied  bottle  he  poured  out  a  glas3 
of  liquor  and  held  it  to  the  other's  lips.  Sherrod 
drank  it  obediently  and  sank  back  into  his  former 
hmp  attitude.  Watkins  returned  to  his  seat  before 
the  lire. 

A  few  minutes  later  he  heard  steps  along  the  hall 
and  a  guarded  knock  at  the  door.  He  opened  a  cau- 
tious crack,  peeped  out,  and  then  threw  it  open  eagerly. 
Murchell  and  the  messenger  entered.  Watkins 
seized  Murchell's  hand  joyfully. 

"Thank  the  Lr.rd!"  he  exclaimed.  "I  couldn't 
have  stood  it  much  longer." 

"How  is  he?"  the  messenger  asked,  nodding  to- 
ward Sherrod. 

"  I've  kept  him  drunk  —  only  way  I  could  keep  him 
quiet.  The  hotel  people  think  it's  just  one  of  his 
periodicals." 

Sherrod  seemed  to  hear  their  voire?.  He  onpnerl 
his  eyes  again  and  stared  at  the  new-comers  glassily^ 
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Then  a  lightning  Hash  of  iniclhgcnco  seemed  to  pene- 
trate his  stnpor. 

"Murchelll" 

He  nianagetl  to  stagger  to  his  feet,  stumbling  to- 
ward Murchell  witli  hands  outstretched  as  thougli 
obedient  to  some  primal  instinct  to  throw  himself  at 
the  feet  of  the  man  who  could  save  him.  Then  a  last 
wave  of  drunkenness  swept  over  him.  He  fell, 
sprawling  unconscious  on  the  floor. 

The  three  men  looked  disgustedly  down  on  the  tlnng 
before  them.  Watkins  nudged  it  roughly  with  his 
foot. 

"  Hog!  "  he  sneered  in  disrespect  he  would  not  have 
dared  to  show  to  Sherrod  sober.  "  He  ought  to  be 
kicked." 

"  He  ought,"  said  Murchell,  more  practical,  "  to 
have  a  Turkish  bath.  Is  there  one  open  at  this  time 
of  night?" 

"In  the  hotel.  They  keep  it  open,"  .Watkins 
grinned,  "  for  all-night  statesmen." 

"  Then  take  him  there." 


Ten  hours  later  Sherrod  opened  his  eyes.  After  a 
struggle  with  a  soggy,  unresponsive  brain  he  won  a 
vague  recollection  ai  a.  long  nightmarish  period  in 
which  a  Thing  scorched  and  seared  his  soul,  a  blank 
in  which  it  vanished,  and  of  being  roasted  and  steamed 
and  pounded  back  into  a  hazy  semblance  of  conscious- 
ness. He  was  too  old  for  his  body  to  recover  quickly, 
even  with  efficient  help,  from  the  eftccts  of  the  outrage 
he  liad  put  upon  it,  as  the  throb!)ing  head  and  violent 
nausea  eloquently  proclaimed.  He  closed  his  eyes  and 
lay  very  still,  sendnig  memory  on  a  long,  wandering 
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search  afkr  tlir  'J-Iiiii-   which  ha<l  (h-ivcn  liiiii  U>  iliis 
iii<li>crciinii.      Then   siKMciily  came  —  rccollcvtinn. 

ilc  staric.l  up  witli  a  ^n, an  — and  hehcl.l  the  man 
wild  sat  ],y  the  uindMW.  The  man  —  Mnrchell — 
lieanl  [he  niMxcmenL  and  came  l<.  llie  !)edsi(le.  He 
M>mh1  l.K.kinj.-  dwwn  pitilesdy  at  the  hall-recnnihent 
Mck  man.  Slieir-Ml  .^taa-d  hack  with  hewildercd,  fear- 
ful eyes  i.,y  a  nmmcnt.  Then,  with  another  gioan, 
lie  fell  hack.  Ili>  parche.l  lips  tried  ti^  frame  a  ques- 
tion, hut  iiMihing  came  uf  the  elTurt  save  a  drv,  croak- 
ing sound. 

Then  Mnrchell  spoke.  "Who,"'  he  demanded,  "is 
John    Heath?  " 

A  s[)a~.m  (if  fear  even  more  acute  contracted  Shcr- 
rod'.s  face.  He  could  not  take  his  eyes  fn.m  .Mm-- 
cheil's,  which  held  him  as  if  in  a  physical  -jri])  and 
seemed  to  he  drawin,-;-  the  secret  out  of  lu'ni.  He 
moistened  his  lips  with  his  tou<;ue. 

"  W'h  —  what  do  you  —  know?" 

"  Who."  .Mnrchell  repeated,  still  in  the  pitiless  tone, 
"  wlio  is  J.,hn  Heath?" 

"  l^^'  '^  —  ^''^'  P"'il'^"'l  account." 
"Of  which  you're  the  receivin,;;  end?" 
Sherrod's  lijjs  f(jrnied  a  soundless.  "  Ves." 
"  How  much  ;ire  }-ou  short?" 

1  here  was  a  moment's  p;uise.  (jf  inward  strut^i^le.  it 
seemed.     "  All  the  account." 

"  Nine  hundred  thousand  dollars?  " 

"  About  iliat." 

"What  ha\e  you  got  to  show  for  it?" 

"Some  securities  —  oil   stocks." 

"  Worth  what  ?  " 
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"  Tlirfc  liuiiilic(l  lliMii.-auil -- alidul.  I  (lim't  kimw 
—  exactly."  ' 

"  Where  arc  they?  " 

"  In  my  jirivatc  safe  al  the  oftu-e." 

Marehcll  tiirnnl  >harply  aiul  left  the  v^imi.  Ahiv>si 
at  once  lie  was  hack,  aeconipann'l  h\  W'aikiiis.  "  (ii\e 
\\  atkins  the  coiiihiiiation,'"  he  ci  iniiiiaii'le'l. 

There  was  another  moment  nf  hesitation,  of  imvaiil 
stru<::^,c;le.  Shernid's  sonl  seelhcd  witli  hate  nf  ihe 
merciless  man  wlm  glared  so  icily  (\"\\n  u\)<>u  him; 
he  felt  an,!L,M-ily  that  a  shame fnl  aiKanta.^e  was  hcins;- 
taken  ot  his  weakness  t"  wrinu;'  fr"iii  him  wliat  in 
strength  he  cmuIiI  ha\e  wilhhcld.  i'.nt  a  .L;ri'at  fear 
was  upon  him,  swalkiwin,;;'  up  even  hale  anil  a.n,L;er. 
He  mumhled  the  ci  mihinalidn. 

"  lla\c  ynii  <^-Mt  that,  \\'atkin>?  Then  \'>n  and 
Paine  fetch  iicie  all  the  Necmilic^  in  the  safe.  h^ery- 
thing  yon  can  Inid.      I'e  ipiick."' 

\\  alkins  nheyed.  as  pi-nnipllv  and  nnqne^lI'Miin^lv 
as  the  Soldier  mi  tlie  licld  of  hatlle  ohevs  hi,  Mipeii'T 
ollicer.  .\s  he  went  he  found  lime  to  woiidrr  ho\v  the 
impression  had  ever  got  ahroad  tliat  this  man  of  in- 
stant decision,  of  crisp  orders,  was  a  u<ele:-s  \ictim 
of  the  clecrei)itude  of  ;ige. 

Murchell  remained  locking  silently  down  at  the  man 
on  the  hed.  Shcrrod  tried  to  glare  hack  defiantly,  hut 
the  fear  that  was  upon  him  woiild  <peak.  lie  reached 
up  and  clutched  Murchell  hy  the  arm. 

"  W'h.  —  what,"  lie  quavered,,  "arc  ym  going  to 
do?" 

Murchell  shook  his  arm  free.  "  T  am  going  to  get 
you  Out   or    liic  ilUiciuie    \ou   iiave   g'-'i   }ouir-cii    uiLo, 
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y. ai  — ••     lie  left  llie  sentence  uncompletcfl,  as  thuugU 
he  ccjuld  tliiiik  of  n(j  adecjuate  ei)ilhet. 

Siierrod  ^rapc<l  foolishly,  trying  to  CDmprchcnfl  the 
niconiprchciiMl.le  — that  the  man  above  him,  who  least 
of  all  the  World  owed  him  service,  wonld  lift  him 
over  the  iwpas.sr  around  which  no  way  api.eared. 
I  hen  suddenly  he  broke  into  tears  and  uiaudlm  hab- 
bhnps  — cxi)lanntions,  contrition,  gratitude,  promises 
nnnghng  disconnectedly.  He  longed,  he  declared  to 
prove  his  gratitude,  he  would  give  his  life  to  repay 
him  who  would  do  this  mercy.  ' 

Murchcll  listened  in  cold  "contempt.     "  Vou  don't 
mean  a  word  you  say."  he  interrupted  the  fl.nv  at  last 
"  \ou're  only  a  coward   frightened  out  of  his  wits. 
You'll  be  the  same  treacherous  hound  wlien  it's  over.— i 
I'm  not  doing  it  for  you." 

"Then  why  are  you  doing  it ?     And  how ?  " 
rod's  fear  rushed  back  upon  him. 

"Never  mind  wiiy,"  was  the  curt  answer. 
tell  yon  how  when  it's  done." 

He  turned  and  went  out  of  the  room,  not  to  return 
ur.til  Watkins  and  Paine,  the  messenger,  arrived  witU 
the  securities. 


Sher- 
"I'll 


An  afternoon  train,  rolling  down  nut  of  the  hills 
into  the  Hat  lands,  bore  William  Alurchcll  to  the  city 
that  had  witnessed  the  last  .step  in  his  overthrow.  A 
cab  took  him,  by  appointment,  to  the  home  of  Philip 
Wilder,  where  he  lay  overnight.  Philip  Wilder  was 
not  a  monarch.  t(;  be  sure,  but  he  was  a  prince  of  the 
blood  and  he  ruled  over  a  province  of  street  railways. 
Many  tilings  did  this  princely  gentleman  desire  and 
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for  tlicm  iic  was  williiij,'  to  pay  — tlu-  K-ast  price  that 
must  be  paid. 

He,  like  Mi>s  Roberta  and  Watkin-^.  was  astounded 
when  he  beheld,  nnt  a  shuftlin.c:.  harmless  shadow,  but 
a  man  \\\v>  showed  tlie  marks  of  age's  battering,  yet 
was  clear-minded,  hale  and  hearty,  who  had  not  for- 
gotten how  to  drive  a  close  bargain,  who  knew  exactly 
what  he  wanted  and  who  —  gf)t  it.  So  nU'.ised  was  he 
by  his  discovery  that  the  next  morning,  breaking  a  sol- 
emn promise  to  Murchell.  he  reported  it  to  Sackett. 
"  Richard,"  he  declared,  "is  himself  again." 

But  by  that  time  Murchell  was  well  on  his  way  back 
to  the  capital. 

A  rumor  that  the  once  great  politician  was  on  the 
tr?iin  quickly  spread  among  the  passengers  and  many 
of  tliem  found  occasion  to  stroll  past  his  seat.  But 
there  was  no  visible  ripple  of  emotion  to  betray  to 
their  curious  eyes  the  swelling  sense  of  triumph  within 
liim. 

Wlien,  his  energy  sapped  up  by  the  sickness,  the  seri- 
otisncss  of  which  he  did  not  yet  realize,  he  had  con- 
fronted Sackett  and  declared  his  purpose  to  quit,  he 
had  spoken  in  all  truth.  But,  the  operation  over  and 
strength  creeping  back  into  the  body  whose  tissues 
austere  living  had  never  devi^'-Uzed,  the  hunger,  the 
need  for  action  reasserted  itself.  The  relief,  the  doc- 
tors had  said,  could  be  but  temporary,  they  commanderl 
abstinence  from  work  and  worry.'  But  in  his  heart 
he  knew  better ;  he  knew  that  for  hiin,  to  whom  action 
—  the  same  "work  and  worry"  which  so  burdened 
other  men  —  had  been  the  ver>'  bread  of  life,  to  dawdle 
along  to  the  grave  meant  a  snecdier  decav.     Tho  qnirit 
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I  .qucnila   uarfa,i',   came   liic 


iK.-it  Ii:i(I  i^rouii  -irniiM  an.l  ari,.na:it  ,,n  tlu-  l.atlK--riLl(l 
w.'iiM.  1k-il'II  ni   the  j,,y  .,,•  stni^L'Jr,  (unJdy  Intak. 

ilciirc  lie  plaiiiicl.  11.  ,i  cmisu.  .ii>ly  tw  r^.•^e•(•k  Iii.^  (,1,1 
power  and    rr^i.Mii.iliiliiy.    l,iu    f,-,  „,]   lu\   caNllc    i:i   i!if 
forest  to  make  sudden,   uiiexpeclecl    f..ray.s  to   liarass 
thn.-e  who  had  (K-prixed  him  of  hi<  -JMi-y.      'j 
wIiiK    he   ihii>    plaiiiiri' 
"l'l'"nunily   Im   wuak   ihr  :>v\erlest  of  all   re\eii-es.   to 
save  those  ulio  had  lliiowii  him  ,,xei-,  to  tonnn.  his 
enemy   with   the   sense  (d'   intVriority   and   ohIiLjati.  ,11, 
perhaps  — the  warrior  sr.ul  leaped  -  l  .  make  -.f  re- 
veii.iie  also  a  lever  to  op^n  the  -ates  in  the  road  hack 
to  sn])remacy.     Almost    :,;r  the  tlr>t   time  in  his  life, 
lie  acted  on  an  impuKe.      \\:t  his  acli.Mi  was  not  wholly 
nnciisidercd.      Durin-   the    few  nmiuti-,   in   uhicli  he 
listened    to    and    p.^ndercd    the    Macclonian    crv,    he 
llion-ht  much —  mure  <.f  what  he  would  do  than  of 
why. 

And  nr,w  it  was  doni>  —  it  was  donr !  I'nder  the 
stinnilus  of  sharp,  snccesst'ul  action  he  felt  alnioM  the 
slren.<;tli  of  his  prime.  He  lo,,knl  out  of  the  window 
on  flyiuf^  meadow  and  plowed  land,  and  saw  them  not. 
lie  was  heholdin,<;  a  visi,,n  on  which,  with  sava,i;e 
contempt,  he  had  looked,  and  ..ver  winch,  with  vet  nio're 
savage  joy,  he  Would  gloat  —  the  (juivering.  fear-shot 
eountenance  of  his  enemy.  Whirring  wheel  struck 
from  rail  an  iron  song  (d'  triumph  in'which  his  .soul 
joined  —  the  mad,  exultant  shout  of  tl;e  viking  return- 
ing victorious. 

P-nt  he  found,  wliat  Mnrchell  with  his  experience 
of  men  ought  to  have  known  he  would  find,  a  differeiit 
Sherrod  from  that  he  had  left,— a  Sherrod  who  had 
iiad  time  to  thnik,  to  measure  the  situation,  who  had 
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r(H-.,\, •!-•(!    liis   iKM\c.      And   mF   Slicn.  h1    Mi.    m.iv    l)^ 
uiilloii:  lie  w,-.:;  a  j^rcit  lii,'litrr.      ( 'iiiiiiiii;^  and  danii^-, 
hv  knew  li^w  t,,  strike  and  wlierc.  and  strike  he  ^imi- 
crally  did  with  a  Im  illi.iiicy  ni  rxc  iil  i.  ,11  no  ctlirr  pdii - 
lieiati  ef  Ids  d.iy  shared.     Conscieneeless,  (hMMyal  — 
yes       Inn  (ven  Ins  tieacheries  were  arcnniplisjied  with 
a  ceit.dii   reekless  .^race  and  drcisinn  that  j,'a\e  tluni 
the  ^eenini-  d  t'  the  li.  .in  mister's  in -tiiU'tive  slratej^y. 
(  )iie  mi>(  iIk-  iini)i.-si..ii   fiwin  hiiii  <<{  a  man  1.)  w    ..in 
;ill   llnnj^s  were   nnniural,   in   \vli..ni  etiiical   sense  was 
ii.itnrally   laekin,i(.      And   he   liad   what    MiiiTliell    had 
in.t,  a  personal  iiia.i,Mietisin  that  often  won   faith  e\en 
where    interest    failed;   thou-li    he   lacked    what    made 
Mnrehell  ,qreat,  inllexihilify  ;ui(l  self-control,      ("oward 
he    was   not.      .Almost    any   man,   lu'aten   hv   the    same 
knowled.i^e  (.f  crime  and  imminent  di'^co\ery.  uiili  so 
iinieli  to  lose,  would  have  snfVered  a  lapse  from  eonr- 
ri^e.      Hilt  the  h.  mr  of  erinj^n'nj,'  and  weakness  was  jjast. 
I  If   was   ready,   every    faculty   alert,   to    fi^ht   to   keep 
what   he  had  won.      .\nd  he  was  that   most  hitter  (d" 
men.    a    i)rond,    passionate    soul    np.)n    wli<.m    had 
hcen  ])nt  the  shame  of  having  his  enemy  l)ehold  his 
shame. 

Mnrehell  found  liini  in  the  same  hotel  room,  througli 
the  open  windows  of  which  a  biting  wind  had  swept 
the  last  trace  of  the  fetid  fumes  of  tobacco  and  whiskv. 
He  was  sittin.g,  wrapiied  in  an  overcoat,  by  the  table, 
slowly  sii)[)ing  from  a  glass  of  iced  sour  lemonade. 
A\hite  he  was  still,  with  deep  rings  under  his  eyes. 
i'iUt  only  the  compressed  lij)s  and  tlie  barely  percepti- 
ble tremor  of  the  hatid  that  set  down  the  glass  denoted 
anxiety.  Mnrehell  carefully  closed  and  locked  the 
door  and,  without  speaking,  sat  down  across  the  table 
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In.m  him.  Slicrrcxl's  ey:^,  conl.  nut  (klianl  but  a,t;- 
^rcssivc,  menacing  almost,  luckul  with  Murclicli's 
Mcadv  (ires. 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence,  during  which  Sher- 
rod  caught  on  the  other's  face  a  glimmer  of  astonish- 
ment, lie  knew  the  r^'a.un  and  he  braced  himself 
tl',;  more  tensely. 

"  Well.-"  "     'J'he  voice  was  cool. 

'_'!  went^to  Wilder,"  said  .Miuxhell.  almost  in  a 
whisper.  "He  is  selling  your  securities  to-day  at  the 
market.  He  will  lend  jou  the  balance.  To-morrow 
a  n;a.i  will  come  with  the  cash." 

"And  ill  return?"     Sherrod  knew  the  prince. 

"  lie  wants  some  charters  in  Adeli)hia  and  some 
traction  legislation.  Ik  will  explain  in  detail  when 
you  .see  him.  I  have  promised  him  what  he  wants. 
,You  will  see  that  he  gets  it." 

"Yes.  The  lualance  —  y(^u  say  it  is  a  loan.  How 
am  I  to  repay  ?  " 

"  That  is  for  you  to  say.''  Murchcll  paused,  then 
added,  "I  understand  hanks  are  still  paving  for  the 
privilege  of  state  deposits." 

"Huw  much  do  Paine  and  Watkins  know?" 

"  As  much  as  I  guessed." 

"  I  can  keep  their  mouths  shut." 

Again  silence.  Neither's  eyes  had  wavered.  Put 
a  che»board  between  them,  and  y<iu  W(nild  have  said 
that  they  v.-ere  two  men  intent  upon  their  <;ame,  save 
that  they  l.ioked  so  steadily  at  each  other.  Each 
was  the  chessman  that  the  other  w.nild  move.  And 
each  seemed  determined  to  break  the  other's  gaze,  as 
though  upon  that  hung  the  i>,-ue  of  some  struggle  in 
which  they  engaged. 
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Tlic  silence  was  broken  firsl  In-  Sherrod.     Hi.- 
twisted  in  a  faint  sneer. 

"  Are  ynn  waaiiii^r  for  niy  rrratiiude?  I  have  none. 
I'm  sick  still,  hut  I'm  not  afraid,  as  I  wa^  vcsterday. 
And  1  understand  the  situation.  Vuu  haven't  done  tli'is 
for  nie.'" 

"  Is  there  any  reason  why  I  slmuld  do  it  for  you?  " 

Sherrod  began  to  feel  that  he  could  no  longer  endure 
the  other's  contemptuous,  relentless  gaze,  that  in  spite 
of  his  will  his  own  was  wa\ering.  To  cover  it  he 
made  a  convulsive  movement  with  his  arm  that  knocked 
over  the  glass.  He  looked  away  as  he  righted  it. 
The  discomlilure  worked  a  sudden  change  in  his  man- 
ner. The  coolness  vanished.  Hate,  anger,  boiled  over 
in  his  heart,  blazed  out  through  his  eyes  as  they  re- 
turned to  Murchell's.  He  almost  hissed  out  his 
words. 

"  You  came  here  expecting  to  gloat  over  me,  didn't 
you?  You  think,  because  you've  caught  me  with  the 
goods  on,  you're  a  superior  bcnig.  You  needn't. 
Everything  I  am,  P.ill  Murchell.  you  arc!  " 

Murchell  jiermitted  himself  to  smile.  It  added  fuel 
to  the  rising  tlamcs. 

"Don't  try  to  come  the  pure  and  lofty  over  mc! 
Everything  I  am.  von  arc.  Only  v/orse  — ^"you  whited 
.•^epulchcr!  You're  an  elder  in  tlie  church,  ain't  you? 
I  s'posc,  when  you  were  sick,  you  had  the  parson 
around  to  pray  over  you.  didn't  you?  "  (As  a  matter 
of  fact,  j)recisL'ly  that  had  hapniMicd.T  "  Wlicn  you 
were  praying,  did  you  tell  t!ie  parsou  how  you  got  to 
be  so  rich?  " 

"  \f  1."- 
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from  the  treasury  of  the  state." 
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L'liilcr  llie  launt  SIicikkI  scxincd  to  Iri-e  all  licild 
(ir  liiiii>clf.  IJc  spraiii,'  to  his  feet.  His  face  was 
convulsed,  his  voice  and  the  pointing  hand  shook  in  a 
Acry  hysteria  of  hate. 

"  Vou  dare  call  nie  a  thief!  You!  How  about  the 
market  tips  you  got  for  your  votes  in  the  senate,  the 
hiihcs  you  authorized  to  he  given,  the  blackmail  you 
levied  for  your  intlucnce  in  die  legislature?  Alayhc 
you  called  them  legal  fees?  Ynu  a  lawyer!  —  when 
there  i->n't  a  business  man  in  the  ccnnnry  would  trust 
you  with  a  case.  Yesterday  you  called  me  a  treacher- 
ous (JMg  —  reniemlier  that?  !1m\v  did  \,)u  get  your 
seat  in  the  senate,  if  it  wasn"!  by  neaclicrv  t^  the  i>u(u- 
fool  that  made  }ou  and  trusted  y>n\?  Wm  thought  me 
a  coward  yesterday.  Tni  a  i)ra\cr  mail  than  you. 
'You're  the  kind  of  cowaol  lli.a  Iiides  himself  from 
In'mself  under  a  cloak  of  sanctinmni.  ms  hvp'K-risy  and 
sophistry.  Tvc  heard  yiim-  jMeacIier's  talk  about  insti- 
tutions and  larger  go(jd.  ^'ou're  not  m;ui  enou^li  to 
admit  to  yourself  that  you're  like  us  all  —  on  the 
make  in  any  way  you  can  get  it."  He  stopped,  glar- 
ing at  Murehell,  his  breast  heaving  in  the  stress  of  lii^, 
emotion. 

Into  Murchell's  eyes  had  come  a  steelv  gleam  that 
in  a  saner  moment  WH)uld  ha\e  restored  Sherrod  to 
self-control,  but  now  was  unheeded.  But  his  voice 
coiiiinued  cold,  cuttingly  contemptuous. 

"  Well,  are  you  convinced?  "' 

"  That  you  — " 

"Don't  talk  so  loud.  That  youVe  a  better  and 
stronger  man  than  I  am?  " 

"I'm  convinced  I  km^w  vou.  mv  friend.       \nd   bin 
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fair  and  use  the  I<no\vk'(l<,'-e  as  a  cluh  t(j  b.illy  me  out 
(»f  politics  with,  (hdn't  you  ?  Well  —  switii;  your  cluh. 
T'ln  not  afraid.  I  know  why  you  did  it,  -ynt  for  me, 
hut  for  yourself.  Yuu're  lryin,L,^  to  sneak  hack  into 
the  ^^ame  after  you've  been  thrown  out  and  you  know 
that  this  thin,G[,  if  it  came  out.  would  kill  your  chances 
as  well  as  mine.  The  state's  all  upset,  thanks  to  your 
underhand  work,  and  this  would  start  a  revolution 
that  would  wipe  you  — me  — all  our  kind,  off  the 
map  —  Would  help  nobody  but  that  fool  Dunmeade. 
And  by  helping  me,  you've  made  yourself  an  acces- 
sory.    So  then  —  crack  your  whip,  if  you  dare !  " 

Alurchell  got  slowly  to  his  feet.  Never  once,  from 
the  moment  he  sat  down,  had  his  eyes  left  Slierrod's. 
In  them  now,  liglit^  came  and  went,  like  heat  lightning 
on  a  summer  horizon.  In  him,  too,  words  were  burn- 
ing to  be  cried  aloud ;  he  had  heard  much  truth  that 
afternoon  and  it  had  stung  into  life  something  which 
in  William  Murchell  had  never  stirred  before.  With 
an  effort  that  rendered  him  momentarily  voiceless  .and 
rigid  he  beat  down  the  surging  jjassion.  Then  he 
spoke,  still  in  the  cold,  even  voice  that  cut. 

"  Just  why  I  have  dcMie  this  isn't  important  at  pres- 
ent. I  had  a  good  many  reasons  —  some,  probably, 
that  you  aren't  qualilied  to  understand.  And  I'n:  not 
trying  to  sneak  back  into  the  game.  I've  never  been 
out  of  it.  As  to  whether  I  want  or  dare  to  swing  my 
club,  that  remains  to  be  seen.  You'll  have  to  chance 
it.  Sherrod." 

Sherrod  laughed,  a  harsh,  sneering  cachinnation  th.at 
must  have  carried  into  the  adjoining  room.  "  I'll 
chance  it !     ^'ou're  not  tlie  kind  of  man  in  whose  hands 
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your  game  —  do  vuu  think  I've  bccii  fooled  by  y(,'ur 
pretense?  I  know  all  about  Wash  Jenkins'  gumshoe 
campaign  for  delegates."  j  le  leaned  over  the  table 
and  thrust  out  an  index  finger  that  almost  striiek  Mur- 
chell's  faee.  "  Von  tell  Wash  Jenkins  from  me  to  go 
straight  to  hell.  1  ean  be  nominated  go\ernor  even 
from  behind  the  bars  of  the  penitentiary!" 

Murehell  was  fully  master  ('>f  himself  once  more. 
He  calmly  j)uslied  the  threatening  hand  away  from  his 
face.  "  That,"  he  remarked,  "  would  be  a  luting  resi- 
dence for  you.  In  the  meantime,  we'll  put  it  out  of 
your  power  to  seek  the  nomination  from  that  quarter." 

lie  left  the  room  abrujitly,  returning  immediately 
Avitli  Watkins.  He  carefully  closed  the  do(jr  behind 
them.     Then  he  faced  tlie  two  men. 

"  Watkins,  it's  fortunate  that  you're  cashier  in  the 
treasurer's  office." 

Watkins  agreed. 

"  Because  from  this  minute  /  nm  state  treasurer. 
Slierrod  will  be  allowed  to  sign  vouchers  that  I  ap- 
prove ■ —  that's  all.  You  will  report  to  me  once  a  week 
in  iierson.  And  not  a  voucher  must  be  cashed  until 
O.  K.'d  by  me.     You  understand?  " 

Watkins  looked  at  Sherrod,  then  back  to  r^Iurchell. 
He  nodded. 

"Sherrod  will  do  nothing  to  ili>turb  this  arrange- 
ment.    If  he  tries  —  let  me  know.      Good  day!" 

He  Went  out  of  the  room,  quietly  closing  the  door. 


This  is  how  John  Heath,  of  whom  you  shall  hear 
more  anon,  put  his  linger  into  the  historical  pie.  ^lany 
will  not  believe  it.     But  it  happened,  just  as  you  have 
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A  DESEl^TEn  JORDAN 

XW'AR!  Wliich  is  all  that  General  Sherman  an.l 
''"  Jeremy  Applcgate  described  it.  And  civil  war. 
which  is  worse.  The  earth  sliakin-^  under  th.e  feet  of 
many  armies.  The  populace  lluckint,'  wonderin,<,dy 
about  two  great  camps,  between  them  a  mighty  breach 
that  might  never  be  healed.  And  O  !  the  consternation 
in  the  royal  palace  when  news  came  that  the  belea- 
guered stronghold  had  fallen,  and  all  because,  no  rjnc 
doubted,  the  Warwick  who  had  jled  from  his  castle  of 
exile  to  take  the  field  with  the  advancing  Lancastrians 
bad  revealed  the  pregnable  place  in  the  city  wall !  The 
IMichigan  h.ad  won  into  the  Steel  Citv. 

Two  men  wc  •  scrambling  over  each  other,  turning 
the  state  upside  down,  because  each  lusted  for  power 
and  hated  the  other.  Victory  by  either,  if  one  might 
judge  by  the  past,  meant  corritption,  thievery,  oppres- 
sion, injustice,  and  it  would  be  Avon  by  characteristic 
means.      Tiic  pe.iplc  knew  it. 

I'.etween  the  tW(j  camps  wandered  a  lonelv  Voice, 
preaching  honesty,  decency,  lil)erty,  equity.  "lie  was 
worthy  to  preach.  He  was  the  sort  of  man  to  whom 
other  men  gladly  entrust  their  most  important  private 
affairs.  He  was  fitted  l)y  capacity,  by  study,  bv  ideals, 
for  the  ptn-c  function  of  fr.ivet-nnionf.  TTp  iinr'  n-f- 
asule  preferment,  money,  love  —  the  trio  of  rewards 
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f'M-  any   o!ic  t)f  wliicli   men   daily   sell    t'icir   smu];-, 

that  hf  iiiiglu  be  the  litter  iitv  his  ta^k.  Ho  had  la- 
bored dilij;ently,  with  enthusiasm,  ihcn  steadfastlv. 
then  doggedly,  believing  in  his  people  with  little  to 
ju>liry  the  faith  that  was  'n  him.  He  had  eome  into 
the  full  splendor  of  manhood,  bearing  up  under  a  load 
nf  diseouragement  that  would  have  staggered  many 
strong  men. 

And  as  he  went  about  that  spring,  preaching  his  cru- 
sade, scanty  audiences  listened  carelessly  or  with  sus- 
picion—  bred  <)f  many  deceptions  and  systematic 
nn'seducation;  let  us  be  just —  indilTerently  responsive. 
One  who  had  reached  that  degree  of  diseouragement 
wl'.ere  he  had  ceased  to  seek  for  encouraging  signs 
might  well  have  believed  there  was  no  response.  He 
preached  purity  ;  they  called  him  a  futile  dreamer.  He 
])reaehed  honesty  and  common  sense;  ihev  s;;id  he 
would  "hurt  business."  And  Quaker  and  German 
and  Scotch-Irish  all  with  one  accord  lovingly  clutched 
their  dollars,  wagged  their  heads,  shrugged  their  shoul- 
ders and  veered  to  windward  of  him  as  though  he 
were  th.e  plague.  He  saw  the  last  vestige  of  youth 
slip  profitless  away.  A  stoop  came  into  his  shoulders 
that  ought  not  to  have  come  for  many  years,  a  sadness 
into  his  eyes.  Worst  of  all,  his  faiili  began  t<3  uaver, 
in  hi>  peoph-,  in  him>elf,  in  his  ideal. 

He  was  in  the  Steel  City  one  night,  speaking  at  a 
]niblic  meeting.  He  was  often  laughed  at  for  proffer- 
ing old-fashioned  oratory  in  the  day  of  the  ubiquitcnis 
newspaper.  But  it  was  the  only  way  in  which  he 
could  reach  the  people,  since  the  columns  of  the  sub- 
sidized  press  were  not  onen  to  him  or  ln\  cni^adp 
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He  went  away  from  ihc  hall,  IiLa\  ily  (lownca^l.  The 
aiKhenee  had  heeii  .iiiiaH.  aiiythiiij^r  hui  eiilhu>ia.-tie, 
au'l  he  had  >])iikeii  po.  irly.  'Jdiere  is  no  (hseourage- 
nieiil  like  unto  dial  (d"  the  nia.i  who  beheves  he  has  a 
message  to  give  and  knows  tliat  he  has  dehvered  it  in- 
adequately. 

His  way  to  the  Ix^tel  took  him  along  the  city's  prin- 
cipal street.  lie  walked  slowly,  scrutinizing  tlic 
I>asscrs-by  with  that  interest  in  city  throngs  which 
the  country-bred  man  never  (piite  loses.  He  came  to 
a  corner  where  another  crowded  thoroughfare  crossed. 
He  stopped  and  leaned  against  the  wall  of  the  bank 
that  stood  there.  A  score  or  more  arc  lights  turned 
night  into  day,  A  hundred  intermittent  electric  signs 
in  all  colors,  advertising  shoes,  .soap,  dry  got)ds,  thea- 
ters, ..aloons  —  and  what  not?  —  cast  over  the  scene 
a  glamour  as  unreal  as  that  of  any  <lage. 

The  theaters  were  just  letting  out,  ^md  amund  him 
swirled  a  stream  of  humanity,  the  sound  ui  many 
voices,  and  twice  as  many  feet  rising  in  a  i)eculiar,  un- 
musical roar.  All  sorts:  topTuitted  clubmen,  drab 
shoj)keepers,  loudly-attired  clerks,  swaggering  youths, 
slouching  loafers  whose  intended  intoxication  was  as 
yet  (Mily  half  accomplished;  on  their  arms  their  wives, 
their  sisters,  their  sweelhearls,  their  harlots;  and  all 
m  a  hurry,  liaNtening  to  crowd  every  minute  of  every 
hour  full  — tu  f<;rget?  He  thought  it  mighl  be  .s(). 
Tor  he  knew  that  throughout  tlie  day  the.  e  men  all 
raced  madly  to  win  ahead  of  care;  perhaps  llie  multi- 
colored night  was  the  same  mad  ru>li  to  forget  the 
gaunt  mistress.  He  caught,  as  he  always  did,  in  their 
jii'c  bees  iiui  in  CuUiiii_)  people  —  a  resllcss- 
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ncss,  n  k'V(.Tislui<.-s,  an  inlensity,  a  —  was  il  fi-ar? 
Jlc  iliMi.i^Iii  ,,t  N, infilling  ihat  Haig,  who  knew  them, 
liad  <iiu(j  >ai(L 

"Gra('ual  reform  hy  an  awakened  people?  Bv  the 
time  tliey"re  awakened,  it'll  he  too  late.  It's  too  late 
ii"W.  liecause  why  —  the  cities  hfild  the  halance  of 
]inwer.  Do  VMU  know  that  in  the  cities  nine  hnndred 
and  ninety-nine  are  directly  or  indirectly  dependent  (Ui 
the  thonsamhh  f.u"  tlieir  incomes?  And  do  you  knr)W 
that  there  are  six  men  who  can  brin<,f  on  a' panic  on 
twenty-four  hours'  notice  —  not  a  toy  panic  ruch  as 
We've  had,  hut  a  man-size  one  that  would  paraly/e 
every  industry  in  every  city  of  the  nation?  The  same 
men  through  contnil  of  transportation  can  ,t;lut  (ir 
.^tarve  the  cities  at  will.  If  the  people  get  cantanker- 
ous, all  they  need  to  do  is  to  turn  on  a  panic.  A 
city  man  at  best  has  no  more  sand  than  a  bunny  cot- 
ton-tail. Put  on  the  screws,  t:ive  him  a  taste  of 
lumber,  tlien  pn^nise  him  three  meals  a  (i,.v  if  he'll 
fall  in  line,  and  he  will  fall  in  line  or — "  'Jdiere  Ilaij; 
had  stopped. 

"  Or  violent  revolution?  " 

"  I  hope  so.  But  —  have  you  ever  jjeen  hungrv?  " 
Here  Ilaig's  voice  had  grown  bitter.  "  I  don't  mean 
an  edge  t(t  your  appetite,  but  really  hungry,  with  the 
ache  in  your  belly,  the  dizziness  in  your  heatl  and  the 
weakness  crawling  up  your  legs.  I  have.  And  I  tell 
yon,  it  makes  a  coward  out  of  the  strongest,  a  cringing 
cm-,  who'll  beg  or  lick  the  foot  that  kicks  him,  iVa-  a 
crust." 

"  But  they'd  never  dare  put  the  screws  on  in  that 
fashion !  " 

"Uare!"  the  pessimist  had  sneered.     "What  can 


A  i)i:si-:K-ri:i)  joi^dax 


-73 


put  llic  Icar  uf  God  ..r  num  iiilu  ihc  laarl  of  a  vk]i 
man?  " 

J<'!iii  wondcrnl.  ns  tlic  endless  stream  of  Iminaiiity 
suTpt  \)y  liiiii,  if  ihat  wcie  true.      W  li.;  .  if  the  ,sci\-\v'<t 
Were  iMii  on,  would  \\\v<e  nun  do — [\<^\\i  or  .Milmiii:' 
l!nl  ii  \va>  noi  ihai  which  made  tlic  load  of  despond- 
ency   hanj;    lieavier.     Once,    seein.i;-    a    thousand    men 
^^athered   in  the   Sipiare  at  h-nie,   lie  had   thou-ht  of 
the  power  there,  "the  power  and  the  glorv."      Xow 
lie  saw  the  ])eople,  not  in  their  immensity  hut  in  their 
infinite  mnliiplicity:  so  many  men  witli  so  manv  in- 
terests,  eacli   livini,'   in   his   own   restricted   s])liere   of 
lincn-nieasuring,     iron-makin-     eracker-sellin--.     ])en- 
puslnng,  men -y-ehangini,',  seein^^  only  his  own  worldlet 
and  its  needs,  able  to  brush  elbows  with  his  nei^hbor 
oii  the   street   without   interest  or  sen>e   of  relation. 
\\'as  llaio-  then  ri^dit?     How  could  a  dreamer,  or  a 
thousand  dreamers,  by  wortl  of  month  teach  these  men 
to  think  what  their  lives  taught  them  not  to   feel — 
that  a  social  problem  was  their  problem,  that  political 
putrefaction  was  their  peril,  that  the  masses'  interest 
was  their  interest?     In  vain  he  recalled  historical  epi- 
sodes when  the  ])eoi)]e,  for  brief  moments,  had  seemed 
to  thrill  with  a  sense  of  the  oneness  of  humanitv  an<I 
its  ctmimon  need.     He  saw  only,  through  the  magnify- 
ing glass  of  many  disappointments,  their  iniinite  multi- 
plicity—  the    apparent    hopelessness    u{   -tamping    on 
their  consciousness  the  sense  v)f  intimate  relation  ai.d 
social  responsibility  without  which  substantial  reform, 
genuine  i)r.>gress,  were  empty  dreams. 

He  walked  on,  tortured  by  doubts,  vet  clinging,  as 
the  shipwrecked  mariner  clings  to  h.is  raft,  to  his 
dwindling  faith  m  llie  ijeoiile. 
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.\s  lie  was  pasJiiL;  tlir(>u,i;li  tin/  l-liliy  nl  lii>  Imul 
till'  rini;  iiiMii.  JiiLil  Imn  in  tin-  (k>k.  "Say,  tlit'ic's 
luiMi  a  lii:^  t!)UL;li  j^iiy  in  i\\vvc  tiiiic^  tt i-iii,L;lit.  asking' 
I'll-  }'()ii.  Says  il"s  important  and  he'll  he  hat  k  a^^lill. 
Name  is  Malcy.  1  ,L,nn.'Ss,"  he  lanj^'hed,  kiinuiiiL;  his 
Kiifst,  "  it's  soHU:  pKlilical  hum  waiilin;;  in  make  a 
ti  airli." 

Butch  .\raley,  douhtless!  John,  curiuus,  found  a 
seat  in  the  hjhhv  and  waited.  lie  laui/hed  inwardlv, 
not  j)Ieasant]y,  at  the  recollections  called  forth  In-  the 
iianie,  whicli  he  had  almost  f(»rgottcn.  lUitch  Maley, 
the  lirst  to  he  convicted  in  that  cru>ade  <jf  nearly  si\ 
\eai-s  ai,^o  —  it  seeu'.ed  like  a  generati' iU — -had  heen 
the  iirst  milestone  in  a  path,  the  ':iv\  of  which  the 
yuunt;-  crusader  in  his  innocent  optimism  had  thou- lit 
he  clearly  saw.  The  path  now  seemed  endless.  t«jr- 
tiious  and  painful. 

lie  had  not  lon<^-  to  wait.  Malev  was  the  same 
bestial  creature  who  had  demanded  moncv  at  the  rallw 
.stood  tremhlint^  in  the  dock  and  marched  awa\-,  mouth- 
ing,' imi)recations  and  lar^e  threats,  to  the  peiiiteuliarv. 
I-.\-en  ])rison  life  could  not  leave  its  imprint  on  his 
coarse  I'lher  or  further  taint  his  spirit,  lie  swaij-ered 
.still,  no  peril  confronting  him.  Tliat  he  w.;s  prosper- 
ous, the  yellow  diamond  in  his  necktie  loudly  pro- 
claimed.    He  rolled  toward  Jolm.  .qrinniny  alTahlv. 

"Ilowtly.  Johnny?"  lie  did  not  offer  to  shake 
hands,  for  which  John  was  thank  ful.  although  he  wa.s 
too  tired  in  spirit  to  resent  the  familiarity  oi  the 
greeting. 

"How  arc  you,  Maley?" 
Me?"      Alaley  drew  uji  a  cliair  and  depositeil  his 
inline  Inilk  in  ii.      ""  O,  I'm  inin"  on  "\um'-rr  (  ine,  i'asv 
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Strui.  '1  lit...  Ik-,v  1,.  ,^,,u.l  tmifs  icr  iVlkis  like  ,,ir."" 
Willi  .111  a)i|.,ii\iiily  unconscious  gesture  lie  lovinj^-ly 
.stroked  his  pauiicli. 

''  So  I  shi.nld  -ay.     Same  old  profession?  " 
"T  f::..t  a  halt"  intrust  in  a  hoo/c   iMim.      That'^;  my 
i>usincss.      As     for    profesl,-— Tm     'tiH    a    statesman. 
Only  yuliM  have  a  helluva  time  ^ittin'  the  i^.uuls  .„, 
mc^now.      I  learnt."  he  -rinne<l,  "a  1.  >t  fp.ni  vnh." 

"  Fhere  seems  to  he  a  demand  for  y,  an"  neculiir 
lalents." 

"Th<-'s  alwuz  a  chanct  fer  the  feller  wot's  out  fcr 
tlic  eo,,,  an'  ain't  .squeamish.  Say."  he  leaned  for- 
ward ;md  i.laeed  a  propitiatory  hand  on  John's  knee. 
" 'I'hey  ain't  no  hard  feelin's,  is  they?" 

"  Xot  on  my  part." 

"  Ihey  ain't  on  mine,  luither,  not  now  anyways. 
Los,"  he  chuckled  coarsely.  "  I'm  wantiu'  -ump'n."' 

'*  Whnt  can  1  do  for  you?  " 

"  "rani't  fer  me."  lie  assumed  an  air  of  extreme 
caution.  "  S'posin'  they  wuz  a  feller  woi  „ever  done 
yuh  no  (h'rt,  and  at  the  same  time,  not  hein"  in  ycr 
game,  yuh  -ot  him  foul.  An'  then,  s'posin'  lie  heat'  it. 
not  wantiu'  to  serve  time,  an'  then,  hein'  u])  a-aiiisi  it 
in  a  pertickler  way,  he  wanted  to  see  vuh.  Would  vuli 
see  him?" 

"  Slayton  or  Sheehan?  " 

"  Sheehan." 

"  1  .i^Hiess  l\\  see  him.     Win  rt'  is  he?  " 

Maley  winked  .s.,Iemnly.  '"I  d,.n't  know  nnthin" 
till^  I  know  yuh  won't  ha\e  hi.n  i)in(hed.  'Ih.-a's  the 
point  —  vdl  yuh  have  him  !>inr]!ed.  ?" 

John  thought  a  moment  he  fore  replying.  "Well, 
I  guess  I   wouldn't,  so  long  as  he  stays  out  of  my 
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jmi^tlictinn.  T  couMn't  make  Iiim  iiii>ri'  haiuiU-^  iimw 
by  liaviii;;  him  .■irrr--tril." 

"Is  thi>  all  (111  llic  level?"  Malry  I'Miked  at  J^lin 
as  though  suspicious  of  this  piiiinpl  eunccssiuii. 

"  Jt  is." 

" 'I'heii  ,!4M  ill  tile  lillle  n>.  .ni  Iiaek  o'  tlie  har,  an'  I'll 
have  liini  uiiii  yuli  in  iv)  lime,  lie's  waitin",  \vA  fur 
away." 

Malcy  s\vaf^j,'erc(l  out  of  the  jnhhy  with  a  Iri- 
innpliant  air  as  though  ho  had  accomplished  sumr  deli- 
cate (lii)l"m.-uic  mano'uvcr.  John  made  his  way  into 
a  stuffy  little  rcnn  heliind  the  h<itel  bar.  It  contained 
a  lialf  dozen  small  tables,  at  two  of  which  were  iioisv. 
half-drunken  groups.  John  sat  down  at  the  tabic; 
farthest  away  from  them  and  waited. 

IMalcy  was  as  good  as  his  word.  In  a  few  min- 
utes he  entered,  leailing  the  fugitive.  There  was  an 
embarrassed  moment  as  John  rose  to  greet  the  man 
whom  he  had  broken.  lie  hesitated,  hardly  knowing 
how  to  address  him.  Sheehan's  hand  started  forward 
in  an  uncertain  gesture,  then  dropped  back  to  his  side. 
On  a  kindly  impulse  John  held  out  his.  The  other 
caught  it  almost  eagerly  in  a  soft,  damp  clasp. 

"  I  hr)pc  you  are  well,  Shechan." 

"I  look  it,  don't  I?"  The  fugitive  gave  a  half- 
hearted laugh. 

John  was  obliged  to  confess  to  himself  that  he  did 
not  look  it.  If  to  Maley  conviction  and  imi)risonmeut 
had  been  merely  an  unfortunate  accident  not  pemiiited 
to  disturb  tlie  serene  couise  of  his  destiny,  Sheehan 
had  iioL  rtccc])ted  calamity  so  [)hi]osophicallv.  He  had 
suitered,  really  suffered,  John  thought;  he  bore  the 
marks.     His   cheeks,   one     so  rubicurd,   were   sallow 
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•■"1(1  imiii)Iy.  llil.l.y  i)oudic.s  ha.l  -atlic-ivd  nii.U-r  liis 
eyes,  uliuii  were  furtively  reMle>s.  as  tli(nij;li  CMiitiii- 
iially  (-11  the  watcli  f..r  soiiU'  pursier,  lie  uas  I'.iiicr 
tlian  ever.  lUit  whereas  his  stMinach  ha.l  l".Mineiiy 
been  (.1  the  gracet'iil  roiuudiiy  ,.f  seiiii-aotive  piM.per- 
ity.  it  had  now  heoime  a  patinch.  like  inito  Maley's 
"Wii.  ]5ut  it  UM.  the  lat  nf  uiiliealth.  aii<|  as  waist 
''•'id  pn^rihled  eheM  had  fallen  in.  lIi-  hands  >hn,,k 
slightly.  The  sul'leriii-  inu.>t  have  cine  fiMni  within. 
siiK-e  John  had  never  tried  very  hard  V.  have  hint 
traced  and  recaptured. 

"Sit  d(.wn,"  said  Maley  husi)itablv,  "an'  have  a 
drink  (  n  nie." 

John  sat  down,  hut  declined  the  drink.  Sheehan 
and  Alaley  ordered  wliid<y.  While  they  were  waiting 
f'T  it.  there  was  another  awkward  nKjnient.  during 
which  Maley  de\eloped  a  io(iuacii)US  interest  in  the 
weather. 

The  whisky  seemed  to  restore  to  Sheehan  a  part  of 
his  nerve.  Without  fu  th.er  preliminaries  ';e  hlurted 
out.  "1  want  to  go  back."  Uc  stopped,  as  thon.;li 
waiting  for  an  answer. 

John  waved  his  hand  and  remarked,  "  1  lie  raihoads 
are  still  running,"  a  pleasantry  that  seemed  lost  on 
Sheehan. 

*'  It's  that  cursed  sentence  tliat's  troubling  nie." 
"That's    nuthin',"     Alaley    interposed     cheerfully. 
"  It's  only   four  months  in  the  workhouse.     I  got  'a 
year  in  the  pen."     His  tone  might  have  led  one  to  be- 
lieve him  Ixjasting  of  a  distinction. 

"I  should  think."  said  J,,hn  gravelv.  "  vou  would 

(mil    if    ptii-jijcf   -i    ^i-.]\f^C  i...-    t,., .._.    ;,  _         ;  '         ! 

'-  --  •■-•■■-•i  i.'--"  iiii\e  ii  ^^crvcii  <iini  ii\e]. 

"  S(j  I  would,"  answered  Sheehan,  with  an  emphatic 
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sir.i'crilv  tliat  wa^  nut  in  be  (l>iul)tc<l.      "  lUu  \'\c  j4""t  a 
family." 

"A  liltlr  late  io  think  n\   tlioni,  isn'l   it?     'I'lic  sen- 
tence wciild  lia.f  t  '  be  ser\e(l."' 

■'  It  \\iinM]!"i,  if  Villi  sail!  llie  woril." 
jdlni  ^liiKik  bis  beat.!.      "  iie-nles.  I'll  nut  be  district 
alti>rne\-   inncli   lonj^er  and  my   successor  miglitirt   be 
C'linplaisanl." 

Sbeeban  leaned  over  the  table  and  clntcbed  jnlin  by 
the  aim.  bis  face  twitching  nervously.  "  I  guess  you 
think  fellers  like  me  haven't  got  any  heart?  Let  me 
tell  von  something.  I've  get  a  wife  and  two  kids  that 
i  think  .IS  ni  eh  of  as  if  I  w;is  rui  educated  retornier. 
1  ha\en't  seen  them  in  nearly  li\e  years,  fur  fear  you 
w.iiild  tr.ail  me  thrnugh  them.  I'.nt  now  ihey're  in 
trouble.  Muney  affairs  are  all  balK-d  up.  .And  the 
\vife'<  got  til  go  under  an  o]!eralion  ■  I  don't  know 
whefher  she'll  pnll  through  or  nut.  [  ought  t^)  be 
there  to  take  care  of  them." 

A  doubtful  blessin;--  to  them.  Ji*hn  thought,  study- 
ing the  dissipation-m.arred  coimtenance.  Still  he  was 
rot  there  to  pass  on  Sheehan's  value  to  his  fannly. 
And  he  remembered  having  heard  that  m  former  days 
Sheehan  had  been  very  proud  anil  fund  of  his  wife 
anil  children  and  —  eccentric  virtue  among  his  kind  — 
faithful  to  them. 

"  I  didn't  think  you'd  let  me  oil.  You  reformers," 
here  was  bitterness,  "  are  ;dways  bent  on  sendin'  some- 
Ijody  to  jail.  lUit  will  you  do  this  —  give  me  two  or 
three  munths.  until  the  wife  gels  uut  of  the  hospital 
and  \'\c  got  things  straightened  utu  snuie?  Then  I'll 
l.ak-'    my  medicine." 

1,1..,    <1,..,,r.!>f    .-ooI.Ui.           fii    tlwi    I  uM  >  imitno'    lO     Ins;    iTIl- 
_;•.;:::    i::-;;gni    .a;-:    -.r;  ^ i_,    -     - 
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'^adr  lie  WouKl  haw  cMifMired  llic  law  ri^'oronsly  and 
iiiercdcssly.  I)clic\  ing  iliat  in  puiii.^lmicnt  lav  licaling 
vinne  f..r  il:o  siaic  X.  .\v  lie  had  learned  its  futilily. 
And  Ihc  hiMkdi  man  in  fnml  mI"  him  had  already  been 
luiiiidied  en<m-h.  Surely  he  eMuM  ,s]|,,w  sn'ninrh 
K'liieiK')-  and   hat  ni   ],•  >  <  Mie. 

"  '  "  dM  Lhat  nineii   t'^r  yw."  \\r   -aid.      "  ( ,ladlv.'* 
Sheehan  did  Im  :i  try  I,,  ihaiik  Inni.      lie  leaned'haek 
ill  his  ehair,  H,'hin-  a.  llmuwh    froni  his  shoulders  a 
heavy  load  had  fallen. 

"And  if  y,,u  need  any  lr-;il  help,"  John  continued 
hindly.  "  in  strai-hlenin<,r  ..ui  y..ur  aflairs.  I'll  be  j;lad 
t(t  help  \i  lU." 

Sheehau  suddenly  sat  l)r,Ii  nprij^ht.  t!ie  red  rnshinij 
1"  his  sallow  face.  "It's  that  saneliniMiiiuus  Blake," 
he  .said  an-rily.  '•  He'.s  gettin'  after  ine  because  they 
think  In;  afraid  to  come  back.  iJiriy  crook!  The 
banks  tryin'  to  collect  some  old  notes  of  mine  that 
wasn't  supposed  to  be  paid." 
"  Not  to  Ije  iiaid?     W'liv?" 

"P(ilitical  n(.te.s.  Look  here!"  Shcehan'.s  face 
lighted  up  in  a  slow,  cunning  smile  that  boded  no  good 
for  Warren  Blake.  "Do  vou  want  to  make  a  bi<r 
play?" 

John.  too.  sat  up.  suddenly  alert.  "Just  what  do 
you  mean  ?  " 

_  "Have  you  been  percolatin'  aroun<l  in  politics  for 
SIX  years  an'  not  known  about  the  Jvarmers'?  There's 
nlwa_\-s  a  few  easy  banks  for  the  p.diticians.  They 
get  stale  dcjiosits.  ^ce ?  An'  tlien  dish  ihcin  out  to  the 
politicians  on  notes.  Sometimes  the  notes  are  i)aid  an' 
somctinie->  they're  just  carried  along.  Mv  notes 
■wariit  io  ;„;  j;aid,  ijeCaiise   i   iieij'ed  get   tiie   Farmers' 
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its  deposits.  It  used  U)  be  one  of  tlie  easy  banks. 
An"  I  guess  it  is  still.  Else  wliy  is  a  bank  that's 
friendly  V>  Murchell  carryin'  deposits  under  Shcrrod? 
I  j^uess  they  must  be  i,'ettin'  ])retty  shaky,  because  I 
ain't  the  only  one  they're  after.  I've  lieen  skirmishin' 
around  here,  scein'  some  men  I  used  to  knc^w.  an'  they 
tell  me  lilake's  pushin'  a  gnod  many  old  notes  hard." 

"Hut  Hampden  and  Blake,  with  their  stock, 
Wouldn't  let  — " 

"Stock!  I  bet  t'  y  haven't  ten  shares  apiece.  If 
you  want  to  llnd  that  stock,  you've  g(jt  to  look  in  the 
tin  boxes  of  the  farmers  or  in  the  estates  of  the  wid- 
ows an'  orphans." 

"  But  their  last  report  was  fine." 

"That's  easy.  You  just  carry  the  note:  as  assets. 
Assets !  " 

"See  here,  Sheehan !  "  John  was  stern.  "Have 
you  anything  but  suspicion  for  this?'^ 

"Ain't  susjiicion.  tiie  kind  I've  .c^ot,  enouc;h?  You 
go  after  'em  an'  show  'em  i'p.  I  bet  you'll  find  'em 
rotten.  Those  easy  banks  always  do  bust  up  sooner 
(>v  later.  I  s'pose  I've  got  to  pay.  I've  got  property 
an',  if  they  sue,  I  can't  make  any  defense.  But,"  he 
concluded  venge  fully,  "  somebody  else  has  got  to  pay, 
too." 

"  Sheehan,"  John  said  coldly,  rising.  "  you're  letting 
your  desire  to  get  even  get  away  with  your  common 
sense.  I'll  not  destroy  confidence  in  a  bank,  ruin  it, 
bv  going  after  it  on  mere  susi)icion.  As  for  vour- 
self,"  he  added,  more  kindly,  "  if  you  repfn't  a.t  my 
office  next  Saturday  nKJrning  with  new  bail.  I'll  go  be- 
fore the  court  and  ask  that  execution  gf  your  sentence 
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With  lliat  lie  left  them. 

lie  went  up  to  his  room  on  the  top  floor  of  the  hotel. 
From  the  open  window  he  could  look  down  on  the 
street,  on  which  the  ehhin,^,'-  tide  of  hr.inanitv  had  left 
its  deposit  of  drunken  men  and  late  pleasure-seekers. 
But  ahove  the  sound  of  their  voices  and  shuflling  feet, 
to  him  in  his  eyrie  came  the  ceaseless,  confused  roar  of 
the  life  and  toil  of  the  city,  speakiii.i,'  its  awesome 
immensity,  its  epic  5truj];-,i^le  and  its  infinite  variety. 
Yet  this  was  but  a  fraction  of  the  complex,  incom- 
prehensibly vast  orgam'sm  which  he,  one  infiiiitesimal 
unit,  had  set  out  to  repair.  He  laughed  bitterly  in 
tlie  poignant  loneliness  which  has  ever  been  the  lot  of 
Voices. 

He  thought  also  of  what  Sheehan  had  said.  And  he 
was  not  so  unconvinced  as  might  have  seemed  from 
his  reproof  of  the  wanderer. 
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Bl'T  ntlicr  t!iiii,c;s  crowilcd  tlie  I'anncr^"  I'aiik  for 
l!iL'   tune  out  of   In's  niiml. 

()!•'■•  .'I  few  (lays  remained  hefMre  the  primaries. 
Duri:  e  two  terms  of  ofliee  he  had  aiviuitied  iiini- 

sell  with  s.-ill  and  iidehty.  h'ear  of  liim  liad  doubtless 
restrained  the  ni;iehiiic  from  many  eharacteri.ilir  depre- 
dations, but  x'ietcry  was  we!!-nij;ii  lii'peless.  lie  had 
becdine  a  eandidate  a,L,^ain  oidy  that  the  flight  nu"ght  go 
on.  in  the  faint  hope  that  s< 'methinc;"  nn\i;iit  iM;eur  to 
tuin  the  tide  In  his  fruor.  In  the  absence  of  the  un- 
foreseen he  w'uild  carry  the  townships  ]),-  a  slight  ma- 
jority, l)Ut  Xew  Chelsea  and  Phim\ille  wonUl  go 
.strongly  against  him.  The  liule  city  had  grown  e- 
markably  in  population  and  im-'ortance.  A  Sheehaa 
conld  not  have  controlled  it:  the  da\-  of  bovsses  of  his 
sort,  i)rimitive.  merely  brutal  and  dishonest,  had 
passed.  I!ut  (Jreenc,  his  successor,  was  of  the  newer 
and  more  dangei'nus  type.  sn!)tle.  S('i'reti\-e.  resource- 
ful, cautious.  i)ermitting  no  untimely  excesses,  careful 
to  bind  the  busin.ess  in.tercst  of  the  city  to  iiis  ambi- 
tion. 

h"or  three  years  he  had  been  educating  PIun-.\ine  for 
this  campaign.  Tie  could  employ  tliat  most  elTectiye 
of  all  political  weapon'^,  ridicule.  Who  had  giyen 
Jolin  Dunmeadc      life  nvrtgage  un  his  ol^ee?     What 
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wari  he  anyliow  but  a  kicker,  a  sordioad,  a  perpetual 
I'ltice-seeker.  a  fanatie,  a  f>)nrl]u^lier,  a  (kiiiagogue? 
What  had  he  (kjiie  ihiring  the  six  years  "i  his  noise- 
iiialxing  in  the  CMtiiUy  ami  slate?  (li'ci.iie  shi  a  to  the 
ipai'k  h'.'i''.  I'hmiviUe.  hkc  nmst  df  the  American  peu- 
]»K\  (le.]>i>e(l  uiisiiccess.  And  I'lhii  \va^  an  <ild  stciry 
in  which  it  Iiad  k>sl  intere.-t.  It  j;' it  the  :Mij)ressiMii 
tliat  in  tnrning  deaf  cars  to  his  plea  it  was  righteously 
squelcliing  a  shaUnw,  impudent,  self-seeking  upstart. 

Kven  among  tlie  farmers  John  met  with  the  unre- 
sjxinsiveness  uf  discuuragement.  'i'hey  would  vote 
for  him.  most  of  them,  btit  it  would  be  iierfunctorily. 
liMj)elessly.  Tliey  were  disappointed.  The  reform 
that  had  begun  so  auspicidU.-lv  >i\  vears  befi  re  was 
entling  in  dismal  failure,  with  no  i^ther  fruit  than  to 
evolve  a  new  and  stronger  nuicliine.  John  was  no 
longer  a  hero.  He  could  not  be  the  man  thev  had 
thought  him;  else  would  he  not  now  be  triumphant  in- 
stead (jf  in  the  last  ditcli? 

Not  even  the  imexpected  reappearance  of  Sheelian, 
reminder  of  former  victories,  could  revi\e  enthusi- 
asm. Sheehan  had  been  almost  forgotten,  he  had  lost 
his  significance.  About  the  only  interest  he  aronsed 
was  hostile  criticism  because  John  had  been  so  soft- 
hearted as  to  consent  to  p(jstp\:)nement  of  sentence. 

Well  it  was  for  John's  melting  trust  in  him^elf  and 
his  fellows  that  he  could  meet  an  occasional  Cran- 
shawe  or  Sykes  or  Criswell.     Their  faith  survi\eil. 

He  met  the  trio,  the  night  before  the  primaries,  at 
Cranshawe's  home  on  the  ])ike.  Thev  did  not  pre- 
tend a  vain  oiilimi^m;  they  knew  lliat  thev  faced  de- 
feat. 

"  Ai   aii\^  raie."  remarked  Criswell,  at   liie  cluse  oi 
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the  (li>cns>inn,  "  yc'vc  had  six  years  of  gi'ud  light- 
in . 

He  s|)mKj  ;is  tliiin![,'h  it  were  the  end. 

"  \\'h}\  si>  we  ha\e  —  six  L;i)i»(h  full  yt'ar>!"  saiil 
Ji'Im  with  ail  a-^-mnptinii  (>i  cliecrtuh.ie>.s  that  he  (hd 
111  it   feel  and  tlial  did  nut  decei\x\ 

"  I  guess,"  said  Cran^hawe  kindly,  "  ye  think  it 
hasn't  paid.  In  one  way  niebby  it  hasn't.  An'  then 
again  in  another  it  has.  It's  like  \vliat  I  once  tuld  ye. 
^■e've  shiiwed  us  the  way.  If  we  liain't  fullered,  it's 
tair  '"wn  lookout.     Ye've  done  your  part." 

"  Ye  have,"  agreed  S}kes  solemnly. 

And  wlien  lie  left,  all  three  made  a  point  of  shaking 
hands  witii  him. 

"  There."  said  Cranshawe.  as  the  three  stood  in  the 
stabl*  yard,  Syke.s  and  Criswcll  making  ready  to  go 
their  ways;  "  tliere  goes  a  man  that's  ready  to  quit. 
It's  been  a  long  time  comin',  but  it's  come  sudden.  It 
begun  ^'vst  winter.  I  guess  we'\e  got  to  wait  fur  an- 
other leader." 

"  Don't  blame  him,"  said  Criswell  briefly. 

"D'ye  kudW  what  1  think?"  Sykes'  high,  nasal 
Voice  rcise  shrilly.  "  D;unn  the  Amurrican  people — • 
that's  what  I  think.  They  ain't  litten  fur  self-go\ern- 
nieiit.  They  ain't  tlllen  Uj  fuller  an  honest  leader. 
I'm  dune." 

"  i  won't  go  so  fur  as  to  swear  about  it,"  echoed 
Criswell.     "  Pnit  that's  my  sentiments." 

They  drove  away.  'Ivi  Cranshawe  stood  looking 
up  to  the  stars.  In  their  faint  light  the  big,  toil- 
hardened  body  towered  majestic,  a  figure  of  strength 
and  i^atience  —  and  faith. 


iiow  jun; 
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In  the  l)ank.  licliiii.l  cImscmI  blinds.  Warren  Hlake 
was  working  at  his  dc-k.  lie  had  been  seen  coming 
out  of  tlie  bank  ewrv  niglil  U>v  weeks.  It  (hd  not 
cause  comment.  It  was  Hke  Warren  Pdal<e.  i)co[-le 
thouj^ht,  to  be  workinj;  early  and  kite.  Xo  nnc  win) 
bad  n<it  the  key  would  ]ia\-e  detected  in  the  widened 
eyes  and  imperceptibly  twitching  nostrils  a  hint  of  the 
racking  anxiety  within.  His  pallor  would  have  been 
attributed  to  the  garisli  gaslight  o\erhead.  Quite  de- 
liberately be  aililed  tip  the  column  of  figures  before 
him.     They  spelled  his  crime. 

\'ery  cleverl}-,  very  characteristically,  he  had  gone 
about  it.  Hampden,  he  knew,  caughi  in  the  big  deal 
into  which  Warren  had  followed  him,  had  drifteil  into 
it;  had  hardly  reali;^ed,  as  in  the  heat  of  necessity  he 
asked  the  ca.-^hier  to  certify  checks  for  which  there 
were  no  funds,  that  it  was  crime.  Xot  so  with  War- 
ren. In  cold  blood,  with  a  nice  calculation  of  the 
chances,  he  had  stepped  over  the  line  that  he  had  never 
before  crossed.  Once  over,  he  had  gone  far.  It  had 
been  a  gamliler's  chance,  the  kind  that  many  men  take 
safely,  and.  when  taken,  had  seemed  all  in  his  favor. 
But  now  the  luck  was  running  the  other  way.  If  the 
market  sagged  further,  be  would  be  done  for. 

No  one,  if  told,  would  have  believed  why  lie  had 
done  it  —  because  the  bank  was  breaking  anvliow 
under  the  load  of  v/orthless  ]iaper.  most  of  it  a  legacy 
from  his  preilecessor,  and  only  a  great  deal  <  f  money 
could  save  it.  It  had  been  his  pride  to  carry  along  an 
institution  f</r  the  shakiness  of  which  he  was  not  re- 
sponsible;  it  had  become  his  life.  He  had  risked  all, 
even  iiib  own  iiilie  i..iieiuii\  ai  (.ciiuuiaieti  ioitune.  to 
sa\'e  all.  though  he  had  made  it  a  point  of  honor  n(;t 
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til  ri>k  (IiL-  Inisl  propt.'!  lir-  in  lii^  ktriMiii;,  -  lie  '^I'liie- 
lu»\v  made  a  di-litn'tii  iii.  It  >tiiick  him  \u>w  as  a  iiiMst 
alisurd  rcasi>ii.  I  If  t\'lt  va,i;ufiy  tli.il  {><  a  iiiMuial  man 
tln'iL'  wiiuld  !ia\L'  ixx'ii  s' iiiu  tliiii,i;  alnid^t  mirtli-piM- 
\iikiii,L;  in  it.  lUil  iIkmi,  lie  r.lk'ilcd,  lie  seemed  lu  he 
(lifterent  from  any  man  ho  had  e\er  known. 

If  the  market  shonld  .sai;'.  I'.mw  shnnM  he  pay? 
Hampden,  thonj^h  I)ankru]U.  would  be  able  to  work  out 
of  the  hiile;  he  enuld  always  i;et  muney  snuiewhere. 
lUit  Hampden  cnulil  nut,  henee  would  nut  try  to,  save 
1)1  >th.  How  then  should  he,  Warren  lilake,  pay? 
With  shame,  certainly.  With  money  —  out  of  the 
(|uestion.  How  should  he  pay?  He  carefully  tore 
the  paper  i;  to  tiny  hits  and  threw  them  into  the  waste- 
basket.  He  had  no  need  to  preserve  the  record.  The 
iii;urcs  were  burned  into  his  memory.  He  rose  to 
put  the  books  away  in  the  \ault. 

H'  the  market  sin  mid  sag!  .  .  .  Suddenly  c,  luc 
to  him  the  sure  foreknowdedge  that  it  7v'<)iild  sag.  k'or 
an  instant  panic  filled  him.  The  b^oks  fell  w  ith  a  crash 
from  his  nerveless  arms,  lie  stared  wildly.  How 
should  he  pay?  .  .  .  Then  he  recf.vered  himself. 
He  picked  u.p  the  bi^ioks  and  bore  them  to  the  vault. 

He  put  'he  biioks  in  liieir  phu'es,  then  began  fum- 
bling around  a  dusty  shelf  in  a  daiT  corner  of  llie 
\ault  until  his  lingers  fmind  and  Jrew  forth  an  cibloi.  •• 
jtasteboard  box.  He  o|)ened  it  and  looki'd  at  what 
lay  within.  Me  took  it  out  and  i)kiyed  with  it.  The 
gleaming,  bluedilack  thing  seemed  to  hold  a  horrible 
fascination  for  him.  It  cost  him  an  effort  to  i)ut  it 
away. 

]]c    <i'{    the    tiiup-lock:     rloscd    tlie    wnilt        'fhen    hp 
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went  to  a  sink  aii^l  carefully  u  .i^licd  the  ihr  t  Umui  In-, 
hands.      Afli-iuard  he  went  inlu  the  street. 

J"lm  Duunieade.  haviiijj;  reached  limine,  |iut  his  h()r->e 
away  in  the  >tal)'e.  Jl  was  !)aM  eleven  ./cjnrk  and  he 
was  tired.  P.ut  he  was  not  sleefiy  and  he  iiated  to  go 
in  ont  of  the  clear,  still  ni<.;]it.  So  he  sti\jlled  np-town, 
intending  t<j  have  a  j)ii)e  with  Ilaig  before  going  to 
hed.  J  [is  way  took  him  jia-^t  the  bank  just  as  Warren 
stepped  (Uit.     The  latter  stopped. 

"Hello,  Warren." 

"  Good  evening,  John." 

"  Working  late,  aren't  you?  " 

"  I  often  do,"     iU  hesitated. 


walk  ? 


-Are  v<iu  out  lor  a 


Will 


\i  111    gi )    all  mil;  ^ 


I  ilin 


"  Down   to   Ilalg's. 
asked  politely. 

"A  part  oi  the  way.  if  you  don't  mind.  Some- 
times, when  I've  been  —  working  hard.  1  like  to  talk 
to  soiiieone  to  forget  myself." 

John  stared.      "  Can  vou  ?  " 


*' i'\.rget  mvself.^     Not  readilv.     Can 


vou , 


"Well,  now  you  raise  the  (fuestion.  1  don't  suppose 
T  can.  I  don't  suppose  any  of  us  can,  this  side  oi 
intoxicaticjn."     John  laughed  as  he  said  it. 


"  \\  as  there  anything  funn\-  in  wlial 


said 


John  achieved  gravity  with  smne  .lu'ticulty.  "  Why, 
no,  Warren,  not  that  I'm  aware  of.  1  jnsi  had  a 
vision  of  the  pride  i)t  New  Chelsea  going  on  a  jag  in 
order  to  forget  him.self  —  and  of  course  i  laughed." 

"  But  I  did  once." 


"  \- i;,i  t  " 
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"Only  once.  The  next  day  I  had  t^  lliink  of  niy- 
si'lf  luirdcr  than  e\er."  Warrt'ii's  \i<uc  was  ahsnUitely 
matter-of-fact.     John  laii}.,du(l  harder  tlian  before. 

"  There's  so^lethilll,^"  Warren  continued  iinperturh- 
ablv.  "I've  ahvavs  wanted  to  a>k  vou.  Why  do  you 
lau,c,'h  at  me?  " 

"F.h?  Why,  Warren' — why,  'pnn  my  word,  I 
<lon't  know.  And  really,'"  John  adilcd  quickly,  "  I 
haven't  lau}.;hcd  at  you  lately.  I  used  to,  l)ecause  you 
took  yourself  so  seriously.  But  receiuly  I've  con- 
tracted the  same  bad  habit  —  so  I  can't  afford  to  laugh 
at  <itliers.     I  hope  you  haven't  been  oflended?" 

"  I'm  not  olTcnded,"  Warren  answered  qtiietly. 
"  I'm  merely  envious.  You  always  seem  able  t(j  lau.i;h, 
however  tliiuf:^s  go  with  you.  I  suppose  it's  a  gotjd 
thing  to  lx>  able  to  laugh  externally,  even  if  one  doesn't 
feel  really  mirthful.  People  who  can  do  it  seem  to 
fuid  in  it  an  escape  valve  when  the  pressure  is  too 
high."  And,  as  if  to  change  the  subject,  he  asked, 
"What  are  the  prospects  f'lr  to-niorrcnv?" 

" ']"he  primaries?  Bad.  In  fact,  they  couldn't  be 
worse." 

"I  thought  as  nuich.  I'm  sorry.  I'll  like  to  see 
you  win." 

John  was  thoroughly  surprised.  "  I  supposed  your 
sympathies  were  with  the  other  side." 

"I've  rdways  voted  for  ynu."  Warren  reverted 
suddenly  to  their  former  topic.  "  You  ought  t(j  take 
yoTU'self  seriously  —  because  udiers  take  you  seri- 
ously." 

They   fonn  a  distinguished  minority,  however," 


t( 
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Ycwr  enemies.     T   judge  bv  the  violence  of  their 
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attacks.     1  slmuKl  .-^ay  ym  arc  diic  uf  llic  iiKii   who 
have  won  the  secret  respect  of  their  enemies." 
Juliii  saiil  III 'tIlilll,^ 

"I  think,"  Waiirii  unit  dii,  "  I  iiiiil(.r>t,iii(|  that  si- 
lence. N'on're  thinkin.L,'  u\  the  people,  who  liave 
tnriK'd  yon  down.  When  we  offer  in  good  faith  antl 
aftecticn  a  friendshij)  or  a  service  to  another  or  to  a 
Jieople  and  it  is  rejected  with  ridicule  and  ini>niuler- 
staiuhng,  that  hurts.  Vou  think  you're  guint;  to  (pht, 
I  iiiia^dne.  Dut  do  you  think-  you  can?  There  are 
calls  i'j  whicli  one  can't  say  no.  Sometimes  it's  weak- 
ness and  often  it's  stren.-;th  —  the  strength  of  some- 
thing outside,  stronger  than  ourselveg." 

John  smiled  in  the  darkness.  "  I've  heard  you  C(  >uld 
reconcile  the  doctrines  of  free  will  and  fore<_»rdination. 
lUit  I  didn't  know  you  were  a  fatalist." 

"Is  that  fatalism?  I  don't  kiKAV,"  Warren  said 
calmly.  "I  don't  think  you  will  quit.  What  a  man 
is  fitted  for.  he  must  do,  whether  he  wants  to  or  ncjt. 
You  are  fitted  for  public  service.  You  have  some- 
thing apart  from  mere  intellect  and  ability,  and,  far 
rarer,  the  capacity  to  feel  what  we  all  accept  in  theory 
but  nt)t  in  fact  —  your  relation  to  other  men.  I  wisli 
I  could  feel  —  could  have  felt  it.  Whatever  gave  you 
that  fine  sixth  sense  won't  let  you  quit.  It  will  ca'rry 
you  to  the  end  —  through  weakness  and  strength." 

Something  in  the  man's  voice  rather  than  in  what 
he  said  arrested  John's  interest.  "  Do  you  really 
think  that.  Warren?" 

"There  are  things  that  one  knows." 

They  halted,  having  reached  the  home  of  Silas 
Hicks,  where  Ilaig  had  his  rooius.  The  citrar  \\'ar- 
ren  had  been   smoking  had  gone  out.     He  struck   a 
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111.1(1  li  t'l  iX'lij;!.;  il.  He  luLl  th'.'  tl.uuiiit;  lapcr  Iji'forc 
liiiu  liir  an  instant  l<'iim'r  lliaii  was  necessary  anil 
JmIui  ('MiM  :-t'r  lii^  facf.  Il  was  o^mposed  Iml  pair, 
llie  eyes  extraordiiiaiils  lnii^Hit. 

'i'lu'  niatcli  fill,  Imnii  .iiit.  " 'Tiiis  is  the  scmnd 
lliiii^'  I  iia\i'  kiinwii  li '•  iii;;I;t.  I'm  ulad  l"  have  had 
the  ehaiKo  to  say  il.  Aiul  I  \i"\k-  \"\\  will  lenieni- 
I'lT  that  I  s.iiil  it--a!Ml  tliat  1  \vi-h,  h;i\e  always 
\\i^lu■ll  \  I  lU  Will.  I  ait  I  am  keepinj^^  y..n.  (inoil 
niL;ht."      J  le  w  alki-il  >  ,\]. 

"{"iMod  niqht.  .\iiil  thank  ynu.  Waiii-n,"  John 
ealleil  after  hint. 

lie  (lid  Hot  y,n  up  In  I  lai<j's  room-.  Instead,  he 
turned  and  walked  sluwl\  In  iinrw.ird,  thinking  ni"  v\h:it 
Warren  I'.lake  liad  ^aid  and  '<i  the  man  wtm  had  ^aiJ 
it. 


I'rimarv  dav  ! 

]"rnni  i-ne  end  nf  i.ie  state  to  t!if*  other  tlie  li.'it*^' 
raided  hetweeii  reil  ri  1 -e  and  wlnte.  When  darkness 
put  an  end  [n  the  sanLniinar\-  Cdnlliet,  hnlh  sides  were 
elaiinint^  and  neither  side  had  the  \ictnry.  dhe  issue 
must  he  remi  i\ed  fni"  deei-i'iu  tn  the  ci  nnenti' >n. 

I'enti'U  ("uunty,  a  Murchell  stri  iii^lmUl,  ehose  its 
eoniijlemeiit  nf  delegates  instrueted  for  the  Ilonorahle 
(j.  Washington  Jenkins.  Also  it  gave,  as  it  thought, 
John  Dunmeade  his  (piietus. 

Senator  .Murehell  and  his  guest.  Jenkins,  received 
the  returns  at  the  former">  home.  During  the  e\'en- 
ing  Greene  dro\e  down  from  I'lumville.  Jeremy  Ap- 
plegale.  too,  was  there,  not  o\erwIielnied  as  he  should 
have  heen  h\'  the  honor,  to  help  tahulate  reports. 
(  Jlher  jiohlicians  of  the  eouiil_\-   th'opped   m,   smoking 
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Miin  lull's  ci^rai-s  ;m,l  feijin-  vii\-  imi.Miiani  m  the 
nearness  t..  ilun-  ^cin'iai  and  diMiiij^'nislicd  ncij;Iil)<)r. 

Once,  alxiut  iiiidni-ht,  Uieiny  an^uiud  a  liii-  <>\ 
the  desk  teiepln  Mie.  h>tened  \<  <  the  message  and  luui;; 
f.p  the  receiver  witlimit  saving  a  w^rd. 

"  Wiiat  is  it?  "  asked  ioine  one. 

■•j'»hn  OiiimicadeV  beaten,"  Jeremy  au^wcred 
shortly. 

fircene  smiled  ontentolly.  .MmThell  looked  at  the 
clerk. 

"  Dni.'t  seem  overjoyed,  jcemy  ?  " 
Jeremy  muttered  something  unintelligible,  his  eyes 
on  the  (k'-k. 

"  W'liiit  did  you  sa.y?"  Mnrclicll  leaned  ..ver,  as 
though  to  listen  more  closely.  Muilii  g  (jui//ically. 

jeretny  pushed  back  his  chair  and  got  to  his   f^ct 
He  faced  .Mmchell. 

*■  1  was  sayin"."  he  said  qnaveringly,  "  I  was  sayin', 
it's  a  damn  shame."  'I'lien.  as  he  lo,  ,ked  at  the  other 
old  man,  who  had  won  the  trophies  as  well  as  endured 
the  service  id'  the  game,  all  the  smoldering  resent- 
ment of  years  blazed  forth.  The  worn  old  body  and 
the  cracked,  shrill  voice  shook  with  passion.  '"Over- 
joyed? Xo,  I  ain't  overjoyed  If  you  want  to  know. 
1  voted  fur  him.  It's  ihe  only  man's  job  I  ever  done 
since  I  come  to  be  your  lieelcr.  You've  beaten  an' 
broken  him,  the  best  man  this  county  ever  had  an' 
—  an'  you  can  have  me  kicked  out  of  my  job,  if  vou 
like." 

The  politician.s  were  too  ama;^ed  at  this  unbelieva- 
ole  instance  of  Icsc  tnajcsfc  even  to  laurrb.  Open- 
mouthed,  they  watched  h.im  as.  (piivcring  with  defiance 
and  the  hat.  of  the  oppressed,  he  glared  at  Murcheli 
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much  ns  in  a  former  time  lie  must  have  confronted 
the  gray  charge.     Only  Greene's  smile  continued. 

They  expected  nothing  less  than  that  tiiC  lightnings 
\voul(l  blast  Jeremy  where  he  stood.  Hence,  inten- 
sified stupefaction  when  Murchcll  said  gravely, 
"  Jeremy,  you'd  hctter  go  home.  We'll  talk  about 
your  job  another  time." 

The  old  clerk  turned  and  slowly  stumped  out  of  the 

room. 

"  Teremv,"  commented  the  senator.  "  seenvs  to  have 
unearthed  an  unsuspected  backbone." 

The  politicians,  uncertain  whether  this  was  senatorial 
humor  or  not,  chose  silence  as  th>  course  of  discre- 
tion. 

Later  still,  after  the  small  fry  had  left,  came  the 
news  that  the  Democtatic  party  had  freed  itself  and 
that  Jerry  Brent  would  control  its  convention;  which 
meant  that  lie  would  be  nominated  for  governor. 
And  til  is  was  mailer  for  grave  concern.  Until  nearly 
morning  the  three  men  discussed  candidates.  The 
tenor  of  thvir  C(Miversation  seemed  to  indicate  that 
Wash  Jenkins  was  not  assured  of  the  yiurchcll  sup- 
port. Nor  did  he  seem  unduly  resentful  because  of  this 
fact.  Wash  was  a  model  retainer,  humbly  willing  to 
take  what  he  could  get. 

It  was  in  the  course  of  this  discussion  that  Senator 
IMurchell  said,  "If  John  Dunmeade  weren't  such  a 
stuhborn  fool,  he  would  be  just  the  man  to  meet  Brent 
with."      lie  si.oke  angrily. 

Greene  and  Jenkins  gave  respectful  if  surprised  as- 
sent. 


CHAPTER  XXI 


GOLDEN    TLEECE 

PVEX  the  city  seemed  to  feci  aiirl  respond  to  June 
•^  One  nnght  have  detected  a  shght  retardation  of 
the  hurrynig  of  the  streets,  a  relaxation  of  care-taut 
faces.  Men  walked  with  coats  Happing  open  to  the 
warm  breeze,  straw  hats  at  jaunty  angles.  Messenger 
boys  dawdled  and  whistled,  discussed  blithely  the 
Steel  City's  prospects  fcr  the  pennant.  Ar-id  the 
roar  of  traffic  and  a  multitude  of  shuffling  feet  the 
twittering  of  the  ubiquitous  sparrow  ruse  incongru- 
ously. 

But  in  the  financial  district  was  no  relaxation.     In 
the  exchange  was  a  howling,  frenzied  mob,  struggling 
desperately  to  si)eed  advancing  fortune  or  to  Vetaiii 
that  which  was  vanishing.     Clerks  walked  with  nerv- 
ous haste  from  'change  to  office,  to  bank,  ^alked  in 
the  loud  voice  of  hystc-ria.     Occasionalh    m    .■■,  some 
i-roker's  office,  a  man  would  emerge,  unno......  in  the 

general  excitement,  dazed  and  stumbling  or  walking 
swiftly  as  though  in  tlight  from  some  terrible  ukju"^ 
ster.  He  would  be  one  of  those  caught  in  the  Ala- 
bama Iron  a 'id  Coal  squeeze. 

A  glutt(jn,  by  methods  that  would  have  done  credit 
to  the  robber  barons,  had  raped  the  treasure  developed 
l^y^^ycaker  bredircn.     And  now  greater  barons,  more 

" ••'oi!i,  cpruiging  upon  hun  In  au  unguarded  mo- 
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mcni.  liy  likr  iucIIiimIs  were  Icarini;'  llie  s])r)ils  from  his 
grasp.  J-lut  Hi)  one  saw  a  joke.  Before  it  eoulil  end 
two  fjreat  banking-houses  would  be  Ijaiikruj)!:,  at  least 
one  daiaiig,  airngant  ^pernlaior  sensationally  ruined 
and  a  tlMU-aud  lillle  gi-enly  ones  made  penniless. 

d'lie  mad  scramble  rose  to  a  climax.  fn  his  oWwc 
the  m,m  wlio  was  the  storm  center  stood  over  the 
ticker.  lie  had  .struggled,  with  the  unthinking  \  alor 
born  ot  de.-peralioii,  against  the  un\va\ering,  relent- 
less attacks  niaile  u\" 'U  him.  d'hey  had  forced  him 
back,  farther  and  still  farther  back  to  his  inner  lines 
«d'  defeii-e,  into  the  last  ditch.  l)i-i\'en  out  of  that, 
he  had  made  a  last  vain  stand.  Xow  he  awaited  the 
slaughter,  lie  glared  fixedly  at  the  tape  in  his  hand. 
There  w;is  iioi  ;i  (jni\er  in  liis  strong,  stocky  body,  but 
his  nil  null  \\as  distorted  in  an  unconscious  evil  grimace 
that  bared  his  teeth,  as  the  coiling  tape  recorded  his 
ruin. 

Sudilenly  the  fixity  broke  up  in  an  insane,  helpless 
rage  that  deiuanded  ])hysical  ex[)ression.  bd-oni  his 
twisted  mouth  came  an  inarticulate,  wolfish  cry. 
With  a  convulsive  jerk  he  snapped  off  the  tape,  kicked 
the  ticker  until  it  fell  with  a  crash.  A  clerk  in  the 
outer  office  heard  tlie  noise  and  rushetl  in  ;  immediately, 
frightened  by  wdiat  he  saw,  he  withdrew,  closing  the 
door  behind  him. 

.'Stephen  TIaiupden  was  not  good  to  look  upon  as  he 
rushed  tip  and  down  the  room,  striking  and  kicking 
at  the  objects  in  his  way.  In  an  instant,  it  seemetl, 
all  the  veneer  of  huiuauity  and  self-control  had  been 
stripped  from  him.  He  had  become  stark  savage,  a 
l)rimiti\e    beast   balked   of   his    prev.      His    face    was 


pur[)le 


c.  .ri\  ul-.ed  ;    he 
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ln-c'caliMiis  (in  the  "curs,"  the  "erMi,ks,"  the  "  traitors" 
who  Iiad  hroketi  Iiiin.  \\c  Iiad  w  thoui;hl  I'or  those 
upuii  whom  In;  in  hi-  iiini  Iiad  fallen,  lie  was  ob- 
sessed In-  the  passion  of  hi.,  ,  .'feat. 

The  paroxysm  spent  itself.  He  Unn-  hini>elf, 
paiilin-  and  vtiil  -larni*;-.  iiii,,  a  ehair.  'Idie  telephone 
lauf^.      I  le  paid  no  aitention  to  it. 

ddie    clerk,    treinhlin-,    opened    the    door.      "  Von're 
wanted   on   lon^;  disiance,    .Mr.    Mainpden.      It's — " 
"  I  \von"t  talk  to  them!  "  Hampden  snarled  hack. 
The  clerk  withdrew.      Hampden  made  an  effort  to 
recover    hiiniself,    to    steady    his    whirlin--    hrain.      His 
rac^^e  had  left  him  we.ak  mid  sjiakini;-  all  o\er. 

The  clerk   reai)j)eared.      "I'.e.u  pardon.    Mr.    Ilamp- 
<len."    he  insisted  tinn'dly,  "hut   it's  Mr.   I'dake  of  New 
Chelsea.      He  says  lie  nurst  talk  to  V(ju." 
"  Wdiat's  th     fool  want  ?  " 
"I  —  I  don't  know.  sii\" 

"All  right."  Hampden  can.-lit  np  the  tcleplione. 
He  waited  until  the  .lick  told  him  that  the  cleiT-'s  re- 
ceiver had  been  hung  np,  then  snapped.  "  This  is 
Hampden,     \\diat  do  yon  want  .^  " 

Ihc  precaution  was  unnecessary.  The  message  was 
strangely  worded;  it  would  have  meant  nothing  to  an 
outsider.     But  Hampden  had  the  kev. 

He  hung  up  the  receiver.  And  for  a  moment  he 
allowed  himself  to  be  beaten  down.  Fear  before  a 
danger  incurred  in  the  heat  of  battle,  and  now  become 
imminent,  terrible,  through  the  folly  of  another,  ou.stcd 
rage.  Mere  defeat,  bankruptcy,  paled  before  this  new 
penalty  which  he  must  pay.     And  fear  steadied  him. 


r,>,i    1,;,-    1... 
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grcts.      His  mind  darted  hither  and  thither,  swift  and 


296 


Ills  Kisi':  'ju  I'ow i:u 


calculating,  poiulering  and  r'^jecting  a  hundred  ave- 
nues ui  escape  from  the  peril  which  must  be  averted 
before  he  could  set  out  to  recoup  his  losses.  There 
was  no  thought  of  saving  Warren  Blake  —  onlv  him- 
self. 

Late  in  the  day  he  went  out  —  to  beg  the  mercy 
he  had  never  shown. 


Katherine  Hampden  was  alone  that  evening.  She 
was  often  alone  nowadays,  but  not  entirely  because, 
as  slie  had  t^  >ld  John  Duiimeade,  she  hid  been  as- 
signed a  berth  on  the  shelf  reserved  fi  ;  unmarriagea- 
ble  females.  There  were  many  men  who  wouUl  have 
gladly  undertaken  to  relieve  her  solitude.  But  these 
found  her  extremely  unapi)roachable.  Those  whom 
she  would  have  welcomed  most  gladly  had  least  time 
for  dalliance  in  drawing-rooms.  Among  her  own  sex 
she  had  less  opportunity  for  companionship.  The 
women  of  her  uncertain  set  regarded  her  as  "  strong- 
minded  "  and  a  little  queer;  in  their  barbed  gossip 
they  attributed  her  queerness  to  failure  to  effect  a 
well-advertised  and  socially  advantageous  marriage. 
She  in  turn,  not  unaware  of  their  attitude,  regarded 
them  as  tawdry,  trilling  creatures,  wholly  negligible. 
a  feeling  which  she  had  the  good  sense  not  to  put 
into  speech.  She  herself  was  secretly  skeptical  of  the 
strong-mindedness  so  doubtfully  looked  upon,  but  she 
was  sufficiently  vigorous  of  mind  honestly  to  face  the 
truth. 

Very  gradually,  very  logically,  in  no  dramatic  fash- 
ion, had  it  dawned  ui)on  her. 

-■"vnd  iiie  iruiii  was  —  siie  was  disappi  imied.  l\rd- 
ttu'er  perception,  (pnckened  by  a  glimijse  of  a  different 
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ideal  of  life,  Ind  seen  beyond  the  falxj  seltinj,'  of 
romance  behind  which  men  seek  to  hide  t,ie  ugliness 
of  the  scramble  for  g(,l(L  She  saw  that  scramble 
as  it  is,  not  the  splendid  instinct  of  a  strong 
man  joyir.g  in  the  match  of  sircngth  against 
strength,  but  unlovely,  inordinate  greed,  before 
which  a  man's  sonl  shrivels  as  drv  grass  be- 
fore the  prairie  fire.  She  had  learned,  too,  that 
in  the  life  was  no  place  for  her  save  that  of  spender, 
of  a  lay  figure  upon  whnn  the  scrambler  could  hang 
his  trophies  for  exhi'ijition.  She  would  have  mar- 
ried Gregg,  had  it  not  been  for  this  and  for  the 
fact  that  the  acid  of  his  calling  was  etching  nv-re  and 
more  clearly  upon  his  frank,  clean  exterior  a  picture 
of  what  lay  within.  As  it  was,  she  had  sent  hiui 
away. 

The  very  vitality  which  a  few  years  before  had 
tlemanded  splendor  of  outlook  and  envn-onment  now 
required  usefulness  of  her.  Hence  membership  in 
those  boards  and  committees  of  which  she  had  six;ken 
so  lightly  to  John  Dunmcade  had  been  sougiit,  with 
a  smile  for  their  triviality,  not  tfirust  upon  her  as  a 
social  memento  murl.  But  health  and  vigor  of  body 
and  mind  called,  not  merely  for  occupation,  but  for 
something  vital  to  do.  And  that  her  life  did  not 
provide. 

Slie  was  waiting  for  her  father's  home-coming. 
While  she  waited,  she  glanced  through  the  evening 
paper.  In  it  the  day's  doings  on  the  stock  exchange 
were  featured.  The  account  had  it  that  Hampden 
had  been  hard  hit,  even  vaguely  liinted  that  he  mivrht 
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with  which  she  read  that  their   fortune,  hitherto  so 
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polciil  aii'l  .ill  .utViiin;:.  had  i'l  a  day  l)cen  sadl)-  shaken, 
if  not  tolally  dc^lri  tycd.  She  tried  li>  picture  t<»  hcrselt 
what  it  must  mean  t'l  iheui  —  the  ecunuinie.  the  pri- 
vations even,  the  loss  of  ea>te  amunj;  a  set  that 
measured  woiili  hy  stocks  and  h.  mds.  S^niehow  the 
i:)icture  coukl  n"t  profoundly  alarm;  partly,  perhaps, 
because  she  knew  t"o  liiile  <'\  want  to  draw  coircin- 
cingly.  She  could  not  even  feel  deeply  for  her  father, 
although  she  had  i:<r  him  a  genuine  daughter's 
affection  and  knew  what  a  hkjw  failure  wuM  he  to 
liim. 

"Poor  father!"  she  smiled,  half  pityingly.  "I 
suppose  nothing  can  per>nadc  him  that  it  i-n't  a  hor- 
rible calamity.  I  ought  to  feel  so,  too.  but  —  ileigho! 
is  this  Katlievine   I  lampdeii?  "' 

She  went  on  tui'ning  the  pagc:~  1^^  the  paper,  until 
her  casual  glance  was  caught  hy  a  familiar  name  in 
a  satiricd  editorial  inider  the  caption,  "A  l-'ool 
hj-rant."  Tlie  fool  errant  wa>  p'lm  I  )r,innt.ade,  re- 
centK  — and  hap])ily,  in  the  editor's  opinion  —dis- 
po>ed  of  at  the  primaries.  She  began  to  read.  Id' ^  -e 
was  really  nothing  to  the  effu-iou  more  than  a  few  bit- 
ing witticisms  at  the  expense  of  a  beaten  man,  but  the 
lack  of  pith  and  logic  did  not  lessen  the  sting.  Kath- 
crin.c  did  not  read  to  the  end.  She  suddenly  tossed  the 
]Kiper  aside  and  sat  bolt  upright,  a  fair  iiresentmenl 
of  wrath,  quite  miconscious  that  she  wa-  llushing  an- 
grily. 

"What  a  shame!" 

Then  +he  color  deepened  suddenly,  and  for  another 
reason.  Memory  hail  recalled  to  her  sometl)ing  she 
iiad  once  said  to  tiii-  man.  ''  \\  hen  you  were  a 
broken-down,  middle-aged   failure.      ...     I  should 


GOLui':x  i-Li:i:ci; 


j.jy 


I 


l)t'  luuking  up  at  the  men  wlio  were  cmKiiiering. 
And  1  sluniKl  ri'gict." 

Well,  Ikt  ])r(iplR'Cy  liad  beiii  fullilled  S'M.ner  than 
she  hail  expecU'cL  lie  had  hei-n  ea>l  aside,  e\'en  hv 
his  own  nei.iihhnrs.  She  reniinnliered  how  lie  had 
secllid  to  her  when  they  had  so  une\pei-ti'dl\-  :iiel,-  - 
jtatenlly  diseiinraged,  a  man  upon  whdui  .ht'eat  had 
set  inciTaeeahle  marks,  ar.d  _\et  for  all  thai,  with 
something  large  and  hue  ahoul  him  which  furhade 
pity  and  eoinm.anded  re->peet.  made  e\en  such  men  as 
Gregg,  \\ilh  their  vitiated  ideals,  want  to  do  liim  favors 
"  on  general  prineinles." 

"  To  think  that  I  eould  ha\e  said  that  to  him!  "  she 
erie.l  to  herself.  "What  a  ead  1  was!  If  only  [ 
hadn't  said  'up  at  the  men  who  were  eoncjnerinj;  ' ! 
Jolm  hnnmeade.  you  tower  ahove  them  all." 

'I  he  erimson  chhed  and  rose  again,  as  she  thouglit 
of  how  she  had  tmsexed  herself  hefore  him.  At  the 
lime  she  had  ealled  it  courage,  had  fell  almost  an 
exhilaration  in  defying  tradition.  Now  slie  was 
ashamed,  because  she  had  lowered  her  woman's  pride 
and.  even  nujre,  because  it  had  been  in  tlie  attempt 
to  lure  him  into  the  very  life  against  which  she  was 
now  rebelling.  It  had  n^it  been  courage,  but  a  greedi- 
ness that  asked  for  both  the  good  and  the  glittering  in 
life.     .She  had  asked  the  impossible.     .     .     . 

She  was  still  dreaming  when  her  'ather  came  in. 

His  face  was  haggard,  set  in  an  ugly,  bitter  scowl. 
"S'et  something  in  his  attitude,  as  he  'i\\\\v^  himself  wear- 
ily into  a  chair.  ga\e  the  lie  to  the  defiant  expres- 
sion. There  wa-  licpior  on  his  breath,  and  she  knew 
iiicii  iie  (iiank  oiiiy  uiien  undjr  severe  menial  sirani. 
The   symiKithy    that    had    lagged    as   she   read   of   the 
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\vij)in,c:   "it  of  a  fortune  Irapcd  when  she  sow  the  man 

who  had  lost  it. 

"  Why.  father,  is  it  as  had  as  that?  " 

"  Cleaned  nul."  he  saiil  curily. 

She  went  {>)  him  ciuickly.  h'lvint;  an  Ini])ulsivc  hand 

on    his    shonldei-.      And    denionstratinns    df    affeelion 

were  rare  in  the   I  [anipden  family.     "  O,  well,  dear, 

never  mind.     It  might  be  so  much  worse." 

"Worse!" 

"  \' ,;.,t,.^  t 1 ._i.  ..    .•  I     _      1      1    _ 

dent  or  —  or  anything.  O,  I  know  that  sounds  fool- 
ish! And  I  am  sorry,  just  for  you.  I  kiKjw  liuw 
you  hate  to  lose.  But  I've  just  been  thinking  how 
nice  it  wouUl  I)e  to  go  back  home  to  New  Chelsea 
anil  start  all  over  again  ii.  —  in  something  that 
wouldn't  take  all  your  time.  I  —  I'd  be  so  glad  to 
get  acquainted  with  you  again."  She  gave  a  little 
laugh, 

"  You  talk  like  a  fool  I  "  he  replied  roughly.  "  What 
could  I  do  in  that  rube  tcnvn  — run  a  grocery  store? 
Here's  where  I  can  make  mom.  And  I  can  make 
all  we  need,  once  I  get  things  straightened  out.  I've 
been  broke  before.  The  immediate  question  is  —  to 
keep  out  of  jail." 

She  startecl  back  from  him  with  a  gasp.  "Out — ■ 
('/  —  jail!     father!" 

Hampden,  ncr\es  on  edge,  hiiuself  suffering  more 

cruelly  than  he  was  ready  to  admit,  took  an  unnatural 

joy   in  making  another   suffer  with   him.     "Out   of 

jail,  I  said.     I'm  '  into  '  the  New  Chelsea  bank  and 

I've  nothing  left  t(>  pav  with." 
'^  (~\    r,.4i,..,,.    !-.-,, ,^  .~..:-.\.\   ..,...:i" 

"  Drop  that  tragedy-queen  act !  "  he  rasped  nu\.     "  I 
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I'liulil  (iu  it  very  easily.  It's  just  what  every  banker 
does  in  a  j)incli.     Only  — -  I'm  caught."' 

"  Is  —  is  it  nuK'h?  " 

"  It  wasn't,  hut  it  is  now." 

'*  lUit  we  niu.-^t  pay  it  hark.  Tlicrc  arc  the  bonds 
yr»u  ga\e  nic.  And  the  New  Chelsea  houses  that 
mother  owns  —  .'^he'U  gi\-e  tliose  up.     And — " 

"  Not  a  third  enough." 

She  (h'opped  -weakly  into  a  chair,  staring  at  him 
foolishly.  She  was  very  jiale,  dazed  by  the  sudden 
new  calamity  that  had  fallen.  Like  most  women 
of  her  kind,  she  had  no  idea  of  what  g'ling  t(;  jail 
meant,  save  that  sonic  vague,  terrible  disgrace  was 
implied. 

"  (Juit  looking  like  that !  "  he  snarled.  "  You're 
shocked,  ain't  you?  Stephen  Hampden,  pampering 
and  spt)iling  you  with  everything  you  want,  is  differ- 
ent from  Steve  llampdeit  broke  and  in  danger  of  go- 
ing to  jail,  isn't  he?  " 

That  restored  to  her  the  use  of  her  faculties.  She 
f^aw  that  the  roughness  was  only  the  expression  of 
his  .suffering.  "What  you  imply,"  she  said  gently, 
"is  oidy  i)artly  true.  The  rest  of  tlie  truth  —  but 
that  isn't  important  now,  \\'on't  some  one  lend  you 
the  money.  Henry  Sanger  or  Mr.  Grainger  or  Mr. 
Flick  ur — "  She  named  se\eral  men  of  their  ac- 
quaintance who,  she  knew,  had  been  his  business  as- 
sociates in  the  past. 

"I've  been  to  'em  all,  whining  and  begging  — 
y'understand,  begging  —  gone  down  on  my  knees  to 
'em.  And  they  won't  do  a  thing  unless  I  give  security. 
Ihe  hounds!  Thev're  all  in  the  conspiracy  nrnjnst 
me.     They  know  they've  cleaned  nic  out,  haven't  left 
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UK'  die  il( '11,11-  {<>  111!)  ;iL;;iiii  t  .niMihcr.      Ami  Uic\'  lia\c 
tin.'  L;ail  1'  >  a^iv  t'l  >v  -c(-unl\'  I  " 

1  hey    have    heeii    \<>ur    I'rii-iiiU    aii'l    lliev    will    let 
you  —  go  to — jail;  " 

"Do  you  ihink  i  told  "eui  thai?  I'll  as  soon  do 
time  a-  lei  em  know.  lUit  it  wouldn't  have  made 
any  ditlereiue  —  they'd  want  security   just  the  same." 

"Ila\e  ynu  >een — "'  she  hesitated — "  ha\e  you 
seen  .Mr.  (jiegg?  " 

"Ah  I'"  i  'nrned  on  her  fiercely.  "That's  where 
_\ou  CMine  in.  If  y 'u  hadn't  been  .-.o  high  and  mighty 
with  ymir  new  uphfl-novel  notions  and  thrown  him 
over,  he'll  h;i\e  heeii  with  me  in  this  deal  and  hetween 
IKS  we  (-"uld  li;ue  >tiM.d  'em  cH'.  \'i  ai  can  hlanie  \-our- 
self   fur  lliis." 

I 'o  _\(iu."   >he  asked  quiellv,  "  w.ar.i  me  to  go  to 
him  for  \  I  lu  now  ?  " 

"l-ah!  I  )o  yon  think  Iie'd  li-teii  to  \(iur  This 
isn't  a  no\el.  it'-^  real  hfe.  .\iid  he-ides,  l'\e  tried  to 
lind  him  and  he  i>n'l  in  town.  Jle  ^.aw  what  was 
coming  and  sneaked  awa_\-,  >o  he  wouldn't  have  to 
say  no  if  1  asked  him  to  help,  lle'.s  like  the  rest  of 
em." 

"But  surely,"  sh.e  in-i^Uil  :ui\ion>lv,  "the  hank 
won't  i)ress  yon.  They  kiiuw  you'll  i)a\  it  all  haek 
w  hen  X'  m  can." 

"What  do  you  know  .ahuut  it?  Il  isn't  the  hank, 
it's  the  gocernmeiU  ihat  will  make  the  truuMe.  'i  hat 
fool  I'llake  is  in  wor-e  than  1  am.  d  he  hank's  gutted, 
cleaned  out.  And  tlie  Ijank  examiner  is  overtlue.  if 
he  comes  around  now  — "  With  a  gesture  he  sketched 
the  im])endinu  catastrophe. 

Then  :3he  broke  duwn.      "  O,  father,"  she  ([uavered, 
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"how     ccHiKl    ynu  —  how    OuM    ynu?      Ilailii't     \<ni 
eiiuugh  without  st  — " 

*' Don't  you!  ■'  hf  y;n»\\loil  furiously.  "  1  Jmu'i  smi 
say  that.     Xuhody  ever  had  cnouj^h." 

*'  Stephen,  what  is  the  matter  now?  "  came  a  lan^niid 
voice  from  the  doorway.  "  And  please,  for  my  sake. 
lower  your  voice.  It's  so  vnl,i,'ar  to  quarrel  hefore 
the  servants."  .Mr>.  llaini.dcu  entered  and,  with  an 
air  of  utter  exhaustion,  deposited  her  substantial  self 
in  an  easy  chair. 

"  h'ather,"  Katherine  exphiiucd,  with  cruel  liie\itv, 
"  has  lost  his  monev." 

It  was  an  unexpected  t^iu'c.  'jhe  invalid  suddeiilc 
sat  I>oli  upri<,dil  and.  (|uite  f(  .r^ettin^'  the  vul.^aritv  ot" 
(luancliui^-  witlu'u  the  hearinj;-  of  servants,  almost 
.'-hrieked.  '' Lo^t  oui'  inoue\-?  Do  von  iui.au  to  .sa\-, 
Slepneu  Ilaiupdeu.  that  _\oir\e  been  -elli>h  cu.  iu,L;ii  to 
t^aiuhle  otu-  niouey  away  after  all  I've  suffered  and 
denied  mxself — " 

"  ^  es,  madam,  you're  as  poor  as  yc^n  were  when  I 
married  you.  Or.  at  least.  }-ou  will  he  when  \du'\e 
signed  o\er  the  properties  I   ,^a\e  \ou."' 

"  •  \V(.u't  d'l  it.  \'on  gave  them  to  me  and  thev  are 
miue  and  I  wou't  — " 

"  \'es,  you  will,"  he  iuterru])tcd  savagely.  "  \'ou"Il 
.^ell  your  la^t  petticoat,  if  1  tell  \ .  .u  to." 

She  threw  lier  hands  aloft  mid  fell  l)ac]^-.  nidauiug, 
"  O,  in  my  weak  cc.mditiou,  wlien  mv  heart — " 

"  Maria,  you're  a  fraud." 

"  You  say  that !  When  you  know  the  docti  >r  said  — -" 

"  That  you  ought  to  eat  less  and  walk  more.  .\nd 
e\en  with  vonr  la/ine^^  nnd  in(1ii1'>iMicp<  Ton'ro  fli,.  tA,',-. 
lure  of  vulgar  health." 
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"  Mcjtlicr,"  sai'l  Kalhcriiic  inipalicutly,  "  I  tliiiik 
you'd  IkIIci-  ^'>  iip-stairs.  FatlKr  has  uilur  tilings  to 
do  than  talk  to  hysterical  women." 

"And  WW  my  own  child,  for  whom  I've  saorificcd 
my  life,  turns  aj,Minst  me!  " 

"Rot!"  snarled  Ilamixlon.  "  You'\o  never  done 
anylliin.L,'  f'lr  anybody  except  let  tluin  pet  aivl  humor 
you  all  your  life.  Go  'way,  bith  of  yen.  1  want  to 
be  by  myself." 

Mrs.  Hampden  rose.  She  manar^ed  a  .<;ta,c[,i:;er  that 
would  have  done  credit  to  Ik'rnhardt.  Then,  as 
neither  husband  nor  dau.i;liter  went  to  her  assistance, 
she  made  her  way,  clutchiiiL,'  at  tables  and  chairs  for 
the  doubtfully  necessary  support,  out  of  the  rcjom. 

Hampden  growled  again,  unintelligibly. 

"  1  ather,  isn't  there  something  t(.i  be  done?" 

"  Murchell.  I've  an  appointment  with  him  in  New 
("hel-^ea  tn-niDrmw.  Some  of  his  rascally  jJoliticiaiH 
are  in  as  deep  as  Blake  and  I.  H  the  bank  fails,  it 
will  kick  up  a  rumpus  that  Avon't  suit  him  a  bit,  I  can 
tell  vou." 

"Can  he  help?" 

"  He  can.     And  he's  got  to." 

"  Do  you  miml  if  I  go  up  with  you  to-morrow?  " 

"  All  right.  A.nd  I  wish,"  he  exclaimed  (|ucru- 
lously,  "  you'd  go  away  and  let  lue  alone." 

She  obeyed.  15ut  at  the  door  she  stepped  and 
looked  back.  She  saw  his  rough,  deliant  attitude  dis- 
solve into  one  of  unutterable  weariness. 

In  her  darkened  room  she  sat  by  the  window  for 
a  long  time,  thinking  with  a  feeling  of  sickening  dis- 
gust on  the  sordid  scene  just  enacted :  husband  and 
wife,  at  a  crisis  when  each  shouUl  be  giving  the  other 
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tlio  k'liilcr  sympathy  aii'l  >ii|)i)"it  nt  those  whum  the 
hfe  force  has  made  one.  ihiiikniL;-  uulv  '>f  <.(lf;  Iut 
father,  witli  nn  seiT^e  <^^  !.;"'''•  ^^i'''  ""  thmi^'ht  lliat 
the  shame  lay  in  the  fact  and  11^1  in  the  (hscovery, 
uiireasoiiaMv  hiitn-  as  thmiuh  his  phirht  were  the  re- 
sult (if  fitluMs'  injustice  and  n'>t  ><{  his  own  j^'reed. 
This  was  the  ^>thcr  side,  the  mdnvrly  other  side,  of 
that  splendid  life  of  Ctnifpiest  for  which  she  had  put 
the  best  of  all  aside.  Thus  it  made  victims  of  its  vo- 
taries. 

Thrcnis^h  the  r.pon  window  came  the  whis[)er!n}^  of 
trees,  the  fra.ifrance  of  llowerinj;  vine  and  shruhhery, 
heavy  on  the  dami),  nij^ht  air,  sweet  as  thouf,di  it  came 
not  from  the  heart  of  a  vast  ut;iy  city.  It  set  her  to 
thinkint;  of  the  countryside,  of  the  town  nmonj^  the 
hills  —  she  h.ad  called  it  home  —  and  of  the  man  whom 
cjthers  liad  ca.>t  aside. 
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JOIIX  DUXM['--\I)1'-  had  tlKHight  that  anticipation 
Would  mb  defeat  of  its  sting.  Not  until  the 
event,  until  I'entnu  Cuuniy,  iiis  owti  neighb<jrs,  had 
repudiated  him.  enuld  he  nieasute  tr;e  hurt.  'Idiere 
was  in  it  nii>re  than  mere  di>ai)po'nted  andjitiun.  A 
\  ital  spot,  he  duml)ly  fell,  lunl  been  reached.  There 
was  one  thint;"  which  he  would  do;  deep  down  within 
liini  was  the  unworded  resuhc  that  it  shor.ld  be  his 
Aaledictorv. 

"There's  somethins;^."  he  t^ld  Haii^.  a  week  after 
the  primaries,  "  that  has  i)een  hauntinj;-  me." 

Antl  he  told  the  cjther  what  Sheehan  had  said  ccju- 
cernin^-  tlie  bank. 

"  Old  wives'  tales!  "      Ilaii,''  grunted. 

"  But  it  might  well  be  true." 

"  Well,  what  of  it?" 

"  It  ouglit  to  be  looked  into." 

"  b'ven  so.  wliat  business  is  it  of  yours?  You  aren't 
the  guardian  of  the  ])ubhc  morals.  l'",\en  if  you  want 
to  be.  the  people  ha\  e  ju>t  clearly  declared  that  they 
don't.      Keej)  mit  of  wh;it  isn't  \our  affair. " 

"  But  I'm  still  district  attorney." 

"  All  right,  if  anyth.ing  happens  or  any  one  makes 
oftlcial  infttrnrvitiou  befoie  the  end  of  your  term,  prose- 
cute." 
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"But  I  un<lcr>t;mil  my  dutv  {<>  iikliulc  inu(i\cTins^ 
crime  as  well  as  proseculin^^'  wliat  miIrts  cxpcisc." 

"  Huw  will  you  do  it  in  this  ca>cr  "' 

"  I'll  ask  I^lakc  to  let  me  go  (>\er  the  books." 

"  He  Wiiii'l  let  you,  of  course." 

*'  I  think  he  will,"  said  John  thou^^ht full}',  "  if  noth- 
ing is  wrong.  Especially  when  he  understands  that, 
if  he  doesn't,  I'll  suhpcena  him  with  the  books  before 
the  grand  jury.  You  know  something  about  banking. 
1  want  you  to  come  aloug  \\iih  me." 

"Weil.  1  won't  do  il,"  said  llaig  tlatly  "  And  see 
here!  Don't  you  make  a  bJoKiniiig  a>s  of  yf)urself 
by  sticking  j'ou''  nose  into  otiier  ])eople"s  business. 
b-specially  on  the  mere  suspicion  of  a  di.-credited,  re- 
venge-seeking old  grafter.  Ik^ides,  bank^  are  tick- 
lish affairs.  First  tiling  you  know.  )du"ll  precipitate  a 
crash." 

"  And  maybe  pre\ent  a  bigger  one  later  on.  "S'ou 
miss  the  point,  llaig.  \\  there'.--  nothing  wrong,  there 
will  be  no  crash.  Hut  I  ]ia\e  friend-  who  lia\e  money 
aiid  stock  in  the  bank.  And  if  our  ])olitical  bank  his- 
tory is  repeating  itself,  they  and  the  public  ha\e  the 
right  to  know  it." 

"John,"  llaig  argued  earnestly,  "don't  _\-ou  do  it. 
Haven't  you  had  enough?  What's  the  use  of  making 
more  trouble  and  enemies  for  _\dur>elf?" 

"I  know,"  Jijhn  said  jiatiently.  "  I'nc  gone  over 
all  that.  This  is  my  la>t  crns'ide.  k.iit  it  goes 
thror.gh.  ijccause,  if  there's  anything  amiss,  now  is 
the  time  for  it  to  come  out.  while  it  can  help  Jerry 
Brent." 

"Great  Scott!     Have  you  still  faitli  in  tlie  [)eople? 
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tiling?  Just  sniff  rlaintily  around  and  then  walk  off 
to  vote  for  Sherrod  t)r  .^"nkins  or  whomever  the  gangs 
nominate.  And  as  for  Jerry  Brent,  a  bumptious,  ar- 
rogant, liot-headed,  theatric,  jealous  boor — " 

"  And  an  honest  man,"  John  interrupted,  smiling. 
"  Why  do  you  object  so  strenuously,  if  you  think 
there's  nothing  out  of  the  way?  " 

"  Because,"  said  Haig  bluntly,  "  I  think  it  very  pos- 
sible that  things  aren't  straight  at  the  bank.  P.ut  I 
like  you  and  I  don't  want  you  to  start  a  stini  that 
will  end  the  Lord  knows  v/hcrc  and  can  accom- 
plish nothing.  And  I  like  Warren  Blake  —  he's  a 
good  friend  of  yours,  too  —  and  I  don't  want  to  see 
him  in  trouble.  Besides,"  he  grinned,  "none  of  my 
money  is  deposited  in  the  bank." 

*'  Is  that  all  you  have  to  offer  for  the  defense?  If 
it  is  —  are  you  coming  along  or  not  ?  " 

"  I  suppose,"  Haig  grumbled,  "  I'll  have  to.  You 
need  a  guardian  angel.  Your  nose  is  as  impertinently 
intrusive  as  Mrs.  Hicks'.  My  own  opinion  is,  the 
people  of  Benton  County  knew  exactly  what  they  were 
about  when  they  decided  to  throw  you  out  of  your 
job." 

So  it  happened  that  at  a  critical  time  in  the  fortunes 
of  the  bank  and  its  officers  John  and  Haig  set  out 
on  their  mission.  They  chose  an  hour  early  in  the 
evening,  after  supper.  They  tried  the  bank  first;  it 
would  be  closed,  but  within,  as  all  New  Chelsea  knew, 
Warren  Blake  was  apt  to  be  iound,  faithfully  at  the 
work  that  never  seemed  to  end. 

The  dark  green  window  shades  had  been  pulled 
down   closely,    but   a   glimmering   aroimd   the   edges 
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showed  that  a  h'j^ht  was  huniini^  within.     At  tlie  en- 
trance llaij;  slopped  short. 

''  I  tell  you,"  he  t^rumbled,  "  T  don't  like  this.  It 
isn't  too  late  to  change  your  mind.  Let's  put  it  off, 
anyhow." 

For  an  instant  John  hesitated,  then  rapped  on  the 
door. 

Blake  might  have  been  expecting  them,  so  promptly 
w-as  it  thrown  open.  Surjjrise,  however,  was  de- 
picted on  his  face  when  he  beheld  the  visitors. 

"Good  evening,  gentlemen.  Can  I  do  something 
for  you  ?  " 

_"  We'd  like  to  have  a  little  talk  with  you,  Warren," 
said  John. 

"I'm  pretty  busy  to-night,"  he  answered.  "If  it 
isn't  important,  can't  you  put  it  off  until  Alonday  or 
Tuesday." 

"  But  it  is  important,"  John  insisted  gravely.  "  It 
concerns  the  bank." 

"The  bank?" 

Suddenly  Warren,  by  some  strange  intuition,  knew, 
as  he  had  known  that  the  market  would  sag.  what 
this  untimely  visit  portended.  He  felt  the  blood  leave 
his  face,  rush  to  his  heart.  His  hands  and  feet  be- 
came icy  cold.  He  stared  stupidly  at  the  visitors,  as 
though  his  faculties  were  benumbed. 

"  I  —  Fm  pretty  busy  to-night,"  he  repeated  dully. 
"  Can't  you  put  it  off  until  Monday?  " 

"  I  think  we'd  better  talk  it  over  now,  Warren," 
John  answered. 

The  sense  f  shock  seemed  to  pass  away.  The 
cashier  threw  the  door  wider  open  to  admit  them. 
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"Come  in."  lie  saiil  ([uietly.  They  cMitcrcd  and  he 
closed  and  Im'l-.ed  l!ie  ih>'>v  behind  tlieni.  Then  he 
straij^litened  u\\  all  conipii-^nre,  to  face  them. 

I'll  ha\e  ti)  a-k  you  to  be  brief.  T'ni  prcparitig 
.'-(inie  jiapers  fnr  Seiiainr  Murchell  and  .Mr.  ilanipdcn, 
and  t!u'\' 11  he  here  sdmh." 

"  J'll  Cdnie  riL^hl  to  the  ]iMint,"  John  answered. 
"  Warren.  I  \v;int  to  see  the  bodks  iJ  the  hank." 

"  Tliat  is  an  nnusual  request,"  Warren  said  calnilv. 
"Why?" 

"  r\e  heard  that  you  are  carryinj^  a  i^ood  deal  of 
worthle-s  political  pa]ier  and  that  the  hank  is  in  dan- 
i^er.      1  want  to  \riifv  or  disprove  that." 

"  That's  absurd.  The  bank  is  perfectly  safe.  And, 
of  course,  we  can't  k't  you  see  the  books,  ^'ou  aren't 
c\en  a  stockdiolder  and  have  no  interest  in  them." 

Warren."  said  Ilai^-  ha>tily,  ])uttii!i^"  his  hand  on 
the  cashier's  shoulder.  "  i  bei;'  yon  to  do  as  he  asks. 
A\'e're  here  in  a  wholly  friendh-  wa\'.  Aiul,  of  course, 
the  bank  is  sound.  \ou  can  rely  on  Dunmeade  and 
me  to  do  absolutely  nothinj;.  in  that  case,  to  harm  it." 

Warren  sh.ook  his  head.  "  Yuu  ought  to  know  that 
it  is  out  of  the  (|nestic)n." 

"Then,"  said  John  regret fnlly.  "I'll  have  to  sub- 
prena  ^ni  t(j  appear  with  the  books  before  the  grand 
jury  on  Monday."  He  drew  forlli  two  docniuents, 
one  of  which  he  ga\'e  to  P.lake.  "  is  it  necessary  for 
me  to  go  through  the  formality  of  reading  it  to  vou?  " 

Blake  did  not  reply.  lie  seemed  to  be  reading  the 
summons  with  h.is  usuial  painstaking  slowness.  There 
was  not  a  tremor  in  ihe  hand  thai  held  the  paper. 
Haig.  watcliing  with  an  cxld  sense  of  misgiving,  saw 
tiie  casliirrs  lips  cur\  e  in  a  (pieer  smiie. 
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Jolm  repented  llu-  cpiesti'in. 
strange  smile  persisting. 

"  lie  tore  ynu  make  this  ser\-icc  fmal,"  he  said,  "  I 
suggest  that  y(  n  wait  and  ex[)lain  yrjiir  errand  to  Mur- 
chell  and  Ilampd.en.  They  will  be  here  soon.  Just 
take  chairs  in  the  cage.  While  we're  waiting,  I'll  lui- 
ish  my  work." 

llaig  siL;lied  in  relief.  "  Xow  that's  sensible,  War- 
ren.     Vou  can  wait,  can't  yuu,  Juhn.^  " 

"  Certainly." 

lilake  ushered  them  into  the  cage,  found  chairs, 
offered  cigru-s  and.  politely  excusing  himself,  retired 
into  the  cashier's  oftice  and  settled  himself  at  the 
desk.  llaig  —  and  John,  too  —  held  by  an  uneasy 
luriosity  they  did  not  try  to  explain,  watched  him. 
l'"ur  a  few  minutes  he  worked,  with  a  speed  that  was 
not  nervous  haste,  transcribing  i'lgnres  from  the  book 
bi-f(jre  him  and  adding  up  columns.  The  latter  task 
he  repeated,  as  though  to  verify  the  results.  Then 
he  wrcite  a  few  lines  and  carefully  bk^tted  them. 

This  dune,  he  seemed  to  ha\e  come  to  the  end  f)f 
his  wtirk.  Jiut  he  did  not  return  to  John  and  Haig; 
he  seemed  to  liave  kist  consciousness  of  their  prox- 
imity. The  pen  fell  from  his  fingers.  His  folded 
hands  rested  passively  on  the  desk.  He  sat  motion- 
less, staring  straight  ahead  into  nothingness.  Under 
the  gaslight  hi^  face  showed  very  white.  A  heavy, 
uncanny  silence  descended  upon  the  three  nien. 

Haig  felt  hi.~  misgivings  return,  trebly  acute. 
"  Let's  get  out  of  here,"  he  whispered.  "'  There's 
something  honilile  about  that." 

John's  face,  trxi,  was  pale.     He  had  seen  men,  not 
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death  ill  llie  same  fixedness  of  alliuulc  and  gaze.  "  It 
must  be  worse  than  1  suspeeted,"  he  inuiteied.  lie 
wanted  to  accede  to  Ilaig's  request. 

While  he  hesitated,  there  came  a  rap  on  the  door. 

As  thdugli  he  liad  hccn  waiti'.ig  li>r  just  that,  War- 
ren rose,  went  to  the  door  and  athnitted  the  new 
visitors.  'rhc\-  were  ilam])(len  and  Murchell.  llamj)- 
den  was  tlie  lir.it  to  notice  the  presence  of  John  and 
Ilaig. 

"What  are  they  doing  here?"  he  tlemanded  sus- 
piciousl}'. 

"  Come  hack  into  the  oftRe  and  we'll  explain."  War- 
ren aiL^wered.  "  \  on  come,  too,"  he  nodded  to  the 
men  w  ithin  tlie  cage. 

The  fi\e  men  gathered  in  the  little  office.  Xo  (jiie 
sat  down  or  olfered  to  sliake  hands.  There  was  a 
tense,  silent  moment,  during  which  the  new-ccjmers  sur- 
veyed the  utlurs  keenly;  they  seemed  to  sense  some- 
thing tlramatic.  dangerous,  impending.  Warren  broke 
the  silence,  calmly. 

"  Dunmeatle  wants  to  examine  the  books." 

"Well,  he  can't  <lo  it,"  Hampden  said  quickly. 

"  So  I  told  him,"  W.irren  e<jntinued.  "  And  he 
followed  the  reipiest  up  hy  ocrving  me  w^itli  a  sub- 
pi  ena  to  appear  with  the  books  before  the  grand  jury." 

"  You've  no  right  to  do  that."  Hampden  wheeled 
sharply  on  Jcjhn. 

"  Do  you  want  to  contest  my  right  in  court?  "  John 
asked  quietly. 

Hampden  turned  with  a  look  nf  nervous  apprehen- 
sion to   Murcliell. 

"  Why  are  you  doing  thi>?  "  the  senator  demanded 
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"  Because  T  liavc  inr<'nnati<'n  tliat  the  hank  is  carry- 
iiirr  wMrllilc^.  i;<>li;jt-,tl  i):i])er  and  is  nUteu.  I  have 
il  i]<>m  line  w  In  >  has  lielped  nianipulate  such  [)ai)er. 
hVotn  I'ue,  ni  fact.  \\hi>se  nnU'S,  suppn.Ncd  to  he  in- 
colleclihle,  tin.'  hank  is  w  av  trying-  to  collect." 

"  Aiul  <ai  general  suspijiun  yui  w^  >n](l  t,-;':e  an  action 
that  nii.c^la  niin  the  soundest  liank  ni  the  country.-'  " 

"  Not  on  -eneral  sus]-)icion,"  John  returned.  "  But 
on  ah>'>huc  knowledge.  There!"  lie  pointed  to 
BlakeV  face. 

'■  .\nil  there!"  TIaig's  dry.  slirill  voice  was  like 
the  crack  of  a  whip,  a^  he  aimed  a  long,  lean  fore- 
finger at  llrnnpden.  The  latter  recoiled  as  from  a 
blow. 

Mnrchell  did  n<'t  In,  .k  at  P.lake  or  Hampden.  From 
under  wrinkled  hmws  his  eyes  were  horing  deep  into 
lohn's.  seeking  to  tot  the  strength  of  the  hitter's  de- 
termination. His  mind,  like  a  startled  deer  in  the 
forest,  eveiv  faculty  aUrt  to  scn<c  anl  locate  danger, 
too  swifilv  to  i)ut  hi>  thoughts  into  wurds.  marshaled 
the  situation  and  the  i)eril,  calculated  the  chances.  He 
saw  only  one  way  out ;  holdly  he  took  it. 

"  You  can  see  the  books.     Now  ?  " 

"  We  may  a-;  well  begin  now.  It  will  take  some 
time,  I  supO'ise." 

Hampden,  vainly  trying  to  regain  an  appearance 
of  composure,  tremblingly  sat  down,  h'or  a  minute 
Warren  said  nothing.  When  he  did  speak,  it  was  in 
a  low.  lifeless  voice. 

"  I  can  save  vou  the  trouble.  The  statement  I  have 
been  i)reparing  for  Senator  Mnrchell  contains  what 
you  want,  1  think.  This  is  it."  He  pointed  to  the 
papers  lying  "U  ins  desk. 
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Slowly,  nicclianieally.  as  one  walking;  in  ^]vv\\  lie 
Snlhcrcd  up  the  hooks  on  tlie  dc-k  aii<l  carried  tliciu 
from  the  ofi'ne  to  llic  vault.  Jolm  will  ui\  er  know 
\vliy  lie  followed,  a  few  .ste])s  heliind.  lie  saw  War- 
ren put  the  hooks  in  tlieir  iilare-^,  then  fuinhle  around 
in  a  eoruer  of  the  shelf.  Waniii  seemed  to  feel  his 
presence,  for,  hand  still  resting  on  the  shelf,  he  turned 
to  face  John.  'Die  stran,q-c  smile  returned.  Then 
the  hand,  -raspin.i;  a  hlaek.  shiuini,'  thin--,  leaped 
from  the  shelf  to  his  head.  lohn'.-^  crv  and  the  >hoi  rauL' 
out  together. 

hVir  an  iu-tant  the  hudy  swayed,  then  ciuinpled  in 
a  hcai)  on  the  tloor. 


Four  stmmed  men.  held  in  a  Imrrihle  fascination, 
knelt  hy  the  ghastl}-  tiling,  dunihh-  w.itidiing  the 
struggle  of  that  which  is  i;illed  Lite  Im  free  itself 
from  its  prison  of  flesh.  Of  these  men,  three  oi  them, 
each  in  anguish,  was  calling  him.-elf  murderer.  The 
twitihing.  greenish-white  skiii  —  the  half-closed. 
ijulging.  glazing  eyes  —  the  ofien  mouth  through  which 
the  slow,  c(mvulsive  hrealh  huhhied  hoarselv  —  the 
little  hole  from  which  hlood  and  hrain.s  oozed  like  mai- 
ler from  a  suppurating  sore,  hunied  inlu  each  man's 
memory,  seared  his  soul,  a  picture  never  cjuite  to  he 
erased. 

hor  nearly  an  hour  —  an  eternity  —  shaken  to  the 
very  center  of  their  heings.  they  kept  the  death  watch. 
Sometimes  one  of  them  sjioke.  in  some  senseless  sug- 
gestion to  wh.ich  he  received  no  answer,  exijcctecl  none, 
'idle  lu)arse,  shuddering  breath  grew  fainter,  slower. 
The  twitching  of  the  f.ace  ceased.     There  w,is  a  shi\er 
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.'t.e_rc-nu.>nlHrnlt.,rl.,.c(lK-cy.,.  It  l;tv  tlic-rc.  n.u.« 
aulul  in  u.  ^(al■lnK  iininn|„!itv  i^vcn  tli:m  in  the  uii- 
O'lin-iniis  o.iUurti.His  -.f  t!io  -Kalh  >tni--k-. 

ilaig  was  the-  fiiM  tu  rccuvcr  hiin^df."  Ik-  anitrh- 
.'"'"1  hy  ih,  arm  aii.l  ,lrcw  him  auav.  lie  tried' tw 
speak  III  hi>  onhiiaiy  h:  isk  t.uie.  "  Dead  — a.^  a  rah- 
'"'■"      I'-iit  hi,  voiec  was  Iiar>h  and  (niaverin.i,' 

J"!in  rccoile.i  In,,,,  the  giisly  je^t.  llaiy  shouk  him 
roughly. 

"I'vt*  g.'t  i.i  du  S(.methiiig  to  brace  von  up  — 
tiKTe>  1,0  whisky.  Quit  lookiuo  at  it  aud'pnll  vour- 
.-^rit  together,  ur  youdl  go  to  pieces.  Vuudl  think  vou 
did  It. 

John  stared  at  him  u  ildlv.  "  I  — I  did,"  he  mnt- 
tered  hoarselv. 

"Tut  that  out  of  y.,ur  mi.id."  I  hn\  commanded 
sternly.  '-Well  ideiilify  the  mui-deier  later  We've 
K"t  "Iher  things  lu  think  of  now." 

John  released  himself  fn.m  Ifafgs  clutch  and 
started  f.;r  the  door,  llaig  caught  him  again.  "  Tome 
hack  here.  '  Jle  drew  J.,hn  into  the  oflice  a,ul  f.Hved 
him  to  sit  down.      "And  you  two.  come." 

Alurchell  seemed  to  come  out  oi  his  daze  He 
touched  Haiiipden,  who  followed  him  dorilclv  and  fell 
into  a  chair. 

*'  I  seem  to  he  the  only  one  with  a  trace  of  sanitv' 
''.  ,  -^""'  '•"  ■"'"■-•  ^laig  grimlv.  mr.ppiug  In'^  brow 
with  a  shaking  hand.  "  1  am  pivtt.  far  g^ne.  Ciod ! 
'  <IH  .1  t  knou-  it  could  be  so  awful.  lU.t  ue've  got  to 
'lecde  whether  we'll  let  this -how  an.I  whv  it  hap- 
pened—come out.      P.y  some  miracle  n..budv   seems 
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■.■'  ::--.w;;.      ;r  Tile  ini  k  ii,,i(i.,  we  uiav  be  able  to 
l<cqi  ,t  .luiel."      lie  Io,,ke.l  :il    Murchell. 
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I'Ul  a  giTat  chaiii^c  sc-i'tiu-.l  |..  have  roino  ovrr  the 

politician    durin;;:   flic    vndaw^   i,,,,,,-.      Mi.    fa,  v    u.. 

ashen:  lie  l,,,,!.,-!  .,1,|  :,  ,  l^.  uvwv  had  hci,,rc.      AU  ih.- 

firm   sell"  ii'haiu-r.    thr    l.ahit    .,|    (iMiiiiiialiMi,,    ju-tilad 

through  .so  many  inscs.  seemed  i..  ha\c  hiMkni  .Imu,, 

111   the  preM'ii.-c  of  .siuldcn.   v'olent   di.uh.      Jle  sli..,.;, 

llis  hi  ad  \:]  a  hopeless  nc^Mtivc. 

'■There's  nn  n-c  tryini:.""  he  said  v.earilv.  "if  \<m 

.i.'<.aheail  uiih  this  iiivcstigaii.  mi."      lie  turned  I..  I.'.hn 
'•  r .  •      .•  ,       1      •  .  .....  •' 
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It  s   |,,r  _\,Mi  U,  decide.      \'  thi,  is  krni  (iniet  and 
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<'""  t   ,U"  '■".    I    crin    save   tlie   hank 

y.'ii  d..  -o  ,,n.  theredl  he  a  -leat  sean.Ial  and  I  e.an  d  . 
'i-'thniK.  And— y..n'\e  -.,i  i,,  nnderMaiid  the  siina- 
ti,,ii  —  you'll  have  to  proseuile  ll.iinpden  here." 

John  did  not  answer.  lie  wa^  >iarii:..  at  the  t'a.  e 
vi  Warren    lUahe. 

Haij,'  ni.,].],,.,]  his  I'oreliead  a-aiii.  "let's  ovt  -ait 
of  here,"  he  niulleied  ikt\ou<!v.  "if  |  Mav'  mu,  h 
I<.iiKc'r  uith  -that  -      Til  !,>■  a  -ihlHiin-  idiot;' 

He  took  the  dead  eadner'^  ke\-  fioin  the  ded... 
t'irned  oiil  the  li-hl  and  went  to  the  door.  The  citli..  is 
followed. 

They  forgot  to  close  the  \anlt.  liut  it  was  well 
{.^narded. 
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Xew  Chelsea  had  heen  long  asleep,  the  streets 
fnii)tie<I,  when  llaig  and  Alurehell,  aeconipanie<l  bv  the 
dtictor  and  undertaker  —  stuckdiolders  in  th.e  hank  and 
frightened  into  see recy  —  drove-  a  r<niiulalKn:i  course 
by  side  streets  and  alleys  to  the  rear  door  of  the  hank. 
Like  thie\es,  they  entered  and  carried  what  lav  there 
out  to  the  carriage.     Then  tliey  drove  awav,  nravinir 
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that    II..   niiiiiiicly    passtM--!.;,    Ita.i   ('i,iim-<l   t..   chnTvc 
tluiii. 

T'tU  IJK'  link  IieM. 

I. .Iter  -till,  with  .iii..tln'r  pictnic  .-i  jit'.lr.  t'.i.Jo.l  ..id 
\v.  .iiian  luioiiio  ill  an  iiHla-it  a  f. ..  .lislily  smiling;  cliiM 
—  burnt  into  tliuir  nuiii.  iii(.>,  llaii,'  an-l  Murclu'U 
cmcr^^'d  fn.in  tlio  li.niu-  ..t'  Warren  I '.lake.  Ilaig 
'^tiippcHi    1...  .kill','-  np  int.  I  ilie  ^k\-. 

"  I  woii'Ilt  wliat  j.)lin  Dnnnu-a.lo  is  ,L;..iti^  tlir.'inf;h 
jnst  n..\v?  I  can  -co  llic  cii.k  Tlic  ,1;. .. ..]  ],avo  n.>  luck. 
I'.iil  k..\v  \\]c  t'.  .iTr>  ..f  \  ,\v  an.!  Iiatr,  i;.  >.  ..1  and  ill,  life 
;iiid  death  jtlay  int..  iIk.'  han.U  ..|'  an  (.■\il  man!  Hut 
buinctinics  lie  has  p.  pay.  .\l  an..llKr  time,  when  I 
have  settled  np-ii  ihe  \ivicv.  v'.r  anl  !  will  talk  of 
payment."  He  rai-e.I  hi-  luan.]-  t..  the  stars.  ".And 
there  s  a  iT.rse  ..n  the  man  re-p.  .iisihie  I'l.r  this  night. 
Old  man.  d..  y.)u  say  .\nien?" 

lie  (.-an.yht  the  other  by  the  shoulders,  peered  eloscly 
Hito  hib  face  and,  laughing  harslily,  turned  away. 
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TJII\OL'GII  a  iiii;ht  that  seemed  endless,  a  man 
l'iiu,u;ht  a  battle  >  l^l  as  ^-in  it>elf.  lie  had  sought 
the  solitude  of  the  fielij-  in  a  blind,  vain  wish  to  escape 
the  issue  :\v>\  the  tliin;:,^  tliat  filled  his  eyes.  Now  ho 
walked,  now  halted,  nmv  almost  -.,  in  the  struj^gle 
to  regain  clarity  cf  \-isi(in,  to  resturc  calm  to  his  tor- 
tured soul.  lUit  he  could  not  escape.  Aw  though 
he  saw  clearlv  —  how  clearlv,  as  the  night  wore  on! 
—  calm  eluded  him.  The  roadside  was  alive  with 
ghastly,  grinning  (bjects. 

Other  men  miglit  ii' it  have  struggled  so  hard,  e\en 
in  the  weakness  fi'llnwing  sh.ock  might  have  yielded, 
set.!ig  no  \-ital  i^s^u'  in\o]\-ed.  I'.ut  he,  in  his  lonelv 
stnigglo,  had  tlunight  S(~)  ling  and  deci>ly  o.i  a  great 
underlying  princi]ile  that  it  had  beconu.'  real  to  him.  a 
bvealbing,  pulsing  being  that  had  a  life  lo  be  taketi 
nr  nourished,  a  trust  to  be  l;ept  or  l)etrayed.  lie  had 
c-i  ■me  SI'  near  tn  greaJness.  .And  now,  at  an.  hour  when 
it  seemei]  mii>t  to  need  stimulus  and  su])p"rt,  he  was 
brought  fare  to  face  with  tlie  ten.iptation  to  desert.  Tt 
was  one  thing  in  a  moment  of  disheartenment  to  crv, 
as  he  had  cried  to  himself,  "  I  liavc  come  to  the  c  id." 
It  \cas  far  different,  when  opportunitv  bad  cduic  to 
revixc  a  sinking  cause,  to  sta.y  his  liand.  lie  knew 
lie    b.ad    b':!t     to    '•f:!c]i     :)V.i     to    di^cl'.  ^se.     U(  }1     rin     l'".\- 
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calibur  risiiij;  mn.  uf  the  watcM's  t.i  K'l-l  in\iiirilMli!  v 
1()  him  wlh.  would  wield  it.  hut  a  iirw  ])ii.d  fin  a  r:\]^ 
I'nised  people.  OIK-  fact  the  nmre  to  add  u>  the  knowl- 
edge, whose  cumulative  power  in  the  end  w- mid  — 
must  —  carry  the  people  forward,  upward. 

He  had  learned,  too,  that  justice  is  ofttimcs  cruel. 
\\  ords  of  his  own.  now  seeminp^  almost  prophetic,  rang 
insistent  in  his  cars,  "  When  the  eternal  Force,  im- 
j)clling  humanity  to  its  ultimate  purpose,  moves,  many 
individuals,  blindly  or  by  intention  standing  in  its  wav, 
must  be  swcj)t  aside."  A  magnil.H|uent,  empty  phrase, 
or  a  living  truth  ^  — he  had  that  to  answer  and  applv. 
A\'ar  could  not  be  waged  without  shedding  of  blood. 
A  soldier  dared  not  retreat  merely  because  in  tiie  op- 
jMising  ranks  were  those  whom  he  would  not  hami. 

And  he  was  not  his  own  man.  The  knowledge  he 
had  won  of  the  vast,  intricate  network  of  crime 
and  iniquity  overspreading  the  nation,  often  parading 
under  the  guise  of  respectability,  the  inspiration  tliat 
had  been  given  him.  tlie  fine  sense  that  enabled  him 
to  perceive  the  wider  human  relations,  set  him  apart. 
lie  assumed  no  exaggerated  importance  in  believing 
this.  Whelher  he  had  or  had  not  the  si)lendor  of  in- 
tellect and  temperament  to  incite  and  command  revolu- 
tions—  and  he  knew  he  lacked  that  —  mattered  not; 
he  must  serve  in  the  capacity  for  which  he  had  been 
fitted,  and  with  the  high  courage  which  hesitates  not 
before  tlie  necessary  sacrifice.  In  the  very  fashion  in 
which  lie  had  stumbled  into  this  crisis  —  the  chance, 
cloudy  suspicion  at  which  he  had  scofifed  as  absurd, 
mi  justified,  but  that  yet  liad  impelled  him  to  discov- 
ery—  he  felt  a  command  from  the  all-controlling 
I'orce  in  whicii  lie  believed,  to  go  forwartl.     He  saw 
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ill  tlic  crisis  a  supreme  ivA  of  himself,   his  purjiosc, 
liis  ideal. 

Bui  there  were  other  truths  th.at  jla^ed  and  smrclied. 

\'aguc  notions  of  using  his  unsh.ared  kn-twledge  as 
a  club  to  win  some  advantage  he  hastily  put  aside. 
The  temptation  of  expediency  liad  ne\er  pressed  him. 
But  there  were  other  senses,  other  instincts  than  those 
which  revcaknl  to  him  the  universal  brotherhood. 
Through  them  the  man,  not  the  brother,  spoke. 

It  was  Hampden,  Katherine  and  John  Dunmcade 
against  the  people. 

And  what  did  he  owe  the  people,  the  calloused  fools 
\vhose  knowledge,  if  iKjt  complete,  was  yet  full  enough 
to  sliow  them  whither  they  were  going  and  whither 
they  must  turn,  but  who  trudged  contentedly  on,  in- 
different to  all  but  the  i-resent  profit,  thinking  only  of 
i^elf,  repudiating  and  sneering  at  those  who  offered 
lionest  service  and  counsel?  The  balance  was  all 
against  them  and  in  his  favor.  And.  after  all,  what 
reason  had  he  to  believe  that  the  knowledge  he  could 
give  would  pierce  their  indifference?  He  had  already 
gi\en  them  facts,  the  significruice  of  which  no  sane 
man  could  deny,  and  with  no  result  save  to  win  liim 
bitter  encinies  and  bitterer  discouragement.  There 
were  exceptions  —  yes,  the  Crau'liawes  and  Criswells 
and  .Sykescs;  and  he  lox'ed  them  for  their  simple, 
rugged  honesty.  But  he  had  already  gi\en  ihitn 
much.  Six  }-ears  is  not  a  king  lime  measured  against 
the  ages,  but  when  they  were  taken  froui  the  golden 
jteriod  of  a  man's  life  and  s|)ent  in  endea\-or  made  fu- 
tile by  others"  unrespi.insiveness,  they  were  enough,  f.ar 
more  than  he  owe<l.  ],et  some  one  else  now  take  up 
liie  task  to  which  John  nunnieade  had  been  uncpial ! 


THK  VUT.XRRAnLr  ni-.F'.L 


321 


ITc   ?a\v    Stcplicn    iranipik-ii   cowcriiig.    a   siuUlenlv 
hn.ktn.  fear  p.ilsic-d  inan,  before  the  death  agony,  look- 
ing with  a  kind  <,\  wist  frilue-s  un  the  dying  man's  face, 
as  though  in  Warren  Blake's  example  he  saw  a  way 
out  of  the  tangle.     A  tnjop  of  miserable,  pitiable  fig- 
ures marched  before  him  —  SlaylMH.  hbcjwn.  Parsons, 
Sheehan,  J'lake  —  men  whom  he  had  punished,  \v\:  >se 
lixes   he  had   shattered   or  taken   in  his   crusade  —  to 
what  end?     Their  places  had  been  taken  by  other  men 
of  like  kind,  the  world  no  better,  no  wiser,  so  far  as 
he  could  see.     Must  he  add  Hampden  to  the  list?     He 
was  not  inhuman,  his  heart  cried  out  against  intlicting 
further  misiTy  in  bel.alf  of  a  futile  cause.     And  be- 
hind the  troop  marched  a  regiment  of  men  and  women, 
hi<  neighbors,  whose  little  savings  would  be  lost,  did 
the   bank    fail   through   his   discUjsures.   but  might   be 
])reserved  if  Alurchell's  i)romise  to  intervene  were  kept. 
Was  there  ncjt  more  virtue  in  mercy  than  in  punish- 
ment ? 

For  long,  in  the  fear  of  the  man  who  knows  himself 
weakening,  he  refused  to  face  the  crucial  fact.  But 
he  had  to  come  to  it  —  to  her  —  at  last.  He  saw 
her  as  he  had  last  seen  her.  the  rose  in  bloom,  a 
strong  woman  refined  and  softened  by  some  heart 
process  of  which  he  knew  nothing.  If  be  went  for- 
ward, he  must  cloud  the  splendor  and  beauty  of  her 
womanhood  with  disgrace  and  suffering.  He  revolted 
against  the  thought  —  why  must  she.  innocent,  and  at 
his  hand,  be  made  to  suffer  the  penally  that  others  had 
earned?  Could  he  strike  the  blow?  It  made  no  dif- 
ference that  she  had  Houted  him  fo;  unworthy  thino-s 
As  once  before  nothins'  tliat  slie  could  s-'v  h.:!d  add.-^.-l 
to  the  temptation  that  lay   in  lier  very  existence,  so 
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iiu'ihiii^  that  she  had  dune  could  ^al-'c  from  th« 
fat'L  of  his  love,  lor  it  li\cil.  lie  could  tin  J  thrcnij^h 
t!ic  years  in  unccai^ing  wnrk  an  anodyne  to  .leaden  the 
ache,  liut  ou  this  his  ]\Iount  01i\ct  it  liAtd  again,  a 
throbbing  passion  that  suljnierged  all  things  else.  He 
had  not  the  strength  of  Clod,  he  told  himself;  he  could 
11' it  be  so  merciless  lo  her,  to  himself. 

And  he- — -had  he  not  through  many  failures  earned 
the  right  to  sliow  mercy?  Tlmse  failures  passed  in 
review  before  him.  lie  had  hewed  close  tu  the  line, 
and  lie  had  nothin;  to  show  for  it.  His  finicalness 
had  not  always  been  wise.  There  was  the  case  of  the 
Coal  comi)any.  He  had  refused  to  share  in  it,  seeing 
it  a  besmirched  transaction,  and  it  had  resulted  in 
m  hing  but  good.  A  great  natural  storehouse  had 
l)een  opened,  the  world  made  richer,  and  the 
friends  li.r  whom  he  had  feared  had  been  given  sub- 
stantial release  frc^m  care.  He  clung  tenaciously  to 
this  e\idence  oi  his  fallibility;  he  arraigned  himself 
luider  a  charge  of  incompetence  and  conceit.  What 
right  had  he  to  think  that  his  lip;->  had  been  touched 
l)y  a.  live  coal  from  the  altar,  his  heart  granted  infalli- 
b'ility  of  insi)iration? 

;\nd  alwaxs,  e\eu  while  the  habit  of  years  answered 
the  pleas  of  his  temptntion,  he  saw  the  faces  of  Kath- 
crine.  of  her  father  —  and  of  Warren  Blake.  Espe- 
cial!) the  face  of  Warren  Blake.  He  tried  to  shake 
himself  free  of  it  and  could  not.  It  leered  at  him 
from  the  roadside,  danced  gliastly  before  him,  sprang 
out  at  him  from  beliind  tree  and  stumj),  torturing,  ac- 
cusing him.  It  became  an  obsession.  To  esca[)e  it, 
1 !  lied.  ]]i  jmcw;!  r 
folK>we<l,    rackim 


! !  1     fllf     v.Tiniiir^     til'.'']!!  P:'..'*     fliir^cT 

lii-^    nerves    Avilh    llic    vision:    tlie 
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Iwitcliing,    livid    skin-— the    .-l.-irti:i--.    ,i^l.i 'in.;    v\x- 

the  fii;)cn  UKnUh  tlimu^Ii  which  tlic  s;i;iMn<'(hc  i)rcath 
came  slcrtonnisly —  ihc  lilllc  h^lc  oozing  hloody  mat- 
ter. It  was  one  thing  t".)  man}-;  Iio  felt  it  was  (lri\- 
ing  him  to  the  end  of  endurance. 

lie  prayed  feverishly  for  davlight. 

V>y  his  window,  as  once  he  had  watclicd  a  dawn  nf 
promise,  he  saw  it  come,  but  without  promise.  'I'he 
sky  over  the  eastern  hills  began  to  whiten.  In  the 
valley  night  became  twiliglit.  Gradually,  like  order 
coming  out  of  rhaos,  the  vague  black  mass  before  him 
took  form  as  t!ie  bluegrecn  hills  that  he  kn.ew.  It 
was  day,  the  gri-^ly  vision  dimmed. 

At  la.st,  the  battle  ended,  too  tired  to  seek  hi'*  bed. 
he   fell  asleep  in  the  chair. 


<!l    1 


Tie  was  awakened  bv  tlie  ringing  of  the  chunh- 
bells. 

It  was  a  clear  morning,  the  sun  sliining  brilliantly. 
The  ]>eac.'  of  the  Sabbath  lay  over  all.  The  mellow,  lin- 
gering resonance  of  the  bells  and  the  twittering  of  the 
birds  served  only  to  deepen  the  calm  that  had  fallen. 
Along  I\Iain  Street  moved,  with  sedate  stride,  the 
weekly  procession  of  church-goers,  clad  in  sober  Sun- 
day raiment  and  wearing  the  gra\e  respect  required 
of  those  about  to  engage  in  divinely-apiiuinted  rites. 
Not  even  the  news  which  iliey  would  receive  in  church, 
that  Warren  Blake  had  dnjpped  dead  of  heart  failure 
—  grim  jest!  —  would  disturb  their  gravity.  For  the 
news  would  be  accompanied  by  assurances  from  Sena- 
tor ATurchell  and  Stephen  Hampden  that  the  bank 
wotild  be  in  nowise  affected. 

The  bells  became  silent,  the  liu.sh  deepened.     From 
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the  iici-JiIh  ii  nij;  iliiircli,  so  near  thai  he  could  ahno^t 
hear  the  \\i'r'l>,  came  the  \<iice  of  the  congregation 
in  the  doxolo-y.  Praise  (iod  from  Ik'Iuuii  all  hlcssiii(js 
flo7i'.     h  called  foilh  no  •■espouse  from  him. 

lie  rose  from  his  seat  hy  the  wnidow  and.  obedient 
to  the  commantl  of  habit,  made  his  morning  ttjilet. 
When  lie  was  dressed  he  returned  to  the  window. 
lie  was  \ery  tired.  His  will,  as  though  worn  out  by 
the  scene  and  struggle  of  the  night,  could  not  shake 
off  the  hea\_\-  mental  and  ]i!iysical  la■-^itulle  that  op- 
pressed him.  ( )ii;  e  he  tried  to  recall  the  horror  he 
had  seen,  but  his  iiicit  mind  balked.  He  did  not  think 
nf  what  he  WDidd  i  ir  w^uld  n"l  do.  He  was  con- 
scious of  no  sensation,  save  the  desire  to  drink  in  the 
sunshine;  it  seemed  as  though  he  could  never  again 
have  enough  sunshine.  Ami  he  wondered  how  long 
it  must  be  before  darkness  would  cease  to  revivify  the 
horror  for  him. 

With  sluggish  curiosity  he  watched  the  figure  of  a 
woman  walking  dnwn  the  street.  Not  until  she  turned 
in  at  the  gate  dhd  he  recognize  her.  There  was  no 
glad  start.  On  the  contrary  a  muttered,  querulous 
protest  escaped  him.  lie  did  not  \\ish  to  see  her  just 
then. 

He  waited  until  there  was  a  knock  on  the  door  and 
the  voice  of  the  Dunmeades"  only  servant  called  him, 
"  Air.  John,  youre  wanted  down-stairs." 

Reluctantly  he  rose  and  went  down  to  the  library. 
She  was  standing  at  a  southern  window  through  which 
the  sun  poured  its  golden  llood.  She  heard  him  enter 
ami  turned.      He  halted,  just  within  the  door.      For  a 
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The  inward  protest  dicil.  Neither  amid  tlie  mists 
of  the  morniii^  nor  fac:  )^'  the  sunset  J^lorv  nor  l.e- 
neath  the  white  .splendor  of  the  m(- >n,  had  she  ever 
seemed  to  mIUI  so  desirable  as  ii.  .w,  framed  hy  the 
mo'iiing  radiance.  Vet  she  was  less  heautiful.  as  men 
nieasin-e  physical  charm.  She.  too.  had  had  her  ni<,dit  of 
hr)rror  and  it  had  left  it-  mark  uj)on  lier.  There  was 
no  cnlor  in  her  face  >ave  the  shad^^ws  undei"  lier  e>es. 
She  seemed  very  tired.  th(in<,d)  slic  hel.l  her  el  I  hrmlv 
erect.  ]>nt  there  was  ahout  her  a  new  ^nr,  thing  — 
the  humility  of  a  strong,  chastened  woman,  whose 
IH-ide,  hut  not  whose  courage,  has  bee!i  touched.  And 
there  was  in  her  look  that  which  he  was  glad  u<  believe 
• —  for  a  little  ^vhile.  lie  thought  it  could  not  la-^t 
long.  But  in  an  instant  it  rai.-.ed  to  life  tlie  burning 
hopes  and  longings  which  for  hve  years  he  ha.l  sup- 
pres.sed.  had  believed  dead,  even  if  that  which  evoked 
them  still  lived. 

lie  could  not  undersiand  then  that  the  look  spoke 
Something  which  neither  his  strength  nor  his  weak- 
ness could  r.lter,  which  would  glow  the  stronger  for 
weakness,  because  she  understood.  And  he  ditl  not 
know  that  lier  look  was  the  answer  to  what  he  was 
mutely  telling  her. 

There   was   no   other  greeting. 

It  was  she  who.  with  the  brave  directness  that  had 
always  been  hers,  first  broke  the  silence. 

"I  have  heard  what  —  what  happened  last  night. 
And  1  have  come  to  ask  you  to  do  nothing  that  will 
harm  my  father." 

Unconsciously  his   face  darkened,     it  was  not  be- 

rn\^•Zf'    .if    lim-     i-..,  i.,.-..f      1,..*    K „     ^C    i1,„     „:„». .1.^ 
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recalled.     "  I  supposed  it  was  for  that.    You  have  — " 
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^^v  Would  liave  saiil,  "  no  iu'cmI  t"  a-.k."  I'm  she  iiiis- 
iiiidcT'^looil  ami  inU'i-ni])k'il  i|nirkl_\-. 

"  1  have  no  vli^ln  to  a^k  this  —  or  aiiytliiiic^  of  you?' 
I  know  that,  nioi'c  cli-arly  than  you  can  till  nir.  I  ]nit 
you  in  the  wa_\-  oi  unhappinc.ss  .-ind  then  chose  against 
vou  for  thing>-—  for  thiug>  of  ii>  \ahic.  Il  may  gi\c 
v<tu  >onic  satisfacti'  '  to  kuow  tliat  they  are  gone  — - 
though  \i>u  can  liardl}-  ljeHe\e  that  the  taslc  f<-'r  them 
went  lir>t." 

"  I  am  not  so  small  as  to  fuid  satisfaction  in  that. 
T  di(hi't  mean  what  you  think,  but  that — " 

*'  Please  hear  me  out.  I  have  no  right  to  ask  it  on 
any  account.  I  realize  ho\V  much  I  am  asking  of  you. 
I  made  them  explain  the  situation  fully  to  me,  and  [ 
understand  yonr  j^oint  of  \iew.  \'i>n  have  an  opnor- 
tunily  to  advrmce  the  cause  }du  have  worked  so  hard 
for,  and  you  believe  yon  have  no  right  to  liolil  back  to 
save  unworthy  men.     I  —  I  think  you  are  right." 

"  You  think  me  right !  " 

"  Ves.  Last  winter  I  told  ytui — you  have  donbt- 
less  forgotten  — " 

"  I  have  not  forgotten." 

"T  told  vou  my  notions  of  many  things  have 
changed.  That  is  true.  Von  are  right  —  and  yet  I 
ask  it." 

"  I  don't  understand  — " 

"  How  I  can  be  so  inconsistent  ?  "  she  smiled  wanly. 
"  That  should  be  very  easy  for  you  to  understand.  I 
—  my  father  ard  Senator  Murchell,  the  men  who  will 
jjrofit  by  your  silence,  deserve  nothing  at  your  hands, 
at  anybody's.  I  can't  pretend  that  they  would  show 
mercy  lO  yoi 
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man.  L.'ist  niglil  tmik  nuay  his  ci'Ura.m.'.  He  brlievcs 
that  he  is  rcs])>  nisihlc  f^r  Warren  lUake's — " 

"Xd!"      She    saw    liini    shuilder    and    ch-aw    IvAck. 

Xd!     T,  with  ni\-  rashness,  am  tn  hhime  fur  tliat." 

"All!  yi'U  mn-tn'l  say  thai."  .She  l^dk  a  ^tep  U^r- 
uard,  ea,i;er  in  hi>  defense.  "T  know  wliat  yun'vc 
lieen  thrtin^h  and  linw  il  mnst  h,i\e  j;i \  n  \'in  the 
hiirriirs.  I'ut  you  mn-ln't  sav  that.  X'lhddv  ennld 
think  it.  ^'lln  (inl\-  did  ^our  dnty.  The  men  who 
led  him  into  temptalinn  are  to  blame,  my  father  most 
of  all.  And  i  have  no  defense  for  him.  1  —  I  don't 
think  I  ean  ever  j^reatly  resj)ect  him  ai,^'li^  —  or  even 
deeply  lo\e  him.  lie  isn't  worthy  of  yonr  considera- 
tion. Ihit  I  don't  think  he  will  ever  commit  another 
crime,  even  if  he  has  the  chance.  .And  —  lie  is  my 
father. 

"  Vun  think,"  she  went  on  steadily,  "  that  it  is  only 
my  own  selfish  vanity  that  is  concerned.  It  is  partly 
that.  I  snppose.  Pmt  it  is  more  that  I'm  afraid  fov 
him.  He  is  half-crazed  from  fear  and  shock,  I  think 
—  I  conldn't  endure  many  more  nights  like  last  nighL 
I  didn't  ilare  leave  him  alone.  Even  to  come  here  I 
had  to  call  in  Senator  Murchell.  And  I'm  afraid,  if  it 
all  comes  out.  he'll  take  Warren  Blake's  way  out — " 

"Don't!"  he  cried  roughly,  as  if  in  pain.  "I've 
g(jne  o\er  it  all." 

"  I'm  not  tiying  to  frighten  you.  'And  I  didn't 
want  to  —  to  come  to  you."  The  steadiness  was  leav- 
ing her.  She  thouglit  she  saw  in  his  lack  of  response 
a  hostile  determination.  "I  ha\e  no  right  to  ask  a 
man  —  such  as  you  are  —  to  sacrifice  himself,  hi^  con- 
science for  such  a  man.      I  can  otter  no  —  no  adequate 


o-« 


HIS  KlSl'".  TO  I'UW  l.l>i 


rt'luni.  I'.ut  111-  is  my  fatlicr.  riiiil  ii  i>  i  .1  —  it  can 
iidt  ]iv  M)  \c'ry  widiij^  I.)  t'lr  oil  the  >itlc  ot  mercy. 
And  Dike  \tiu  said  — _\'.ii  c.ircd — " 

It  \va>  true. —  It  has  ..]\\a\>  \n:vn  t;    e!" 

IIi.N  \(iico  was  (hill,  hM])cIcss.  I'.iit  lu  f  [din'-  was 
suddenly  hi.^t  in  the  rush  ni  crim-.iii.  Ilcr  haims  be- 
hind Iior  chUchcil  at  tin.-  cnriain 

\<>u  said  (iju'c  I  -a  rich  '.\"inaii  wnuld  ha\c  to 
—  conic  to  yoii  willingly  -on  \..ur  triiii>.  Wf  arc 
no  longer  rich.  lUil  1  -1  do  not  lind  it  .-o  casv  to 
niiscx  myself  —  " 

lie  misunilcrslood.  In;;  In  'ook  ])ilv  on  her.  "  \  uu 
doiit  unsex  }oursell','"  ':e  ,-aid  wcarilv,  "  <ince  I've 
just  told  you  I  care.  I'ut  Wi-  do'i't  need  to  .ntr''duce 
nieUjdrania,  do  we?  What  I  wn,  do  will  not  hi-  be- 
cause you  a>k  it,  hut  hei'au-e  it  i^  for  \'ou.  \iid  not 
fur  a  price,  .\ud--you  haveii'i  thought  ii  out  \erv 
clearly,  have  }ou.''-  wh.it  _\or  iih;ui  is  impossible  in 
any  case.  If  1  went  ou  with  the  iii\a  stiL,Mtion,  \ou 
CDuUln't  lo\  e  the  man  who  was  pri  isecutiii<;  \''ur 
father.  Aiul,  just  because  you  understand  wIku  is 
rii^bi  in  the  case  and  are  what  \ou  are.  you  couldn't 
respect  and  so  crnildn't  ]"Ve  the  man  who  weaklv  d'd 
what  was  wrung  to  him  —  e\en  for  you.  And  ju-t 
now  —  you  are  \'ery  anxious  lo  sa\e  your  father." 

The  lluud  of  crimson  ebbr<i.  She  luohi'd  at  him 
strangely.      '"Do  you   belie\      -that?" 

"  I  know  it.  But  you  needn't  be  afraid  anv  longer. 
Your  father  is  safe,  so  far  .as  I  -im  C'_'nccrncd.  That 
was  settled  before  you  c.uue." 

She  turned  from  him.  in  an  immeasureable  relief, 

lii    jOOK   out   OI    liiC    WiiniiiW.  i  ilc    \'oiCc    Ot    ll'lC   Ci'jl'lgi'e- 

gation    rose    again    in    the    closing    hvnm,    Ouzcard, 
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Christian  Soldier!  She  listened.  I  In-  brave,  iij)- 
rij;Iu  carriage  relaxed,  her  head  droopeil,  as  tlMiigh, 
tlic  strain  of  suspense  rclea>ed,  i!u-  fatif^uc  of  two 
sleepless  nights  had  suddenly  made  itself  felt,  llo 
filled  his  eyes  and  heart  with  the  picture  of  licr  tlicic, 
the  golden  radiance  streaming  about  Iht  and  stiiking 
the  answering  glint  of  fire  from  lur  h.air.  I'ncon- 
sciously  he  moved  toward  her.  until  he  could  almost 
have  touched  her  arm.  They  listened  in  .hIcucc  as  tlic 
strains  of  tin-  battle-song  tliat  all  can  sing  rose  tri- 
umphaiU.  lUil  to  Iiim  it  -uTiued  the  \cr\-  reliiicmcnt 
ol    iron}-.      .^Iie  giic^-cd   \\li;r   he  \\:i.>  tiiinl.iiig. 

The  hymn  ended  S!ie  raiscci  her  head  and  fared 
I.im,  un>l!e(l  tears  in  her  ''ves. 

"jii'ii  Dnnmcade."  she  ciied,  "I  <'..in'l  \<\v\\  yet 
liMW  miieh  of  what  _\-oii  h;'.\esaiil  i>  true.  .\n(l  1  dnn'l 
kn"W  whether  you  ha .  e  been  weak  i^r  .-toiug.  ['ut 
there  are  t'lner  things  than  the  strt'iigth  of  n  artless 
justice.  One  '.f  tJK'M  is-- must  Im  — -i  be  merciful, 
to  want  to  shi 'W  mc  ey  where  you  ow  •  nun.,',  wliere 
}  ou  belie\e  you  can  gain  nothing:  as  \oii  ]i;i\e  done. 
1  can't  —  I  shan't  try  to  thank  y..u.  I'  •  I  diall  al- 
ways be  praying  foi"  you  all  tlie  gM^d  thii.gs  \ou  ba\e 
eru'ned,  as  you  go  —  and  \'<\\  will  g. >-    oinv.ird." 

He  merely  repeated  an  old  sa\ing,  "  I  haven't 
tliought  as   far  ahead  as  to-niorrow." 

"And  now."  he  addtd  (|uietl>-,  "you'd  better  go, 
before  church  lets  out.  If  p^'ple  saw  \"\\  here,  it 
migiit  set  them  thinking." 

He  followed  her  to  the  door. 
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WAIUvI'.X  i:i.\KI';S  IxmIv  was  I)nrir'l.  and  Iiis 
tia-i'dy  witli  It.  'I  lit,'  tiuk  had  held  to  the  la^t  ; 
i)n  viis|ii(i'in  of  a  hnkiiiL;  !ii\>Ury  had  l>(.'(.'n  lircathcd. 
AikI  W  ilhaiii  MurchcU  iciuniLd  Iruin  llic  funeral  to 
a  I)irlh. 

His  c'ln'iiiics  ha\i'  called  him  iuliuiuan,  larkini;  in 
ninral  scnNiliilit\' :  llurc  arc  episodes  in  his  career  whitli 
su|)|)ort  the  charge.  I'.nt  deep  do^\n  within  hini  had 
ahvavs  lain  soniethini,^  that,  l^n^;'  ]>reunatinL^,  now 
fouj^dil  to  win  to  the  li.uht.  lie  had  felt  it  move  lirst 
when  a  hot-e\i'<l  xonni,^  reformer  with  more  pa,-sion 
than  truth  had  declared  the  stratcL,')'.  of  which  the 
master  was  so  proud,  to  he  noijiinj;  hut  the  fuitivc 
Avorkin.^s  of  primitive,  dishonest  cr.aft.  It  had 
stirred  a,c;ain  in  a  moment  of  reseniment  when  with 
liitier  e\'nicistn  he  had  recounted  his  services  to  a 
treaclierous  monarch;  .anil  a,i;ain  in  the  depression  of 
unaccustomed  defeat  and  illness;  and  yet  aij^ain  when 
a  humilia.led,  ra.i;e-shaken  enemy  had  dr.awn  nn  uf;ly 
eoni])<arison.  And  .as,  keen  nnnd  tr.acin^-  hack  with 
lis^htnini,'  swiftness  to  prime  causts,  he  had  watched 
the  death-throes  of  Warren  Blake,  it  had  hes.(un  the 
linal  struggle  for  complete,  distinct  life.  New  life  is 
not  hroiif'h.t  forth,  without  a.'jotiv  Anrl  the  S()nl  of 
MurchcU  writhed  in  labor.     It  was  not  physical  lior- 
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r<pr;  tliat,  tlii»n.<.;!i  cMtT  and  wi'akor  in  body  than  Jnlm 
1  )iiiinn.a<k',  lit,-  had  mvcici  iinc  while  tin-  miIkt  was  ln'in^ 
(AiTwhclmcd.  It  was  spiritual  ri'\i'lt,  and  it  hattcrtul 
till'  muul;  c .niplarc-nry  with  which  he  had  always  dh- 
scrvi'd  hini-^rll',  rent  ihr  ti-sucs  of  lies  and  liypMcii^ios 
with  whieli  ho  had  defended  his  aehievcinents.  lie 
was  suddenly  arrai,L;ned  hefiTo  h'ni-elf,  heiMinc  by 
the  tfa.t;edy  niosl  pitiless  (d  jn.l,L,'es.  Startled,  an- 
.uered,  prute-tini;  as  at  snnio  K'"''^  nutra^u'  put  up"ii 
him.  the  hahit  of  a  lifetime  strove  to  strangle  the 
new  hein;^'  at  its  very  hirlh  —  in  vain. 

The  vii^orous  mentality  that  had  lnm,c:ered  and 
thirsted  for  action,  lusted  for  sharp  comhnt.  sou,<;ht 
insatiahlv  for  power  and  ever  more  power,  iiow  turned 
u])on  himself;  with  precise,  merciless  strt^kes  dissected 
his  life  for  him.  revealed  its  essential  ugliness,  dis- 
closed overlooked  potentialities.  Idie-e  is  no  fact 
mure  tragic  than  the  strong  man.  who  has  battled  un- 
ceasingly, confronted  with  the  truth  that  his  striving 
has  been  worthless,  purposeless.  And  not  always 
does  the  dazzling,  white  light  of  revelation  come  to 
men  while  there  is  yet  time  to  perceive  ami  serve  the 
new  purixise.  To  Murchell.  ptirpose  had  not  yet  come, 
but  the  sordidness,  the  narrowness,  the  cruelty  of 
strength  misused,  he  saw. 

It  was  the  evening  after  the  funeral.  lie  was 
alone  in  his  library.  But  he  was  not  reading,  lie 
was  angrily  watching  the  gathering  of  a  belated  force 
in  his  existence. 

lie  frowned  when  from  the  hall  came  the  sounds 
of  altercation,  heated  on  one  side  and  coolly  confident 
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llaig,  followed  by  the  protcstant  man-servant,  entered. 
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The    novelist    l)ri>kly    ci\jbScil    llic    im/iu   and   ijlaiited 
himself  in  a  chair  bd'ore  Muuhcli. 

The  invuhuilary  Im^l  gricUil  him  iiiliuspilably.  "  I 
t'>ld  Jim  I  would  sec  nubudv  to-iiiuht." 

*'  So  the  Etliiop  toul  nie,"  said  llaig  blandly.  "  but 
I  assured  him  that  I  had  an  apixjintnient.  And  so  I 
had.     I  promised  myself  to  come  [o  see  you  to-night." 

jMurehell  wavec'  to  the  servant,  who  prtnnptl}-  dis- 
appeared.     "Well,   what  do  you  want?"' 

"  You  remember,  Saturday  night  I  said  >ou  and  I 
would  h' ve  to  discuss  the  matter  of  payment?  '  The 
time  has  come,  the  walrus  said.'  " 

"WeM?" 

"  Senator  Murchell.  have  you  a  conscience?  " 

"  Are  you  trying  to  be  impertinent,  young  man?  " 

"How  impertinent?  A  conscience  isn't  nel■e^-arilv 
disgraceful,  tliough  it's  often  a  nuisance.  I'm  nkielv 
tryi'ig  to  verify  .in  impression.  The  other  night. 
while  you  were  watching  Warren  Blake  the.  1  vi>[  the 
notion  tliat  you  had  one." 

No   doubt,    you    were    vaj^tly    sur])rised  !  "      \  ery 
sarcastic,  this. 

"  Since  you  ask  me.  I  was.  I  have  always  shared 
the  present  popular  (jpinion  of  you." 

"  Humph!" 

"  E.xactly!  ;-^,.:iator  you  have  the  gift  oi  using  tlie 
right  word.  A  thousand  Solomons  couldn't  have  aj)- 
praised  the  value  of  public  opinion  ninfc  nicely  tliaii 
that  'Humph!'  However.  \i)ur  conscience  is  prob- 
ably so  minute  as  to  be  inconsiderable." 

He  leaned  hack  comfortablv,  iilaced  hi<  nnger-tips 
accurately  together  and  began  {>>  unbuiilen  hin^clf. 
"Well,    it's    all    o\(.-r.      Warren    Hlake    i-    t>ut    fi    the 
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way.  llani[)(k'n  wnii't  \y:  disgraced.  There's  to  be 
no  scandal.  Your  plans  to  save  the  hank  are  under 
way.  Other  plans  of  yours  are  no  longer  in  jeopardy. 
So  it'>  time  to  think  of  payment.  I  just  dropped  in 
to  inquire,  what  's  ilie  market  price  of  souls  at  pres- 
ent? " 

"Souls?" 

"  Precisely.  They're  a  chief  article  of  commerce 
ap'ong  you  j)oliticians,  I  helie\e.  There's  Dun- 
nuade's.  for  instance.  I  have  just  come  from  him. 
He  isn't  a  very  happy  man,  Senator  Murchell.  He's 
oppressed  hy  the  knowledge  that  he  has  been  weak. 
He  has  lost  his  priile.  his  belief  in  himself,  his  sense 
of  absolute  Iioncsiy  — call  it  soul  for  short.  The 
pM<  1]-  fool  e\en  thinks  he  i<  to  blame  for  Warren 
Hlake's  sh()oting  him-^cl*'.      .\h  !  you  smile?" 

"  1  wasn't  aware  of  smiling."  said  Murchell  shortly. 

"  "\\'ell,  you  ought  to.  The  notion  is  absurd,  of 
course.  ^  ou  and  I  kninv  better.  We  know  who 
killed    ("ock    I\obin."      Haig   laughed    insinuatingly. 

"  ^'ou  have  a  strange  seu'^e  of  humor.  Just  what 
are  }-<)u  trying  to  insinuate?" 

"  I  mean  that  we  know  that  the  man  who  killed 
W'anen  Blake  was  the  man  who  killed  Creighlon, 
Hawkins,  1  )elehanty.  IVinn<,  ochtieider  and  Larkii,. 
.And  he's  the  fcli"\v  that  created  an  atmosphere  of  dis- 
b.onesty  in  political  banks  and  public  treasuries,  made 
opportunities  foi  lhie\ery.  encouraged  and  profited  by 
peculation — -in  slmrt,  the  man  who  devised  and  built 
ihe  machine  whose  creatures  and  victims  have  paid 
tiic  penalty  "f  tlivi'-  ciir.ies  with  '^uicide.  Do  I  make 
niy-clf  clear?  I'd  hate  to  have  that  list  of  suicides 
on  my  conscience  —  Creighton,  Hawkins,  Delehanty, 
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i')Uni>,  Sclmeidor,  Larkiii,  each  with  ir.c  mcs.-.y  little 
Imlc  in  his  head,  the  starting,  glazing  eyes,  the  — 
Ugh!  \'ou  know  what  it  Uxtks  like  now.  And  you 
can  cut  anotlicr  notch  in  your  gun,  Senator  MurchcU 
—  for  Warren  Blake." 

Murchell  sat  up  angrily.  ''That  isn't  tru'  ^'ni 
not  responsihle  if  a  few  weaklings  aren't  able  ui  re.Nisl 
icniplation  and  take  the  easiest  way  out." 

"  It  was  Cain,  I  believe,"  Ilaig  purred,  "  who  fust 
pleaded  that  excuse." 

"See  here,  llaig!  I'm  a  patient  man."  ]!is  man- 
ner hardly  supported  this  slatenient.  "  F^ut  there  a  "c 
limits  to  my  patience,  e\en  when  talking  to  a  rattle- 
brained eccentric.  1  f  you  have  a.nything  important  to 
sa_\'.  say  it.     Otherwise — " 

llaig  leaned  over,  interrupting.  "When  he  can't 
help  him^-elf.  a  patient  man  listens  to  whaiever  i<  said 
to  him.  Ju~t  now  you  can't  help  \'om--elf.  .And," 
he  addeil  menacingly,  tajiping  tlie  senator's  knee  to 
cmpha^-ize  his  wt^rtls,  "I'd  advise  you  to  listen.  Will 
}dU  ?  " 

"  Go  on.'' 

"  That's  sensible."  Haig  resumeil  his  ea'^v  attitude. 
".All  tliis  is  imporlant  as  leading  \\\)  to  our  discussion 
of  the  value  of  souls.  Let's  talsc  u])  hunmeade's  case. 
\\*e  ha\e  a  bra\e,  if  not  very  succe.-  ful.  t'lglitt'r  for  a 
C'auj-e  —  a  Cause,  yon  understand,  with  a  cajjilal  •  ". 
lie  stumbles  ui)on  a  bit  of  information  that  seeni  to 
rciiuire  certain  action,  lie  '•iters  upon  tha:  a(  tion 
and  ihids  u'orse  than  he  expected.  Warrc  .  r.lal-:e 
slioots  himself.  A  srnndrd  impends  Hampden  is 
threatened  with  disgrace  —  perlinps  wor^e.  .\nd 
Dunnieade  slo[)s.      He  pays  for  llie  privilege  of  s'op- 
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I'Iiil;  willi  M'liK'  peace  ni  mind  ami  sclf-rc'S|)cct.      Tlial 
('iii;lit  to  i)c  worth  .SMiuclliiii,i;  to  you,  oughtn't  it?  " 

"  He  (hihi't  do  it   t'>r  me." 

"  Vou  anticipate  the  argument.  Senator.  It  is  true. 
lie  (Hdn't  do  it  for  you.  He  (hd  it  for  Katherinc 
ilamjiden.  Vou  and  I  don't  think  mucli  of  her,  a 
mannish,  passionate,  forward  thing  with  the  savage's 
weakness  for  brilHant  gewgaws.  But  the  man's  in 
love  with  her.  Still,  that  isn't  the  point.  It  is  — 
something  of  value  has  been  rendered,  and  the  one 
who  profits  most  by  it  will  have  to  pay  for  it.  You 
see  that,  don't  you?  " 

"  Get  on  w  ith  what  ym:  have  ti)  say." 

"  Punmcade's  mouth  is  closed.  The  question  now 
is.  who  profits  mo^t  bv  his  silence  and  hence  will  ha\e 
to  pay?  It  isn't  llam]-den.  I  think  I  understand  the 
political  situp'ion  pretty  well.  Just  now,  when  you're 
Irving  to  scramble  back  into  power  and  Jerry  P>rent 
has  taken  their  convention  (nit  of  the  hands  of  your 
Democratic  friends,  for  another  bank  in  which  you 
politicians  liave  had  y^ur  dirty  fingers  to  fail,  with 
another  cashier  putting  a  messy  little  hole  in  his  head, 
would  be  most  inopportune.  .Also,  you've  put  up 
monev  to  cover  Hampden's  shortage.  I've  never 
heard  vou  acused  of  doing  anything  for  anybody 
without  return.  And  since  you've  jmt  up  a  lot  of 
rionev  without  security,  it  mn^t  be  because  silence 
iiisi  now  is  jH'cnliarly  valuable  to  you.  Now  do  you 
get  the  point?     Are  yon  ready  to  p.iy  ?  " 

"  Haven't  I  paid  enough?  " 

"  Can  vou  e\er  pay  enough  to  balance  what  Warren 
i'lake  and  John  Ounmeade  have  [)aid?  " 
"What  do  vou  want  then?" 
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'■  Well,  you're  Irving  lo  get  Iiack  into  power  ihrough 
the  convention.  The  genera'  impression  is  that  yoa 
can't  beat  Sher'-ol.  l!ut  I  giios  differently.  W.u're 
not  the  kind  of  man  to  go  back  inio  iIk  ,>cran,i)le  un- 
less the  chances  for  a  w n  arc  [ircity  good.  Well  — 
no  111  incite  Joint  Diiini'  ".dc."  lie  iauscd  in  astonish- 
ment. "Rh?  ^'ou're  not  snrp-i.sed?  Y' 'I'xe  th^  ught 
of  it  yourself,  thei! !  " 

"  The  thing."  exclaime  '  Murchc".  and  extreme  irri- 
tation was  speaking,  "is  iMcpostcruusI 

"  Vou  ha\-c  thonglit  of  it  a-  much  as  that,  tlicn  ? 
Ihit  whv  ])rej)osterou>  to  nominate  a  tine,  big,  Iionest 
man?  lie  has  abihty.  H's  record  is  tlawless,  or  will 
be  so  long  as  this  bank  i)nsiiK'<s  doc-p.'t  come  out. 
He  has  the  respect  of  evcrxbodw  even  vonrs.  tliough 
a  stifl-neckcd  and  rebellions  generation  li;is  ca>t  him 
a-^idt.  Mea>nre  liim  against  Wa^h  Jenkins  or  any 
oiie  of  your  kind  you  clioose;  his  character  is  some- 
thing you  ha\-en't  l)een  able  to  go  to  tlie  i)co])le  with 
for  many  a  year  in  this  >tate.  And  Ir^  nomination 
would  pull  the  teeth  of  dangeroirs  Jerry  ilrent." 

"  Power,"  said  the  senator  ■\-irtur)usly,  "  isn't  to  be 
taken  lightly.  !".\en  if  i  unild  do  it,  which  isn't 
probalde.  I  certainl\-  duu't  propose  to  make  a  joke,  a 
fool,  of  my-elf  bef.ire  tiie  j)oiitical  public  bv  helping 
a  nairow,  pigdiea<!etl,  unpi:ictioal  romancer  to  a  pow- 
erful office.  The  wrong  man  in  power  can  do  a  ter- 
ril.'le  amount  of  damage,  }"oung  mair" 

"  Yes.  that'-  been  pro\cn,"  said  I  baig  d'-yly.  "  But 
*  unpractical  "  and  '  romancer  ' — }-ou  need  ;i  new  point 
of  view.  .Senator.  Just  what  is  rijiuance?  Gildring 
the  truth,  of  CMursr.  in  make  it  seem  beautiful  vvhen 
it  i,   ugl}-,  gi.ing  the  appearance  of  value  to  what  has 
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nunc.  And  what  is  a  praciiral  man  but  tine  wIkj  si'es 
and  understands  the  needs  df  men  and  Imnestly  tiit-s 
to  serve  them,  offers  an  ea>v,  ^inlI)le  avenne  tn  hn- 
manity's  goal,  which,  I  take  it,  is  hapjjiness.  Wnw 
man  of  weaUh,  cuntinnally  s;iahl)in!^-  inr  nvnx  than  he 
can  possibly  consume  or  wisel}"  U'^e,  is  the  true  ro- 
mancer. Ynnr  hoss,  who  sees  sometliing  beautiful  ai 
naked,  purposeless  pi 'Wer,  is  another.  \'(iu  are  a  ro- 
mancer, Senator  Murchell.  Jnhn  Dnnmeade  is  the 
most  practical  man  I  know,  because  he  ^ees  true,  sees 
evil  as  evil  and  good  as  gimd.  If  the  world  were  to 
adopt  his  iiL>al  of  subordination  of  self,  happiness, 
nniver'^al  hap])ine<^,  would  be  attained  in  a  day.  To 
be  more  si)ecilic,  if  tliis  state  were  to  fdlhiw  his  ideal 
of  simple,  straigluforward,  common-sense  honesty, 
political  corruption  would  cease  to  exist,  a  \ast  aniount 
of  injn-tic-  would  be  corrected  and  popular  govern- 
ment just!''e(l." 

"  Ft  can't  be  done." 

"  ^'ou  mean  it  won't  be  done.  Tt  can  be.  It  won't 
be  done  because  llie  wiMid  is  so  full  of  romancers,  for 
ever  chasing  tiie  valueless,  that  a  really  practical  man, 
offering  a  natural,  U)gical  solution  of  its  ditiiculties, 
isn't  li^tened  to.  You'll  ha\-e  to  tind  another  e.xcuse, 
Senator   .Murchell." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  senator  grimly,  "  you  mav 
put  It  that  1.  a  seeker  aft<M-  the  valueless,  don't  propose 
to  h.elj)  a  practical  man  who  has  rejected  my  honest 
offer  of  friend'-Iiip  and  spent  si.\  years  villi fying  me 
before  the  people  of  this  state." 

"  So  tliat's  whv  it's  ])repostcrous  ?  That's  the  meas- 
vu-e  of  \dur  sort,  is  it?  ["ighting  you.  telling  the  truth 
a1)out  \'ou.  are  what  disqualify  a  man  for  public  (Mlice. 
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Ynu  in-ind  everybody,  everything;  —  life,  ck-atli,  trag- 
filv.  l'>w--iu  tl;e  mills  of  }(jur  i^recdy  anibiliDU,  and 
\ou  are  willing  In  jxiy  only  the  least  penny  you  inu^t. 
i'.lakc  the  suicide.  Hampden  the  emhez/Jtr,  Dunmeade 
llie  lo\er.  are  hut  so  many  i)a\vns  in  tlie  game  <jf  Mur- 
ehell  the — ^e.an  you  give  me  the  word?" 

"  Your  vivid  imagination  ought  to  he  efjual  to  that." 
But  the  senator  began  to  feel  that  he  was  nearing  the 
l)oint  where  patienee  ceased  to  he  a  virtue. 

"  I'or  once  it  balks.  But  that's  of  incidental  im- 
portance. I  have  seldom  received  so  low  a  compli- 
ment. I  am  overlo(;ked  iii  this  situatiou.  I.  too.  am 
a  jiassive  pawn  in  the  game  of  Murchell,  to  be  moved 
or  disregarded  as  he  ch.ooses!  Dunmeade's  mouth  is 
cU)sed.  But,  Senator  Murchell.  I  know  as  much  as 
he."  ITe  sprang  to  his  feet.  ''  What's  to  hinder  me 
from  publishing  the  '-caudal,  from  telling  the  people 
that  another  bank  has  been  looted  by  the  politicians, 
another  added  to  the  list  of  Creighion.  Hawkins.  Dele- 
hantv  — " 

"  I  th.c)ught  we'd  come  to  that.  I'm  not  easily 
frightened,  Ilaig.     You  won't  do  it." 

llaig  seated  himself  on  the  table,  the  homely,  ca- 
da\erous  features  lighting  up  in  a  sardonic  grin. 
"  Now  the  funny  part  of  it  is,  you  aren't  sure  wliether 
I'm  blufling  or  not.  Let  me  assure  you,  I  ani  not. 
We're  a  pretty  triangle,  each  with  the  drop  on  the  man 
in  front  of  him.  You  hold  o\er  Dunmeade's  head 
the  fact  of  Hampden's  disgrace,  he  gets  me  with  his 
friendsliip.  and  1  can  bring  you  down  with  my  knowd- 
cdge  of  this  bank  business.  I'd  liate  to  lose  Dun- 
meade's regard  hv  confronting  liim  with  the  ne(■e^'^i(y 
of    niosccutiuL'"    his    la.dv-love's    fatlier.      Ihit.    hv    the 
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Lord!  Tin  nut  afraid  to  lire  tirst.  Ami  I  lliiiik  ymi 
I)clio\x'  that." 

MurchcU  iliil  iKit  answer,  lie  was  making  a  stnnij.^ 
effort  to  control  his  risinj^  irritation.  I'.nt  he  listened 
intentlv  hcxansc  he  did  not  know  Haii;  well  enough 
to  decide  whe'hcr  the  latter  was  really  dangerous. 

"  \'ou  think  niy  motive  is  lacking,  perhaps?"  llaig 
inquired  rooUy.  "  I'll  come  to  that  in  time.  Do  you 
know  how  I'd  figure  out  the  situation,  if  I  were  y(ju  ? 
I'd  sav  to  mvself.  '  Here  am  I,  a  dry-veined  old  Phari- 
see, trying  to  climb  back  into  ])ower  after  the  people 
and  the  interests  I've  lied,  thieved  and  corrupted  for 
have  kicked  me  out.  Out  of  all  the  yea'S  of  my  po- 
litical life  I  hasen't  one  line  piece  of  statesmanship, 
one  great,  sub'^tantial  thing  done  for  the  people  who.>e 
government  1  ha\e  'Stolen,  to  justify  my  career.'  \'oit 
haven't  such  a  justification,  have  you?  I'll  let  you  l)c 
the  judge.  Xame  it  and  I'll  walk  rigiil  out  of  this 
room,  t.aking  my  request  with  me." 

"When  I  undertake  to  defend  myself,"  said  Mnr- 
cnell  with  such  coldness  as  lie  could  aci'iie\e,  "  it  will 
he  before  a  less  prejudiced  judge." 

"  You're  to  be  the  jidigc.  not  T.  Xame  the  one 
fine,  decent,  vital  thing  that  will  clear  3-our  path." 

He  waited. 

Murchell  was  angiy  now,  far  angrier  than  v. lien 
Sherrod  had  drawn  his  com]--arisoii.  And,  b.c  needed 
anirer,  not  as  a  defense  to  liaiir's  assault  on  his  com- 
pl;ic(Micv,  but  because  what  he  had  ju-t  hear.!  was  ati 
echo  of  wdiat  the  new-born  inner  monitor  had  been 


declaring. 


He  can't !     Tic  can't  jusiify  Iiimself '  "     TTaig  had 
iieeriiH^  laiu'h.  tliat  t^ratei;!  on.  tb.c  nerves. 
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"And  tlit'ii,"  \;v  Willi  I'll  rciii' ir  I  k'-^ly,  "I'd  ;;i_\-. 
'  In  tlu'  liuK'  link'  li-ft  luc  I  ran'l  iii.ik''  ii[i  willi  i;i 'od 
fur  the  c\il  lAc  d'Hic.  l)f.itli  lad  rc;n'iit. nuc  i.>u'l 
wnrth  much,  ['.ul  thcic'^  Jnhn  1 /Uiinicadc.  I  am 
what  I  call  a  pracllcal  man  —  that  ia>l  iclincmciit  of 
the  tvpc,  a  praciical  imlilician — and  I  can't  under- 
h-tand  it,  l)ut  1  know  tliat  ntnimcadc  is  a  man  ti  >  whum 
lionesty.  (Iccencw  j)atri'iti-m  —  fm])tv  words  to  mii>t 
men  —  really  have  a  Ilu•anin;^^  '1  hire  are  a  few  such 
men.  He  has  foni,dit  h"iu'>tly  in  the  face  of  defeat 
for  M'methiiii;  1  ha\e  no  use  U>\\  an  ideal,  a  thing  that 
onlv  such  fouls  as  dreamei'-.  poets  and  novelists  be- 
!ie\c  in.  And  n<>\\ .  thriiut;h  lo\  c  for  a  woman  who 
i^n't  w.'iili  while,  he  has  committed  what  to  him  is  a 
weakness.  I  can't  understand  li'.'W  compromise  with 
(•on.~cience  should  bring  sulTering  to  a  man,  hut  I  know 
n  nu.';in>  that  to  lijni.  .And  I  piotit  b_\-  it.  I  can't 
1  nb  out  the  record  of  the  six  —  no.  se\en  --men.  each 
with  the  me^sy  little  hole  in  iiis  he.ad.  nor  of  tl;e 
thon.-ands  of  others  who  ha\'e  s<ild  their  S'luls  to 
make  me  rich  uid  powerful.  P.ut,  in-tead  of 
sneaking  back  into  my  old  place  as  corrvipter-in-chief 
to  Big  Abiiiey,  J  cm  lUake  ')nnmeade's  weakness  worth 
something.  1  can  ent.'r  one  <Iecep.t  achievement  on 
the  blank  .side  of  my  ledger.  I  can  i)Ut  an  horie>t  man 
vhere  he  caii  acci'm[)lisli  a  little  uf  the  gtiod  he  has 
dreamed  (,)f  doing.' 

"  -\n(l  then.  e\en  if  the  thouglit  of  lia\-!ng  some 
ju'^tirication  for  my  existence  didn't  stir  me,  I'll  -^ay. 
*  .\nd  Iiere's  llaig,  the  melodramatic.  rattle-l)rained 
eccentric,  who  has  come  here  thinking  he  could  arou-e 
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-a   conscience.      Aiul   llaig   ha.s 


an  oil]  grudge  against  me  to  wipe  out. 
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"  W'liat  Iiavc"  T  I'vci    ddiu'  to  \  "U  ?  " 

"  Now  for  my  ni"ti\(.'. —  1  •' 1  _\ '  >r.  ri.-ni(?nil)or  Wrciiii 
—  (icorj^'c  W  riMiii  (if  (  larioii  ?  ( )r  lia\c  \\\vvc  hfcn  m) 
mail)'  W  rciiiis  lliat  yui  can't  \<v(\>  \v:\ck  of  iIkmii.-'  Lit 
111c  tell  \iiu  hi>  story.  lie  was  a  preacher,  not  a  very 
slroiij;'  luan.  but  a  Iilc,  Iml;',  elean-hearted  tellow  — 
soniethinj;  like  lolni  Duiimeade  —  who  believed  in  his 
fellowineii  and  \<<\(j(\  them.—  the  kind  that  wonh!  ,it 
11])  all  nis^ht  with  any  ]»o(,r,  --nfferinj,'  wretch  or  shaie 
his  last  dollar  with,  th  i^e  who  needed  it  le-^s  than  he 
did.  iAer\body  loxe'i  :iim.  lie  r.iarried  a  widow 
who  IkuI  one  son.  He  was  a  v;>nj(.\  husban^l,  aiivl  a 
perfect  father  to  that  ';oy.  I  know,  because  I  was 
the  bo,-.  They  had  a  reform  wavelet  in  'darion  and 
sent  \\'r(,'nn  to  the  le,L;islature.  ddiat  was  the  year 
\()U  ahiio'st  failed  of  reelection  to  the  senate.  Tt  cost 
\<iu  a  million  and  a  (juarter  to  win.  yon  m;iy  remem- 
ber, d'here  was  a  point  where  }-ou  needed  just  one 
\ote.  and  \our  decoys  L;ot  after  W'reim.  He  held  oul 
for  a  wiiile.  but  —  O,  you  know  how  it  \vork-;.  Ik- 
was  iioor,  there  was  more  money  in  sij^lit  than  he  had 
e\er  heaitl  of.  and  they  found  his  i)riee  —  at  seven- 
teen tho\rs;uid  dollars.  And  lie  was  cheaj'),  too,  com- 
parali\ely.  I  think  he  must  have  been  tempoiarily 
oul  of  his  mind,  for  he  didn't  really  care  for  money. 
lie  went  home,  a  shame-broken  man.  They  couldn't 
pro\e  it  on  him,  but  everybody  knew  he  had  taken 
mt)ney.  They  turned  against  him.  his  wife  died 
broken  hearted  and  he  had  to  leave  Clarion.  The 
money  was  soon  spent;  that  kind  ne\er  lasts.  He 
went  downdiill  fa>t  and  finally,  a  mi^rahle.  dvunkc^n 
wretch,  he  put  a  bullet  throu.;.di  hi^  head,  f  saw  him 
do  it  —  iust  as  Warren  P.lakc  did  it.      So  vou  can  cut 
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still  .uintlici-  notch  in  ymn-  gnn.      i'.iglit  on  the  li>t  now 
—  C"ri'i};hton  — " 
"Quit  tli.it:" 

"(iood  Co,!!"'  Ij.-iii,'  jccriMl.  '•  I  hch.ve  he  has  a 
coiisi-ii'ncf,  al'tiT  all.  <  "an  \on  sU'i'])  o'  nights,  Scnalor 
Mnrchdl?" 

Mmvlu'll  got  slowly  to  his   t\c'f.  in  his  eyes  a  light 
St)  tcrrihk-  th;tt  c\i'ii  llaig  for  a  nioniciit  was  startled. 
"  N'ou  —  you  — "' 

llaig  laughcnl  insok'iitly.  "<;,.  ,,n,  Caiaphas,  say 
it.  Sav  the  thing  that  will  restore  your  smug  coui- 
plaeency." 

Lint  it  was  not  said. 

White  heat  eonsumes  (|uii-kly.  The  duinh  passion 
soon  hurned  itself  out.  'i'he  rigid  i)ose  melted  into 
one  of  utti-r  weariness. 

llaig  watehed,  incredulous  yet  pitiless.  "T  sup- 
pose." he  said,  "if  I  put  it  in  a  hook,  iiohody  would 
hflieve  it.  I  don't  know  that  I  hclieve  it  myself,  yet. 
lUit  you  can  understand  now  that  I  am  >ulViciently 
ilangerous  'o  —  er  —  mt?rit   your  consiileration?  " 

"  lie  wouldn't  take  it — at  my  hands."  The  arro- 
gant hahit  of  a  lifetime  had  ceased  to  ])rotest. 

"  Dunmeade?  O,  that's  a  prohlem  in  psycliolog)-. 
I  tliink  he  will.  In  fact,  I  know  it,  since  1  came  here 
with  full  power  of  attorney  frcjm  him.  With  men 
like  Dunmeade  the  hr>t  com])romise  is  the  crucial  one. 
As  to  means,  vou  will  t'md  liim  more  tractahle,  I  fancy. 
My  own  opinion  is,  he  will  he  a  more  useful  man  for 
it.  He  won't  he  very  happy  at  lirst,  though. —  I'll  be 
saying  good  night." 

lie  took  a  few  steps  toward  the  door,  then  stopped. 
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lii'-^italiii};.  lie  )tniu''l  hack.  Ili^  in^dUiit,  M\cr!)i'ar- 
ing  inaiuuT  fell  tioni  Imn. 

"Senator,"  he  said  quietly.  "  1  m.iy  have  nvenlnnc 
it.  W'renn.  T^>lakc,  .ill  those  fellows,  aren't  worth  a 
•  inalni.      I  "•rnniinle  is  — " 

r.nt  Mnii-hcll  \\a>  n^  il  li<tc'nin«,r  He  had  for;.'otten 
llaij;.  lie  was  walcliin.i,'  the  -ediid  hiith  of  a  \oiiii}; 
man   who  once  had  heeii. 


X<it  the  next  dav.  nor  the  uv\{.  hut  I'U  the  third, 
t!ic  traxail  ende<l,  Willi, un  Murchell  enierj^ed  frdUi  his 
hrief,  nivsterious  retirement,  to  place  himself  at  the 
head  of  hi^  e1amorou>^  Iroojjs.  It  has  heen  said  that 
the  canii)aif.,m  which  fulloweil  was  the  uiosl  brilliant 
i)i  his  career. 
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OXV.  (lav  J'lliii  Duriim'adc  siond  he  fore  tlie  people 
of  his  slate  a  Imiel}  !ii,aire.  ahnost  furyotten  amid 
the  tunuill  of  cHsciission  that  raged  over  the  respective 
merits  of  Sherrod  and  Jenkins.  On  the  next  a  few 
heads  turned  questioningly  toward  him,  a  few  news- 
papers Ijegan  darkly  to  hint  that  his  can(hdacy  might 
l)e  nutre  formidahle  than  hafl  heen  supposed.  The  exi- 
gencies of  the  Republican  ca>e.  it  seamed,  demanded 
that  jerry  P)rent  he  met  with  a  candidate  of  ecjual  or 
greater  htncss;  and  neither  Jenkins  nor  Sherrod  were 
entirely  ])al:itahle  to  the  i)eople.  Otiier  molders  of 
opinion  followeil  suit.  Soon  a  small  host  ol  them 
were  shrieking  that  John  Dunmeade  must  he  nom- 
inated. The  times  re(|uired  it,  the  people  demandeil 
it,  no  one  else  could  heat  Jerry  1-rent:  in  short,  i:  these 
members  of  the  ]iress  v.ere  to  be  belie\ed,  the  ]\epuh- 
lican  party  was  in  danger  of  defeat  and  had  experi- 
enced a  timely  conviction  of  sin.  \\'ithiii  a  few  days 
half  the  newspapers  of  the  state  were  loudly  trumpet- 
ing that  Dunmeade's  services  to  his  party  must  be  re- 
warded; the  otiicr  half  laboriously  denying  that  scr\-icc 
had  been  rendered  and  sneeringl_\-  jiointing  to  the  late 
primaries  in  Benton  '."onnty  as  evidence  of  his  popn- 
lar   weakness.     In    the    general    uproar   the   plaintive 
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jjij)iiii^  I'l  (lie  X'ew  ( 'Ik'1-l;i  ii'fnhc.  \(.'i'arii  iu>ly  clai!ii- 
iiig  In  lia\c  been  TunL  to  sUiiikmI  ilic  Duiiiiicadc  I)o()in, 
was  alnidsi  Iij>i. 

A'o  one  suspected  a  prompter. 

The  people,  so  insi>tentl_\-  told  that  they  deniantlcd 
the  clioiee  of  the  yinng  rt't'iTiner.  hej^aii  v>  believe  it. 
A  surprising  nunilier  suddenly  di>eovered  that  they 
*'  had  always  been  fur  Dunnicade  an_\'way  "';  the\'  were 
exceedingly  proud  n[  the  fact.  The  thing  was  con- 
tagious. Gradual  but  swift  as  the  rising  Thinook,  it 
swept  over  the  state,  a  llnod  of  enthusiasm.  Part 
of  it  was  genuine;  far  down  in  their  heart>,  beneath 
the  calloused  crust,  the  moral  sluggishness  that  hated 
change,  lay  a  germinating  ci\ic  consciousnc-s  im- 
j)lanted  by  the  very  man  who  had  I)ecome  a  hero  over 
night.  Now  it  spoke  and  without  fear  because  wh.en 
all  were  shouting  courage  was  not  needed.  With  an 
impulsive  generosity  as  kindly  as  illogical,  thev  re- 
membered the  years  of  his  discouragement  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  other  —  and  more  dangerous  —  extreme 
of  raising  him  on  a  pedestal.  The  politicians  —  all 
but  a  few  —  were  astounded:  sui)poi-ters  of  Jenkins 
and  Sherrod  alike  were  profrnmdly  alarmed.  One 
would  ha\e  said  that  somebody,  ilnding  dry  wood  and 
tinder  already  laid  and  tlie  wind  blowing  high,  had 
struck  the  spark  and  set  the  pile  ablaze. 

Somebody  had.  But  that  somebody  kept  otit  of 
sight  as  l<:»ng  as  possible. 

Two  days  before  the  convention  the  Honorable  G. 
Washington  Jenkins  bowed  to  the  storm. 

"I  yield,"  he  said,  "to  a  spontaneous  dcmaml  of 
the  peoiile."' 
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c-iy>lal]i/:c'<l.  Piimnca'Ic's  the  man.'"  He  (\pl,!iiK'l 
lliat  tlii.N  (Icri^iMii  had  \,cvn  rcaclied  by  Iiini  in  \  icw  i<\ 
the  evident  wish  of  the  penple.  aivl  lie  added  irutli- 
fnlly  that  he  had  net  seen  nor  discussed  the  approaeh- 
\n^  convention  with  John  Dunmeade.  The  Alurchell 
men  in  the  organization  who(-ipcd  with  delight.  A 
stroke  of  genius  tliis,  the  master  allying  himself  with 
the  popular  candidate.  Politicians  dislike  to  run  coun- 
ter to  the  people,  save  wiien  stern  neccs>ity  compels. 

The  day  before  the  convent ii'ii  the  delegates  began 
to  g;-ther  at  the  caiiital,  ])icked  men  —  if  not  wiselv 
picked  —  of  their  clan>;  and  chieftains  of  high  and 
low  degree  come  to  view,  to  i)articipate  in,  perhaps 
to  >hare  the  spoils  oT,  tlie  impending  battle  of  giants. 
!n  parlor  A  of  tlie  Slate  Hotel  sat  Murchcll  and  in 
I'arlor  R  of  the  Lochinvar  sat  .^herrod,  i)lavin<r 
against  each  other  for  votes.  IViween  them  fluttered 
the  delegates  and  those  who  had  dcUgates  to  sell,  like 
Imngry  summer  flies.  lUit  tliey  fomid  —  the  little 
fellows  at  least  — no  honey-pdt  at  Murchell's  end; 
no  scandal  must  mar  the  nomination  of  Dunmeade. 
(  As  for  the  captains  of  tens  and  captains  of  hundreds, 
tliat  is  another  matter,  into  which  we  may  not  in- 
trude.) 

In  crowded  streets  and  sweltering,  smoke-clouded 
lobbies  excitement  ran  high.  Men  forgot  the  op- 
pressive heat  of  the  night  in  the  more  fervent  heat  of 
conflict.  The  din  of  \ociferous  argument,  brazen 
prophecy  and  equally  loud  speculation  rose.  Through 
it  w.Ls  a  new  undercurrent  —  of  fear.  If,  as  Sherrocl 
wa.s  proclaiming.  Murchell  had  started  the  conflagra- 
tion, he  had  tnade  a  risky  move.  For  if  Sberrod 
were  now  successful  m  the  convention,  what  seer  so 
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1)()1(1  as  to  fi")rctcll  \  irtory  over  Jfrry  Brent  in  the 
ck-ctiuns?  Neutrals  anxii  \'.->\y  slrme  to  learn  wlutlier 
the  title  of  battle  ran. 

'1  he)"  woiiilcred.  as  diJ  frieiuls  and  spies,  at  the 
air  III  e(.nt":denee  th.at  reigned  in  the  Murchell  camp 
now  become  the  Dnnnieade  rrillvint^"  c;'roinid.  It  was 
the  only  (juiet  spot  in  the  capital,  contra>ted  sii;nil"i- 
cantly  with  the  nervous  atmosphere  of  the  Sherrod 
headquarters.  .Such  contentmi.-nl  with  the  situation 
could  nt)t  be  fei[;'ned  I  It  was  infectious;  it  spreatl 
out  among  the  delegates  who  had  pledged  themselves 
to  vote  for  Dnnmeade,  and  nullitied  the  frantic  efforts 
of  Parrutt  (nominally  managing  Sh.errod's  cam- 
paign )  to  start  a  stampede ;  it  kept  the  neutrals  waver- 
ing. 

Tiiose  delegates  and  captains  who  met  the  leader 
perceived  not  that  since  Sherrod  had  defeated  him 
two  years  before  a  new  Murchell  liad  been  born. 
They  saw  cjnly  the  same  resourceful,  ccjuipelling, 
steadfast  general  riding  back  into  power.  Idiey  re- 
peated credulously  the  popular  fiction,  always  en- 
cotu'aged  by  him,  that  he  had  never  iSLmc  back  on  a 
deal;  many  were  present  who  could  testify  otherwise 
of  Sherrod.  They  would  not  ha\e  believed  that  in 
this  battle,  in  which  his  skill  shone  brightest,  the  oUI 
warrior  sjiirit  joyed  not  at  all. 

And  over  the  scene  of  conlhct  hovered  a  formless 
one.  unseen,  unheard,  u  .felt,  as  spirits  always  are, 
waiting  but  for  the  crucial  moment  to  swoop  down 
and.  decide  the  issue. 

Came  a  lull  in  tlie  battle,  :va  hnur  toward  morning 
when    the    delegates    had    retired    to    allotted    cots    or 
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fuiuti  tabic  iif  rliaiu'o.  ulicii  the  rt'i-kinj^  l(i!)bies  were 
<lep()|)ulate(l  and  the  hea(li|uarters  nf  the  generals  de- 
.serted  hy  all  hut  IJn-ir  respective  slalTs  and  the  yawn- 
ing reporters.  In  j.arjin-  A  <.l'  the  Slate  Ifiitel  qniet 
yet  '-eigned.  the  quiet  of  men  resting-  on  their  arms, 
(irecne  and  the  halt  dozen  other  men  ])resent.  hollow- 
eyed  and  pale  hnt  under  ti>o  hca\v  strain  for  sleep, 
conversed  hy  tits  and  starts.  Their  chieftain  sat  hy 
a  paper-trewn  table,  eyes  closed  and  head  bent  for- 
ward as  though  he  were  dozing.  His  companions 
had  urged  him  to  seek  his  bed  f-T  a  ivw  hours'  rest, 
but  he  had  refuserl:  he  seemed  to  be  waiting  for  some- 
thing of  which  they  had  no  inkling. 

I  lis  waiting  was  not  in  \ain. 

1"here  was  a  knock  on  the  door  and  Greene  ad- 
mitted a  messenger,  him  who  once  before  liad  lured 
Murchell  from  his  retreat  on  an  errand,  if  not  of 
mercy,  at  least  of  salvation.  Murchell  was  instantly 
awake.  Paine  went  to  him  and  whisi)ered  his  mes- 
sage.     Murchell  shook  his  head. 

"  Tell  him."  he  said  aloud,  '*  if  he  wants  to  see  me, 
he'll  ha\e  to  come  here." 

Paine  whispered  a  prcjtest. 

"Tell  him."  Murch.ell  cut  him  short,  "John  Heath 
will  meet  him  here." 

The  messenger  started,  looked  hastily  around  at 
the  others  and  grinned  in  sickly  fashion.  But  he 
departed  immediately,  leaving  the  men  in  the  room  to 
wonder  what  charm  lay  in  the  unfamiliar  name  of 
John  Heath. 

In  less  than  five  mimites.  rumor  (Outrunning  the 
fact,  the  hotel   was  alive:  Shcrrod  had  asked   for  a 
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yawn  r>'\x-[-  •^■A\\K'>  were  1)ri.ui;lit  to  an  abrupt  end. 
In  li;i'  iMiridois,  in  saridus  >;at;c>.  of  disarray,  gath- 
ered a  kniil  Ml'  cxciii'd  ilckgatcs  whom  the  news  had 
niysUM'idn-ly    reat lied. 

-Murchell  men  smiled  triumphantly  when  Ihev  saw 
I'arrott  and  Sherrud,  wearing  an  air  of  contldcnce 
not  wliolly  convineing,  emerge  from  tlie  elevator  and 
make  their  way  along  the  corridor  I')  parlor  A.  The 
delegates  pressed  eagerly  behind  them  to  the  door. 

Sherrod  and  Parrott  entered,  earefullv  closing  the 
door  behind  them  to  tlie  intense  disappointment  of  the 
delegates  outside.  Parroit  went  jauntily  up  to  .Mur- 
chell and  shook  hands. 

"  Well,"  he  grinned.  "  we'\e  been  ha\ing  a  line 
little  shindy,  eh?  "     This  for  tlie  rei)orters. 

"Glad."  grunted  .Murchell.  "you're  enjoying  it." 
There  was  a  laugh  in  wliich  Parrcjtt  did  not  join. 
Xeither  Sh.errod  nor  Murchell  offered  salutation  to  the 
other  beyond  a  brief  nod. 

The  senator  wa\ed  his  hand  and  all  but  Greene  left 
the  room,  reluctant  but  oliedient. 

"Well?"  Murchell  looked  past  Parrott  to  Sher- 
rod. 

"  See  here,"  said  tlie  Vd<i.  "  Can't  we  get  together? 
You's'e  got  t(j  admit  that  we'\e  got  von  beaten." 

"If  ytni  think  the  delegates  _\ou've  been  buving 
will  stick,  you're  mistal<en,  Sherrod.  Pve  sold  you 
ni'ire  than  lifty  myself." 

"  I  don't  believe  it,"  snapped  Sherrod,  and  added, 
inconsistently,  "  W'lio  are  they?  " 

"  That,"  answered  Murchell,  "  you'll  find  out  in  the 
morning." 
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(laniu  Well  ynx  taii't  \)v:\[  us  in  ilic  CMiucntii  ■ii.  \i'\\ 
■dwn'l  tryiiij;  to.  \nu  starli'd  all  this  racket  over  I  )uii- 
iiieadc  just  to  Work  up  a  >entiiiieiit  that  will  make 
it  harder  for  nie  to  ])cat  I'retit.  You're  so  anxious 
to  get  even,""  he  exclaimed  hitleily,  '"that  vou  don't 
SCO  you're  in  danj^^er  of  stirring  up  a  re\olution. 
What  will  you  take  to  (pu't  ?  " 

"The  rc\d1ution  has  started.  Slicrnul.  And  you'll 
never  beat  r.rent." 

"  \\V)n't  I?  We'll  attend  to  iliat  when  the  time 
comes." 

"  r.ecause."  Murchell  continued  calmly,  "yon  won't 
l)c  nominated."  He  turned  to  the  governor.  "  Par- 
rot t,  how  much  lia\e  ycni  paid  Slierrod  t(j  sui)port  you 
for  senator?  " 

"  What's  that  got  to  do  with  this  convention?  "  de- 
manded Slierrod. 

"  I  just  want  to  show  Parrott  the  kind  of  men  he's 
working  with.      IIow  much.  Parrott?" 

"  Nothing,"  lied  Parrott,  albeit  with  evivlent  un- 
easiness. 

"  Then  you're  lucky,"  Murchell  commented.  "  Dan 
Ilasland  paid  him  two  Imnilred  thousand  for  the  same 
promise." 

"  That's  a  b'e,"  Slierrod  declared  hot] v. 

"Greene."  commanded  Murchell,  "call  Ha^land 
in,  will  you?  He's  in  the  room  next  to  mine.  That 
is,  if  Parrott  and  Sherro(l  think  it  necessary?"  He 
turned  iiupiiringly  toward  them. 

"I  guess."  Shcrrod  growled,  "Parrott  knows  PIl 
not  go  back  on  him." 

"  Does  he?  "     Murchell  iiKjuired  dryly.     "  Look  at 
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And.  iiiilcfd,  Parnitl's  face  just  tlicii  ^Imwod  atiy- 
tliing  but  iini)licit  coiilidciKc  in  llic  good  faitli  ul  his 
leader. 

'■  Yi.u  needn't  go.  (Ircene.  And,"  Mnrelicll  added. 
"I  may  ann<unice  rigln  here  that  I  lasland  will  snc- 
cccfl  me  as  senator." 

"  Doesn't  that  depend."  sneered  Slierrod,  "  on  who 
eontrols  the  legi'^latnre  .■' " 

"  We'll  contr(.)l  it."  Murehell's  hre\ity  was  iinprcs- 
si\-c. 

Greene  could  have  hugged  himself  with  delight  as 
he  .saw  Parrott  visibly  perturbed,  and  Sherrod  strug- 
gling tii  repress  the  rising  jias.sionate  bate  and  fear 
of  the  man  befure  him.  (Ireene  had  been  a  gambler 
and  he  felt  a  profound  reverence  for  the  man  whose 
nerve  in  so  big  a  game  showed  no  tremor.  I'jven  he 
thought  Mnrcheirs  air  of  contemptuous  confidence, 
of  weariness  as  though  he  had  a  distasteful  but  not 
at  all  dit'tieult  ta-k  to  perfrirm,  assumed. 

A  long  i)ause  was  l)roken  by  Parrott  an.xiously. 
"  Senator,  what  have  ymi  got  up  your  sleeve?" 

"  Shcrrod's  withdrawal." 

"Who  is  going  to  make  me  withdraw?"  Sherrod 
sneered  again. 
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"  Didn't 
Heath!" 

"Who,"  demanded  Parrott,  "is  John  Heath?" 
Murehell  pointed  to  Sherrod's  face,  which  had  sud- 
denly turned  pale.  "  He  is  a  gentleman  of  wliom 
Sherrod  is  very  mucli  afraid.  Parrott.  did  vou  ever 
hear  wd:y  I  came  to  the  capital  last  March?  I  came 
because  I  hearil  that  Sherrod  here  was  drunk  ami 
threatening  to  throv  himself  into  the  river.     1  found 
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cut  why  —  lie  li.i.l  c'iul)c//lc(l  nine  liiiiulie<l  llinusaiul 
(l(j|lais  ot  .sl;uc  inon(.;v,-..  We  lixed  the  iii.itler  ti|) 
Icinporarii)-.""  lie  panned,  straightened  up  in  his 
chair,  eyed  Shcrrod  I'm-  a  nionienl.  and  went  on 
quietly,  "If  your  nauic  goes  bcftMc  the  omvention, 
1  will  take  the  llf-ior  and  tch  all  ahnm  that  transac- 
tion. I  don't  think  yu  will  he  nnniinatcd.  And,  if 
you  arc,  I'm  quite  sure  you  won't  be  elected.  Do  you 
withdraw?  " 

Tarrott  was  staring  open-mouthed  at  Shcrrod,  who 
was  not  good  to  look  upon  just  then.  "  My  God!" 
lie  liiok  a  step  forward  and  caught  Sher/od  by  the 
.sluailder,  rdUghly.     "Mark,  is  that  true?" 

"What  if  it  is?"  Shcrrod  snarled.  "lie's  only 
bluftiiig.      He  daren't  u^c —" 

"  \ou  covered  that  ground  once  before,"  Murchell 
interrupted  evenly.  "  The  argument  had  sonic  force 
at  the  time,  because  1  had  plans  which  this  exposure 
Avould  disturb.  The  circumstance-  are  different  now. 
I  want  to  do  just  two  things  —  m^minate  John  Dun- 
meade,  and  put  you  out.  clear  out,  of  politics.  John 
Heath  will  accomplish  both  for  me.  I  think.  And 
for  anything  else  I  don't  care.  Yuu  may  believe  this. 
Do  you  withdraw?  " 

"  1  do  not !  " 

"  \'ery  well."  Murchell  rose  to  indicate  that  the 
conference  was  at  an  end. 

"Come  on.  Pari-Mtt."  ShernHl  wheeled  and 
luarchcd  toward  the  door.  P.nt  Parrott  did  not  fol- 
ic av.  Instead,  he  dropped  weakly  into  a  chair,  his 
glance  shifting  uncertainly  from  ?\Iuivliell  t(*  the  de- 
parting Shcrrod  and  back  again. 

blicrrods  hand  was  already  on  the  door-knob,  when 
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lie  niilii-fil  r;iniitt"s  iKf-Tli  iii.  lie  ).twpiiril,  kjukiiijj' 
l..u-k. 

"('nine  aliMij^',"  lie   rrinateil   inipatiriitly. 

"1  tliink,"  said  raiintt  sl'.\'Iy.  "ril  itay  here. 
]'\f  li..'l  <ine  gnld  luick  too  many." 

"  What  I '■  SliLTiLnl  turned  .shar|ily  and  stnide 
over  I'l  the  varillatiiij;  l;(,i\  ernor.  "  Vuu  bdnhy! 
Scared  hy  a  elieap  blulY  like  that!  Do  \nu  think  he 
nican^  it?  lie  daren't  Use  it.  Here.  Til  jjrove  it  U) 
you."  lie  whirled  to  face  Murchell,  pointiii},'. 
"There  is  the  door,  I'ill  Murchell,  and  i<n  the  other 
side  of  it  a  half  tl(jzen  reporters.  Don't  wait  for  the 
convention.  Call  'em  in.  Make  good  your  blutY.  if 
you  dare !  " 

]"or  a  moment  the  senator  l<i(jked  intently  at  the 
ugly,  passi(jnate  face. 

"  Call  them  in.  (Jreene,"  he  said  quietly. 

Greene  wem  to  the  do(jr.  o])ened  it  and  beckoned  to 
the  reporters.  They  filed  into  the  parlor  promptly. 
Murchell  turned  to  them. 

"  Gentlemen,  I  want  to  dictate  a  statement." 
Xote-bot)ks  were  flashed  forth  and  pencils  poised. 
P.ut  Murchell  did  not  continue,  and  the  reporters  did 
not  loi.)k  at  him.  Their  exes  were  riveted  on  Sherrod, 
upon  whose  face  had  fallen  a  Inok  of  unhelie\ing 
•wonderment.  The  wonderment  became  fear.  Reads 
of  sweat  stood  out  on  his  forehead.  He  shook  visi- 
bly.    The  defiant  attitude  suddenly  dissolved. 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Murchell  "grimly,  "  Mr  Sherrod 
would  prefer  to  make  this  statement  himself." 

There  was  an  instant  of  painful  silence.  Sherrod's 
mouth  Worked  as  though  he  were  trying  to  speak. 
But  no  sound   fell. 
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J '.11  r.  .It  i;inn-  [<'  In-,  nlitf.  "  ( Ic  iitlciiKii,"  he  ^ai'l 
Mjlciimly,   "Mr.    SIktim,!    ha-,    willuliawii   h'\>   caiuli- 

(lacy.  " 

"  111   f;ivor  iii  iJuiinica'K',"  Miiipkiiiculcil  Liicciic. 
11k-  K[«iricrs  looked  iiuniiriu^ly   at  Senator  Miir- 

Jirll. 

I  k'   iM'ildrd.      "  '1  Iial's  the  slateimnt." 

W  ilhi'iil  a  siii-lc  hackward  };kiiue  h,;  went  out  of 
t!ie  iMoiu.  liixcuc  ami  the  iX'ii'  rler,-.  iMllowcd  hitii, 
Icavinif  Shern'd  and  rarmtl  alone  to  s^el  what  loin- 
foit  llu-\-  could  onl  ot'  ihcir  pliyiit  and  tt.  settle  cer- 
tain account^,  :i  scene  upon  which  we  considerately 
draw  the  curtain. 

In  the  Corridor  Murchell  wa-^  accosted  ai;ain  hy  one 
of  the  re])orters. 

"Senator.  I  know  when  to  stop  ;.<kinj;  ([uestioiis. 
r.ut  I'll  het  a  hat  that  wasn't  what  yon  expected  to 
say  when  you  called  us  in. 

Murchell  smiled  for  the  lust  time  since  couiinj;  to 
the  capital. 

"   riieii  you  lo^e.  youni;  man." 

A  man  around  whom  a  hattle  had  been  fout;hl 
leaned  on  a  rail  fence,  j^^azing  off  at  the  undulatinj,' 
line  where  the  azure  of  sky  curved  down  to  meet  the 
"reen  of  hills,  lie  rendered  no  acknowledgement  of 
the  lengthening  shadow,s  tjther  than  to  pull  his  hat 
down  to  shield  his  eyes  from  the  westering  sun. 
Near  by  sto(jd  a  tree,  but  he  had  avoided  its  shade  to 
liathe  in  the  sunlight,  as  though  its  life-giving  warmth 
might  rekindU-  a  burnt-()ut  ardor.  He  looked  out 
inioM  ilie  kill-id.cs  wistfuHv.  ns  when  a  man  about  to 
vl.'pan  on  a  long  journey  taI:e^  lca\e  of  some  familiar 
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ami  utl!  loved  scctic.  lie  li.i'l  luni  tlicii'  most  nf  the 
;it'tfiii<iiiii,  in  ni;;lit  fii'iii  tlii.'  kimll}  Iml  ohtniMvt'  in- 
terest I'f  hi^  m'i};lil)'>rs. 

A   state   w.i'    acrlainiiiif:;  Iiiiii.  aii'l   he   \va<   n^t   up- 
lifted.     He   It. id    read    the   news  ,,\    the  nv.rnin.i:;      .nl 
knew  that  at   that   \ery   hi>nr  several   Imndreti  nt   his 
felldW-eiti/ens   in   eMiuenti"i!   a--rinl>led   weii'   naniinj; 
him  tM  a  hij;h  honor,  and  i.o  took  no  joy  in  if.      Tor 
the    acclamation    was    Iml    the    ■-choMlcrl    chonis   of    a 
traetahle  staf;c  mob.      And  the  victory  was  not  for  him, 
nitr    for  the   principle   he   had   served,   hnl    for  a   man 
whom  he  h;id  cond^'inned.  for  an  institniiou  he  helie\  rd 
to  Ix;  wronj;.     He  was  big  enough  — or  .^nall  enough, 
if  you  prefer —  to  resent  being  catajjulted  into  jiower 
bv  the  strength  of  another's  arm,  mid  he  was  honest 
enough  to  hate   the  means  he  knew   mn-l  ha\e   been 
used.     'Idle   power   iiself  did    not    dazzle   him,   in   the 
shadow  of  fear  and  self-distrust.      .\ni\  it  was  a  shat- 
tering of  liis  uotious  of  iu-^t  reward.     Out  of  a  weak- 
ness, a  recession,  a  vieMing.  by  a  nni(|ne  aecident  of 
circumstance  be  bad  fotuid  an  adxancenient   for  which 
in  rigorous  honesty  be  might  have  striven  a  lifetime 
vainly.     He  could  not  exult.     The  ailvancetnent  bad 
come  too  late;  the  fiery  eagerness  of  youth  was  gone. 
Those  who  have  known  fie  feat  often  have  no  zest  for 
battle.     From    the    ncw\    unwon    honor,    bo    foresaw 
nuist  come  an  added  necessity  for  strife. 

He  longed  not  for  a  sword  but  for  peace,  the  peace 
of  the  bills,  of  the  grow^'ng  things,  of  the  common- 
place from  which  once  be  had  fled. 

A  soimd.  strange   for  that  bom-  and  place,  slowly 
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ji'iiuil  in.  and  aiutllicr.  uiilil  all  tlic  hells  of  the  [own 
were  ringing,  iheir  nutes.  nicUuwed  !>}  the  (h.-lanee. 
winging  acrcjss  the  hills  to  a  man  who  needed  their 
summons  more  than  he  knew,  lie  started  hastily  to- 
ward the  town.  Only  onee  he  fore  within  his  mcni- 
f)ry  had  there  hccn  such  a  ringing  of  hells  in  New 
(,'helsea,  when  fire  threatened  to  destroy  it  wholly. 

Then  he  halted  su'ldenly.  the  rea-on  for  the  bells 
dawning  upon  him.     The  iron  choral  was   for  him: 

lie  waiKcd  slowly  on. 

As  he  rounded  the  foot  of  the  knob,  he  heard  an- 
other sound  ri'^itig  to  mingle  with  the  clamor  of  the 
bells  —  cheering  voices.  He  had  a  sttong  dc>irc  to 
turn  back  and  flee  to  some  hi(ling-i)laee  in  the  lulls,  but 
he  forced  himself  to  march  forward. 

At  the  northernmost  edge  of  the  town  he  percei\<'d 
a  rapidly  limping  ligure.  It  was  Jeremy  Appkgato. 
a  panting,  sweating  Jeremy,  who.  wlien  he  <a\\  John, 
waved  his  hat  and  hi'oke  into  the  i)eeuliar  elabora- 
tion of  hop-skip-and-jum[)  that,  with  the  pegdcg, 
passed  for  running. 

"Heard  you  came  out  this  way."  Jeremy  ga.^[)ed. 
"an*  I  wanted  to  be  brst  to  tell  you."  He  halted 
sharply,  threw  back  head  and  shoulders,  his  hand 
went  up  in  a  military  salute. 

"  Governor!  " 

This  was  anticipating  the  fact,  but  Jeremy  in  his 
exultation  could  see  no  clouds  on  the  horizon 

"The  convention's  over,  then?" 

"  Nominated  by  acclamation  at  three  forty-five  this 
afternoon!  I  hain't  felt  so  good  since  Appomattox." 
John,  bcholfling  the  tears  shining  in  honest  Jeremy's 
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leaped  sharply ;  it 

one  has  nut  earned,  such  Idvalty!  > 

Down  Ahiin  Street,  at  a  speed  never  before  ap- 
proximated in  their  staid  lives.  galIo])ed  a  team  draw- 
ing a  double-sealed  spring-wag* mi.  Jeremy  stumped 
out  into  the  middle  of  the  street,  waving  his  arms  to 
eommand  this  eliariot  for  a  triumphal  entry.  But 
the  liail  was  not  needed.  Tlie  astonished  steeds  were 
])ulled  up  as  sl;ar[)ly  as  a  minute  earlier  they  had  been 
urged  to  speed,  hrom  the  uagou  deseendefl  a  silent 
trio  whose  handclasj)  eloipiently  tt'ld  what  awkwanl 
lij)s  c(juld  not  plirase. 

'*  Druv  into  town  to  git  the  news  of  the  conven- 
tion," 'Ri  explained.  ''  They  said  ye'd  gone  out  the 
pike,  so  we  druv  out  to  fetch  ye  in.  They're  wait- 
in"   for  ye,  consider'ble  excited." 

"  Th.ey've  found  out,"  said  Dan  Criswell  dryly, 
"  all  at  oncet  that  ye're  a  great  man." 

"'Low  T  dannied  the  .\murrican  people  a  mite  too 
Soon,"  confessed  Sykes,  which  caused  Cranshawe  and 
Criswell  to  laugh. 

"Git  in,"  commanded  'Ri.  "Come  right  along, 
Jeremy." 

They  all  climbed  into  the  wagon,  Jo'iu  with  lips 
compressed  as  if  he  faced  an  ordeal.  And  indeed  he 
did.  'Ri  was  quick  to  perceive  what  Jeremy  in  the 
hysteria  of  his  joy  had  overlooked.  His  great,  hairy 
hand  fell  on  John's  knee  in  a  tight  grip. 

"  I  want  to  say  somethitig  while  I  got  the  chancet. 
I  guess  there's  more  to  this  than  appears  to  be.  But 
I  have  faith  in  ye.  John  Dimmeadc.  I  have  faith  that 
ye'll  govern  this  state  in  the  fear  of  God  and  the  love 
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"Whatever  yc   du,"   suiiplLiiicnU'd   Sykcs,   '"ril   bc- 
Vnjvc  ihal." 

"An'  so  long-  as  \vc  gut  faiih  in  yc,  ye  needn't  lose 
faith  in  Nour.self,"  Criswell  concluded. 

jithw  (hd  ni)t  an.^wer.      lie  was  pa'^t  speaking  just 
then. 

So,  in  a  squeaky  siiring-wagon,  amid  a  g''oup  of 
men  \vlin>e  rugged  living,  huiiKS[)un  wisduin  and 
.simi)le  failli  had  n.>t  suflVred  fn,m  the  bliglit  <d'  a 
golden  age,  John  Dnnmeade,  by  the  irony  of  circum- 
stance raised  on  high  through  a  force  evolved  by 
and  for  that  age,  began  his  triumphal  progress. 
And  wh.at  a.  progress!  The  sul)tle  wine  ui  it,  despite 
bis  former  dejection,  stole  into  bis  veins.  I'heie  was 
no  city  wall  to  breach,  but  Xew  Chelsea  would  cheer- 
fullv  have  supplied  the  omission,  had  it  lain  in  its 
])o\ver. 

Main  Street  was  lined  with  happy  crowds,  called 
out  by  the  bells,  and  to  number  them,  if  we  may  be- 
lie\e  the  Globe,  would  have  been  to  take  a  census  of 
the  town.  Unemotional  men  feir  once  letting  them- 
selves go  to  cheer  wildly  one  toward  whom  many  of 
tliem  had  claimed  the  neighbor's  privilege  of  sneering 
criticism  ainl  upon  wdiom  they  now  looked  as  at  a 
stranger  with  suilden  new  respect;  women  with  hand- 
kerchiefs atlu.tter;  small  boys  as  feverishly  exultant 
as  when  the  Xew  Chelsea  nine  shut  out  the  Plumville 
"leaguers."  They  Hocked  around  the  chariot  —  at 
imminent  risk  to  toes  from  the  wheels  —  eager  to 
siiake  hands  with  their  pale,  shaken  neighbor,  fell  m 
l>ehind  the  wagon,  debouched  into  the  Dunmeades' 
front  yard,  sadly  to  the  impairment  of  the  lawn  that 
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was  ^Tiss  T\()l)oria'p  pnMo.  There  lliey  stood  and 
cliecrod  again  and  a.cjain,  even  after  lie  liad  howed  his 
tlianks  and  disappeared  within  the  house.  Then  they 
fleparted  to  prepare  iov  tlic  real  cclchratinn. 

Within  took  place  anrithcr  wonder.  Jnd,c;e  Dun- 
nieade  almost  for,i,Tttin,L,f  the  judicial  dij^nilv.  slappiii;^ 
jiihn  on  the  hack  .and  exclaiming-.  "  Mv  sun.  this  is 
a  hap[)y  hour.  I  always  knew  yon  would  make  your 
mark." 

At  \\liich  Miss  Roherta  snifl'ed.  P.ut  when  she 
tried  to  convey  her  felicitations,  Ikm"  tc)nguc  refused 
the  unaccustomed  office  and  she  hr.  ike  awav  to  ])re- 
pare  a  supper  that  should  do  justice  to  the  occasion. 

"I  wish,"  she  cried  in  herself,  "I'd  learned  to  say 
nice  thins^s  when  f  was  young!  I'm  only  an  old  cat 
with  claws  to  scratch." 

That  evening  P.ent' m  County  made  holiday. 

Long  before  darkness  had  fallen  a  hundred  and 
more  hoys  were  dasliing  madly  ahout,  waving  torches 
and  red  lire  under  the  noses  (.>f  the  incoming  farmers' 
te.ams.  A  huge  Ijoufire  was  lighted  m  the  .Square,  a 
pyramid  of  flame  that  rose  to  the  level  of  the  tree- 
tops.  Around  it  gathered  those  who  had  not  gone 
to  the  station  to  meet  the  Plumville  "  special." 
Through  the  shifting,  excited  crowd  Grocer  Bellamy 
and  Cobbler  Marks  wended  a  devious  way.  ami  in 
arm.  the  breach  tif  five  years'  standing  healed  —  the 
former  narrating  with  infinite  circumstantiality  to  all 
who  would  listen  how  he  had  given  Johnny  Dtm- 
meade  his  first  case  and  what  had  been  said  by  each 
party  to  that  historic  transaction  —  and  Jeremy  Ap- 
plegate    stumped    jubilantly    about,    dispensing    good 
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ciga'"s  willi  all  tlic  pvudiyalit}-  nf  caini)ai.L;n  lime. 
^\'atchc.s  were  freiiiK-iUly  cniiMilled ;  llie  special  was 
due  at  a  (juarler  to  eiL;iit. 

Prompt  on  the  l;our  the  shriek'  of  the  locomotive 
announced  tlie  arrixal  of  the  train.  There  \va<  an 
expectant  pause,  thoii  a  I'Mil;'  roll  of  snare  (lrum>,  and 
out  upon  tlie  summer  ni,:^ht  llo.itcd  the  martial  strains 
of  .!/(/;■<  7/ /*;/(/  llironiili  Licovijit.  The  uuimc  i^i'cw 
l(juder,  elearei".  Ai'ound  the  corner  inio  Main  Street 
\vlieeled  the  drum-major.  ma,L;nilieent  in  bearskin  hat. 
and  tlie  red  iaickeis  of  the  riuiu\ille  Ihass  I'.and.     The 
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baton  was  raised  in  imperiou<  i;estui'e,  and 
clianjj;ed  to  one  tl;at  called  foinh  a  roar  of  (k-li^hl, 
irih'ii  JuluDix  Comes  Marcliiufj  I!o))ic!  \'o  one 
rememJjereJ  another  time  when  that  soug  had  been 
played. 

Down  ]Main  Street  they  came,  the  \vizard  of  the 
baton  outdoing  himself,  so  that  to  this  (ki\'  Xew  ("hel- 
sea  youth,  siteaking  of  a  lost  art.  recall  with  awe 
the  miracles  ])erformed  that  ni^lit.  Tlie  big  bass 
horns  brazenly  emphasized  the  declara.lion  that  they 
Would  "  all  —  uet  —  blind  —  drunk  —  when  bihnnv 
came  marching  home"":  a  ])romi>e.  be  it  regretfully 
recorded,  which  se\"eral  theretofcjre  resp'eci.ilde  citi- 
zens of  Xew  Chelsea  generously  ki'pt  ere  the  night 
bad  waned.  After  thent  came  the  idumville  b^omlh 
Ward  Marching  Club,  twirling  red.  white  and  blue 
umbrellas  antl  smoking  unanimously,  their  souls  no 
whit  expanded.  Tliey  had  marched  and  viHed  and 
vociferated  again>t  John  Duumeade.  Now,  at  the 
command  of  their  chieftain,  they  m-arched  for  l.im  ; 
theirs  not  to  reason  why.  i'"ollnwed  a  nondescript 
regiment   of    farmers   and   townsmen,   politicians   and 
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riti/(,-iis.  i"'  fiilK-  iiiai  ■■liiiiL;  ill  Im'Umi     .\  ilic  man  \\li";ii 

W'ilhiiUi  a  i|ui\aT  Miss  Rulierla  witncs^oil  the  t<Hal 
(le^tnicli'iii  ''\  !kt  \ol\ily  lawn  as  llu'_\-  L;atlicrc<l 
around  tlie  Imvi-c.  a  cl'-c-packcd  llininL;-  lliat  rcachctl 
across  tlic  street  and  into  tlic  S'lnarc.  X'ollcy  a  tier 
\ollc\-  of  cheers  rose.  lUil  when  John  nnnnieade  ap- 
peared on  the  jiorehi  it  wa~  clear  that  all  jjrevious 
demonstrations  had  heeii  merel\-  a  preliminary  Icstin.i; 
of  vocal  powers.  Before  the  prolony-ed  roar  hrul  sub- 
sided a  \'oun,^"  woman  inider  a  tree  at  the  cd,!L,'e  ot  the 
crowd  discovered  unashamed  tears  coursing  down  her 
cheeks. 

[ohn  made  a  speech;  urit  much  of  a  speech,  it  is 
\r\K\  hut  hi-  au'lience  was  not  hypercritical.  It  lasted 
iu>t  tinee  miiuUes.  And  then,  since  so  nieniorahlc 
an  occasion  could  n.ot  he  thus  summarily  couchnled. 
judse  Dnnnieadc  was  called  upon  for  "  a  few  words." 
His  speech,  heginn.in.u-,  '*  Half  a  century  ai;o  the  im- 
moiial  Webster  stood  in  yonder  Square."  was  ac- 
counted'—  for  tlie  la>t  time  we  cite  the  G!i>hr  —  a 
classic  of  old-scho(i]  oratory.  The  jud^'e  uiade  it  evi- 
dent that  lie  attriituled  his  son's  rise  to  those  sound 
jirinciples  of  Republicanism  early  instilled  in  his  heart 
and  mind  bv  a  fond  father.  Perhaps  the  most  en- 
thu^iasticallv  a.cclaimed  period  was  that  in  which  he 
compared  ih.  --e  tv.o  nreat  state-men  Daniel  Web- 
ster and  \\'i!!!am  Murchell,  t.j  the  disadvantage  of 
neither.  He  spoke  for  nearly  ati  hour,  but  the  crowd 
listened  patiently,  even  ai)i)laudcd  his  sentiments  so 
,2:ener<)uslv  thai  a  stranger  uiight  have  been  hard  ])ut 
to  decide  wliether  father  e)r  son  were  the  hero  of  the 
hour. 
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W'liLii  llic  M 'II.  in  HI-  j'ci-oraliiMi  wa-^  briiu;;lit  tn  a 
close,  the  Ij.iiwl  l)e,^aii  t"  pla}'  .liiurica.  I'or  a  little 
a  deep  \\n>\]  fell.  Then  >nine  imr' —- later  ideiuilied 
as  a  unc-leggeil.  h\>lericall}-  happy  did  soldier  —  be- 
gan to  sing,  in  a  cracked,  (jua\ering  voice.  Sonic- 
thing  that  passed  beyond  mere  jnbilation  stirred. 
With  one  accord  the  crowd  lifted  up  its  voice  and 
sang: 


My  country,  'tis  of  thcc. 


>» 


The  Solemn,  stately  niea-urc'  died  away.  A  last 
cheer  was  gi\en,  and  the  famous  celebration  passed 
into  history. 

The  band  nimed  off,  trumpeting  the  latent  pf)pular 
air  and  followed  by  the  Plumville  celebrants.  The 
crowd  disi)crsed.  enthusiasm  s[)ent.  The  bonfire 
burned  down,  or.l}-  a  few  cooling  emlx-rs  remained. 
C)\er  the  town  settled  its  accustomed  nocturnal  quiet. 

At  his  window  John  Dunmeadc  looked  with 
troubled  eyes  up  into  the  silent,  starry  night.  It  was 
ungenerous  perhaps,  but  he  could  not  help  thinking 
of  the  lean  years  of  defeat  and  discouragement.  And 
he  wondered  ;  was  the  hymn  still  ringing  in  his  ears 
the  voice  of  an  abiding  passion  —  or  hysteria? 
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T%\K  next  ilayjolm's  olViccwas  hcsic.Qcd  Ijy  a  stream 
uf  iieighburs.  ealliiij;  with  a  iic\v-h(irii  dithdem-e 
to  say  ill  person  what  tliey  hul  said  in  mass  the  even- 
ing hel(jre.  A  tew,  of  course,  generously  oflered  to 
advi>e  him  as  to  tlie  conduct  of  his  future  oflice.  Xo 
one  doubted  that  he  WLiuld  receive  the  usual  enormous 
Republican  majority. 

It  was  not  until  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  that 
Haig  found  him  alone. 

"  Well,  Cato."  he  grinned,  "  they  tell  nie  they';  e  a 
little  exeri  i^ed  down  Carthage  way." 

John  stniled  family.  "  Xoi  mucli,  I  suspect.  I'xe 
been  thinking  (»f  Cato.  I'm  not  even  a  rclali\e. 
Poor  Jerry  Brent !  " 

"Great  guns!  You  can  think  of  him?  Guess  you 
haven't  read  his  interview." 

"  Yes,  I  have." 

They  alluded  to  Brent's  comment  on  the  Republican 
convention,  in  which  he  made  numerous  sarcastic  ref- 
erences to  the  "  lofty-souled  uplifter  who  had  sold  out 
to  the  gang  for  an  oflice." 

"  It's  the  cry  of  a  bitterly  disappointed  man. 
Brent's  chance  of  a  lifetime  is  gone.  He  knows  he 
can't  beat  you  and  he's  sore.     I  wouldn't  mind  it." 

"  I    don't.     I'm    sttrry    for    him.      He    could    have 
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■■J).,  yn  li",'!!-  liim?"  I  lai.i;  iuili<.niantly  apostro- 
jilii/fil    llic    cnj^raxiii^f   >'\    J  ).inivl    Webster.     *"  1    e.\- 

]i(,Ttc  1  til  IiimI  lii'ii  -iniuii!:;  uii  air  al'u-r  I'l-t  iii^ht. 
And  Iicic  lie  is,  feeling  SoiTy  fur  a  elieap,  jralous 
(knia^i  lync  the  state's  well  saved  fniiu.  (."an'i  _\i.ii 
feel  any  (.■lali'-ni'""  lie  li  aii-fi-ired  his  reniark>  tu 
John.  "It  i-Mi'l  iiflen  ;he  |ieii],K"  j^^'t  up  (Hi  their 
liiml  leg-  iM  ytll  for  a  man  the  way  the\-  did  fur  }"U 
lavi  ii!L;-!il.'" 

"  rill  hunianl}-  \-aiu,  I  suppose.''  John  shrugged 
his  shiiuhlers. 

■■  I'm  glad  to  hear,"  Tlaig^  lauglu-d.  "it's  no  wors^ 
IIkiii  that.  I'xe  ,-ometiines  thought  _\ou  so  daninahly 
\  ain  that  y*  !ii  \vi  luMn't  let  yi  'ur  little  stunt  of  <a\dng  the 
iKilioii  he  per foi-nied  exeept  hy  >onie  way  hearing  your 
f.wii  private  brand." 

"  1  :-u[)po>t'  tliaTs  true."  saiil  T"hn,  with  suriiri-ing 
meekness. 

"  Xo,  it  isn't,"  llaig  growled  ([uieklw  "I  was 
talking  tliroL'g!i  mv  hat.  [.o(,k-  here,  old  man!  i 
lliinls-  [  under>tand  how  N'ou're  feeling  o\ei"  this. 
^Ou're  not  \er\'  happ\'  heean-e  \dU  lliink  ii  i>iri  your 
\  ietorv,  that  \i>u  ha\e  it  only  ijy  blackmailing  a  niau 
you  dislike  — " 

"I  don't  dislike  Murchell  —  perscjiially."" 

"At  lea<t.  }'ou  don"t  approNc  of  him  politically. 
Down  at  the  bottom  (jf  your  heart  you're  a  little 
peevish  because  a  bit  of  tricking  has  gut  what  your 
theory  of  fighting  coukln't  win.  And  yuu  feel  that 
in  >aeriricing,  for  merely  personal  considerations,  what 
A'(  ai  coucei\e  to  lie  a  diuty  to  tlie  general  scheme  of 
thnip-  \'on  k:!\!>  lu  en  \\e;!l;.  Wei!.  X'ou'rc  rii'ht. 
A'ou   lhi:\'  been   \ve;;k'.      .\nd    I'm    I'lad ---  km   duriied 
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j^la.l  "i  it.  Il  will  Inlji  \"n  to  uiidci  M.m;i1  that  no 
C('M.  al)^ti-act  i(lo:il  "l'  (liil_\-  tlial  i,^1lnI■^,■^  the  iifiiiiiti\  e 
sclli>li   iii-iincts  in  iikmi  can  atlrart,  uuu'h  less   ini|X'l, 

tlicni.      Tlir   truly   i; 1    iiisinvcs   m  >   synipath}-.      The 

])'mit  "f  ihi<  inatkT  i-,  "Ut  "f  \"ur  weakness  has  miuc 
iiMthini^'  hut  ,l;i  1.1(1.  'I'lic  hank  will  cwntnally  hecnnic 
a  souu'l  in->tiiuiiMn.  ami  ynu —  1  supp'-^c  you'll  admit 
iliat  viiu"ll  niiike  a  hetter  governor  than  Shcrrud  or 
r.reiu?  " 

'•  1  liMpo  so.  r.ut  that  has  CmIUc  ahout  only  through 
an  acridrnt  o\'er  which  1  ha\e  had  iin  cuntrol." 

*'  Perhaps,  fhit  my  idea  >  d"  a  u-ei"ul  man  is  one 
\'  hii  kuMWs  how  and  is  w  illin,:::^  ti>  take  ad\antai.,^e  of  just 
such  accidents.  .\nd  I'm  u<>l  sure  il  ha>  heen  an  ac- 
cident. ^'ou'\■e  illur-trated  what  I  heliexe  lo  be  a 
law  oi'  life.  I'l-iiL^rcss  alwa_\s  moee^  aluui,^  the  line 
(d  le;i>l  re-i>tance.  I'"\en  the  pioneer  wi.rks  lhroni;li 
the  ,i;aps  and  ahm;;  the  river  heds.  ik)1  o\-er  the  moun- 
tains. .\nd  the  most  complicated  and  dift'icult  ihinj^ 
in  life  is  t"  steer  a  simple,  straightforward  course, 
l)ecau>e  human  nrntives  are  always  so  complex.  Re- 
member that. 

■■  .\nd  remember  atiothcr  thing."  be  continued. 
"  Three  w  eeks  ago  this  county  cast  you  a^ide.  Xow 
it  is  vellirg  its  fool  bead  off  for  yn.  T!ie  American 
people  Worship  the  great  g^d.  Success.  Keep  success- 
ful, ^"ou'\e  been  ])r(imnted.  from  a  lofty-souled  np- 
lifter  to  a  ]iractical  jinlitician  f^r  the  glory  of  God. 
Accept  the  promotion."  lie  was  relieved  to  note  that 
John  could  laugh.  "And  here."  be  grinned.  "  endetb. 
the  reading  of  mv  In-^t  le^-on.     It's  one  thing  t(^  share 
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visicnarv   rcf-nnier.  and  quite  ancthei    tu  lecture  the 
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iic\t  ^M\  ci'iii  ii".  I'uiiiiy  iIiiiil;  wikiI  ;i  WilU'icii  ■'  .1 
liri).s|)(.'cti\  c  (ilnrc  iii.ik^s  in  uiu''^  altiliiiU'  t'lward  a 
mail.'" 

John  sniili'd  al)-ciitl\.  llo  ua-  lliiiikin^',  "  It  is  an 
ca>\   road  to  traxcl." 

'■  llaifj;,"'  lie  said  alini]itly.  "  I  suppose  I'm  an  oh- 
stinaU'  pi'ij;.  I'ut,  honestly,  I'd  .^i\c  all  I  hope  to 
possess  to  1)0  al)lc  to  answer  you.  If  only  they'd  re- 
nominated me  as  district  attorney!  I'tl  earned  that. 
Or  if  I  eonld  believe  that  the  [)resent  hullabaloo  were 
not  arlifK-ially  manufaetnri'd  -  — " 

He  did  nut  pursue  ihr  thoni;lit,  aloud  at  least. 

"  It  takes  i^eiiius  to  niake  a  slate  i)ull  it>elt  up  by 
the  1h  "  it'-traps." 

"  W  hat  a  pily  tho  ;  iiiu^  that  ean  so  nioM  and  con- 
tri'l  public  .sentiment  can't  be  directed  l"  wholesome 
ends !  '" 

'Wvv  von  siu-e  it  can't?  I'm  not,  and  T  have  no 
reason  to  love  .Murchcll.  Ha\e  }  on  seen  him  yet? 
He  got  b.ack  this  morning." 

.\nd  e\en  \\Iiile  Haig  sj^okc,  footsteps  sounded  in 
the  outer  ofticc  and  tiiere  was  a  knock.  John 
o])ened  the  door  to  admit  —  Ahu/chel). 

"  (iood  afterno(_)n ! "  v.as  the  hitter's  unsmiling 
greeting. 

"  Won't  you  co!ue  in  and  sit  down?  " 

Murchell  accei)trd  the  in\itation.  There  was  a 
moment  of  inicertainty.  'Ihen  Haig  reached  for  his 
liat  and  rose  1<j  k\'ne. 

"  You  needn't  go  on  luy  accmuit,"  Murchell  an- 
swered the  mo\e.     "  In  fact,  I'd  like  you  to  stay." 

Iiaig  resume;!  his  scat,  ile  and  joiin  kept  iiie 
silence  (d'  suri)rise. 
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\\\\[  the  .sen, It' If  ifcogni/cil  iiM  occasion  for  coii- 
slraiiU. 

"  I  >>.'(.•,"  he  said,  glaiicuic;'  around.  "  \uu  ki'op  the 
old  (ilVa-e  just  the  same.  I  reiiieinher  when  your 
j^raud father  built  it." 

"  Yes,"  JmIui  rei)Iicd  0(iurtc<ui-^ly  ;  "  lIi'>u.L;h  .\i"U  Ro- 
berta thinks  it  \v<iutd  he  the  hciur  f^r  a  ^(.iinal  o\er- 
haulinj;.      She  has  a  mania  f^r  rleanline'^-." 

'■  Of  more  >orts  than  one,"  Mnrchell  -miled  Mueerly. 
''I've  notice'  that,  ^'our  .\unt  I^'herta  is  a  line 
umnan.  ^'on  eume  "f  a  c;' ^  .d  stm-k  —  \"\\v  ,i;taiid- 
fatlier  was  a  mit;hty  smart  man.      lie  n -ed  to  say — " 

"  Tliat  tliere's  no  man  si  •  j^ihmI  ami  none  so  bad 
that  be  can't  be  made  u-efnl.-'  " 

"  \'es.  And  al>",  'The  ni>ble>l  sacrifu'e,  because 
the  hardest,  is  that  <>f  the  sincere  man  who  L;ives  up 
part  of  his  ideal  tn  secure  a  little  of  it.'  " 

"My  grandfather,"  John  remarked  dr\ly,  "seems 
lo  have  been  i;i\en  to  hi^li-soundinj;  platitudes." 

"He  was  a  m;m  who  aecompli>hed  things." 

"  And  1  am  not.      Is  that  your  point?  " 

"  Have  you  the  rii;ht  to  be  liitter?"  Murchell  asked 
quietly.  "When  a  man  still  _\"unL;-  has  in  six  yi'ars 
so  impressed  himself  and  his  iikals  on  sewn  million 
pcc>ple  that  they  demand  him  for  govern' 'r,  and  de- 
mand with  an  enihusia'-m  1  have  rarel\'  seen  — " 

"Manufactured  by  yi  >n  !  " 

"Stimulated."  Mnrchell  cijrrected  briefly,  and  con- 
tincd,  " — and  through  him  are  beginning  to  realize, 
even  vaguely,  their  political  respcmsibility.  he  has 
something  to  his  credit,  I  think.  A  gccxl  many  meii 
wiio  tinnk  weii  oi  Liieiiiseiv  es  leaeii  ciu  a^<j  "\\  iUiwi'iu 
accomplishing  so  much." 


3(..^ 


ills  Kisi'.  n  ^  1'  '\\  i:u 


•■  I ), ,  \,,ii  iiK-.m.""  J..lin  c.sclaimal,  incrtclultnis.  "  ili.il 

1  li,i\i-  d'liK'  that  ?  " 

'•  1),.  \.>u  kiiww  ;niy  I'lu-  cl^c  whom  the  (k'Scripti. 'U 
fits?"  MurchcU  a>kc<l.  "  I  'l'>ii't  nu-aii  tliat  the  iiiil- 
K-nniutii  is  at  hand.  Perfection  iMi't  attaiiu'.l  by  "Hc 
pharp.  ini])ctu<nis  ila>h  up  the  hill.  It  i.-  a  slnv,  gia<l- 
ual  oliiiil).  V.  itli  111, my  halt.s  and  tlotmirs  and  tnnos,  even 
lUrcat-  ll"s  a  - m, ,d  thing  it's  so.  If  progress  came 
i,ini])ly  and  (|ui<.-ldy.  it  wouldn't  ho  worth  havin-." 

••  i:\artly  what  I  have  been  telling  hiui."  llaig  in- 
terpolated e.i.ueiiy. 

'•  Tln.ii  it  nni-t  he  irue."  There  \\a-  a  Hash  of 
Mnrelieir>  old  -rim  .^elf.  "  I  wi  h  there  were  >omo 
( iiher  way." 

h'or  a  few  moment-,  he  seemed  to  f.  Tget  the  others' 
presence,  a-  lie  L',a/ed  oiU  tlir.  .u-li  the  window  t^uaid 
the  sleepv  SiiiK'.re  with  il>  dingy  eomtdionse.  it-  li-t- 
le-sl\-  s\va\ing  tree>.  it>  out-of-dale  eaniioii  and  bril- 
liant Hag.  a  >eene  in  nowi.-e  changed  since  the  day 
^vhen  he  had  co;,'e  —  with  what  fateful  miM-alcnla- 
linnl  —  to  ])re->s  an  ardent  young  man  into  hi-  service, 
fohn.  too.  remembered  tliat  former  time  and  ili>.n-ht 
^vonderinglv,  wi;h  a  sudden  ni'W  hope,  on  tlie  subtle, 
indehnable  change  lie  felt,  rather  than  saw.  in  the  old 

man. 

d  hev  waited  until  Murchell  began  again. 

"1  speak  now  as  a  poliiic-an.  not  a-  a  ])hilo^,  .pher. 
There  are  two  ways  of  ser\ing  a  retorm.  (  )iie  is  as 
t"  J  i)reacher,  the  dreamer.  He  is  u-eMil.  becau-e  lie 
points  out  the  way  wc  shall  go.  The  other  i>  as  the 
constructive  leader,  the  man  who  take-  the  torces  he 
linds  reailv  tu  hand  and  u-es  tiieir  power  lo  eiiaiiv.e 
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ronditioiis  as  the  pcoph'  are  pr<'j)ar<''l  U'V  c-liaiigc  \\u\ 
Ik-  is  necessary,  bei'ausc  new  systems  iiw  hnill  loi  the 
(.1(1  and  the  people  are  like  chiKlren  —  lhe>  uiiiinc 
coaxinj;    ami    the    enonuraj^'enu-nt    of    snccess.     The 

prcuhrr  h.i.-^  the  e.'iMcr  l;i-K  ;  he  has  mil}  \<>  idiUcii.l 
with  i.uiiorance  am!  ih>courageniem.  The  IjiiiMc-i- 
niu>l  siilVer  niisiinderslandiny  ami  ("inproiui^e  —  ami 
the  teniiitalinn  nt*  ix'Wer.  X<>1  iiiaiiy  ineii  withstand 
that."      inlinite  sadness  spoke. 

"  Yen."  he  till  lied  t'  ■  ]"\u\.  "  lia\e  L'/ ■!  tw  decide  i"i\v 
whicli  VI  m  win  he.  \ "W  are  ,i;"iii,i;-  i"  hciM  a  j^reat 
oitice.  ruhiic  iilVue—  1  think  \''u'\v  U'\\u<\  thi-^  "Ut 
ali-eadv  —  ir-iTt  as  >iniple  a^  it  -crins  \<>  tho^e  who 
haven't  held  it.  The  man  wh.i  wuuld  till  it  with  nn- 
faihii<;  \\i-d"ni  and  iii-liic,  with  e\ai.-l  hune-ty  and 
still  he  n>efnl  —  niu4  lie  as  stern  and  nn_\ifldin<;  a-^  the 
f(J^ee^  nf  natnre.  and  a-^  ^tmni;'. 

"  And  I  am  m  .t  th.at."  Hnt  the  hittenie-^  wa■^  lark- 
ing' 111  i\V. 

'■  Xo  man  i>."  Mnrcliell  said  i,^-ntly.  "  Tve  gi  it 
_\on  the  numinatii'ii  ihrmi-h  nielhud-  \  i  .u  wi'ii't  (■' in- 
sider elean.  i"\e  niad.e  pruniises  ynn  wnii't  lila-,  hnt 
tliat  \'in  mii-t  Ixeep,  ^-r  wedl  h>>th  he  destroyed  po- 
litit-ally." 

Williii'il  excn>ing  ur  eonceahng  a  single  niamenver. 
he  narrated  the  stury  dI  tlie  short  eami)aigii  and  ihe 
ei  Muentii  in. 

■•  Ms  imili\e-;  in  doing  this  aren't  impi  irtant."  he 
eniu-lnded.  "  Vnn  perhaps  aren't  jn>iitied  in  crediting 
nir  with  wiirtliy  niie--.  ihit  >i 'n  can  l)elie\e  this — - 
fur  what  \iiu  de-ire  I  wi-h  mithing  hnt  success.  And 
I   ..■!!if   1:;  hfln  vn'.i.      What    l-ini 'wled.L'e  and  inthieiice. 


O/ 
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1  haw  -.wv  \-(iurs.  if  ymi  will  affc])t  and  use  tlieni.  A 
(ia\  iii,i\'  ci.nic  vviuMi  fwuiprouiisc  ami  iiilrigue  won't 
1)C'  iK'COsary." 

'I'lic  >iniliiin--  (if  feet  in  the  (niter  vnum  gave  John 
llie  excu:-e  [>>  ka\e.  1  le  was  heard  dismissing  tlie  vis- 
itor.     L!iU  many  niiiiules  llew  by  before  lie  returned. 

It  was  little  eiinugli  time  fi^r  what  he  had  to  decide. 

A  mar\el  had  been  wrought.  To  Murchell  had 
been  given  a  new  jjiirpose.  But  .Murchell,  the  work- 
man, could  never  chan-e  :  he  was  too  old.  His  lack 
oi  re.-pect  for  t'.ie  people  and  popular  impulse,  the 
habit  of  judging  means  by  the  end.  lixed  through  a 
lifetime,  would  i)ersist.  His  was  not  tlie  crusader's 
spirit,  white  hot.  impatient  of  comi)r(_...iise,  caring  less 
for  achiexenienl  than  that  his  cause  be  kept  unsullied. 
And  he  was  the  stronger  man,  his  ihe  greater  genius. 
The  instinct  fi 'r  mastery  must  be  served.  Who  joined 
him  did  <(,  as  :i  follower,  {<->  be  dominated  by  the  lead- 
er"., ideal  and  ])hilosophy. 

"  If  onb-  1  could  answer  him !  "'  John  cried  within 
himself. 

l)Ut  his  exiiericncc.  silencing  inspiration,  had  not 
taught  him  that  rmswer. 

There  was  but  one  way  for  him  to  decide.  The 
trap  of  circumstance,  sjirung  by  his  i;)wn  weakness,  held 
him  fa.st.  Having  accei)ted  a(l\ancenient  at  the  hands 
of  that  which  he  believed  to  1  wrong,  he  might  no 
longer  o]ienl\-  light  against  it.  As  an  enemy  to  the 
machine,  whose  beneficiary  he  havl  become,  he  would 
be  discredited,  uncoir.  incing.  His  only  hope  for  use- 
fulness lav  in  the  proffered  alliance,  in  Murchcll's  new 
purpose. 
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I'nr  a  liuK-  il.ii,::;  -il  in  tlic  uiiwHitcil  mIl'Hcc  i;I  cni- 
barrassniciil.       1  lien  lie  said  aluuiitly: 

"  Senatur  Murchcll.  IM  like  to  .-ipi 'l<',i;i/e,  if  you  will 

let  me." 

"  For  telling  the  truth:     Jt  i-n"t  necessary." 

"  Xo,  for  believing  niy  iniperlineiit,  theatric  inter- 
vention responsible  for  your  action. 

"  You  don't  bclie\-e  that  now?  " 

"  I  do  not.  And  — "  liaig  hesitated  in  the  mascu- 
line awkwardness  before  sentiment.  "'  And  I  know 
Dunmeade  can  trust  your  oiler." 

"  It  is  more  inii>ortant  tlial  he  keep  faith  in  liim~e1i. 
He  can  trust  me.  I —  d'herc  are  enough  ( leorge 
W'reiins  to  remember." 

llaig  looked  swiftly  away,  having  glimp:-ed  in  what 
coin  payment  for  the  W'renns  and  that  for  which  they 
stood  was  being  made.  He  wi>hed  that  he  had  with- 
held his  tale  of  the  weakling.  And  he  w oinlfred  that 
a  golden  age  should  bring  forth  oik;  man  with  wdiom 
eibstract  right  was  a  passion  and  aiioilicr  with  the 
greatness  of  soul  to  begin  in  age  to  un<lo  v^hat  :i  life- 
time had  worked,  and  at  the  force  th:it  had  brouL',i;t 
these  two  together. 

Soon  John  returned.  lie  held  out  his  hand  to  Wil- 
liam ]\Iurchell. 

"  I  haven't  the  right  to  refuse." 


He  was  no  longer  a  \'oice.     He  had  ]i;i<se<l  froui  tl 
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wilderness  to  the  haunts  of  men.  where  action,  m.t 
])reachments  —  achievements,  not  prophecy -- are  tlu- 
currency  of  life. 


LllAI'TI-.K    XWll 

Tin:    TKICE 

WAS  lie  weak.  l!ie  theory  of  life  .'iikI  .qtmwiIi   lie 
aeecpteil  wvnw^':     'I'm  this  day  John  Dnmiieade 
often  a-ks  the  question.      S(.tnietimes  lie  (h'uiit-.      I'm 
tlun,  looking  hack  over  what  has  been  done  and  lorc- 
stcing-  a    fuller   innniph.   he   puts  away  the   (|UCStion. 
[■or  the  eonipael.  that  d:iy  .-tniek.  held,      rii'lcr  Min- 
ehcll's   tutelage   ho  learned   to  (.■oniinonii  .-.•.    to   suh>ti- 
ttitcrrafl  and  intrigue  for  tlie  honoiahle.  oi^eii  nieth.ods 
he   loved.      But  he   lias   nrver   lo-t   siglil    of   his   pur- 
jio^f  and,   thinigh  tliere   ha\e  been   hallr-  a.nd   de'onrs 
and  e\en  retreats,  the  general  direction  has  hccn    tor- 
ward.      Wdien  lh>  lime  came  William   .MnrehJl  died, 
not   greatlv   honored   hy   a   eynieal   wo-.Ul    that    looked 
for  no  good  thing  froni  Xa/areth.  hut  content  in  th.e 
belief  that  the   forces  by  hint  -et  in  nioiiou  wonld  in 
the  end  undo  hi.-,  evil.      As  for  Dunniea'le.  l'e  is  ^tlll  a 
comiu-oniiser.  but  .still  fighting,  an  able  lieut<.iiam  in  a 
new  iuo\ement  whose  end   i^  not  yet.      He  i>  gkid  li> 
belie\-e  that  upon  his    foumlation   other  men   -hall  be 
able  to  build  with  clean  Iiand-^. 

But  he  draws  no  moral  froin  his  story. 

And  be  found  one  'tenure  of  happiness  over  whicli 
no  cloud  has  hovered. 

Wdien  Murchell  an<l  llaig  left  him  that  afternoon, 
to  escape  kindly  intruders  he  went  >iut  into  the  conti- 
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trv.  ITc  {<•<>]■:  a  circuilniis  V"\\[c  ihat  a\Tiiric(l  Main 
Sli'cet  and  l)naiL;lit  liim  i"  iiic  l)ri(ii;c  at  liic  eiiiillu- 
cnce.  lie  en --I'll  it  and  trampeil  .-louly  aldit;  tlie 
(lusty  road,  llankcd  by  a  ri'-t  of  ragweed,  wild  rose 
and  tufts  of  wind-sown  £;;rain.  between  ennl.  damp 
\\(i(id-l(il>  ruid  acre^  cf  clean  younj;'  corn  and  oat-tields 
tliat  rippled  and  t^s.^-d  under  tlie  IneeAC.  h  was  tlie 
time  of  (lav  when  the  farm  iiells  were  callin,^-  the  labor- 
ers to  sup]ier.  ddieir  iwinor  re.-onance  seemed  to  him 
the  echo  (.f  the  iul)ilant  clamor  of  the  day  before.  He 
thrilled.  ;is  he  had  nt 't  I'U  tliat  yc-terday. 


At   in- A   he   walked   sL  .w 


hit4\L;!>nlv. 


Iv.     r.ut   cfrad- 


ually  his  step  lengthened,  (]uickened,  until  he  was 
striding  along  with  a  springiness  he  had  nnt  kn(wvn 
f.  .r  years,  his  head  ui)lifted  as  ihdugh,  the  prMl)lem 
answered,  a  burden  had  rolled  from  his  .dioulders. 
He  draiik  in  the  beauty  aro;nid  him.  an  inspiriting 
draugh.l.  and  pondered  —  not  eagerly  as  at  another 
time,  but  steadily  and  with  mounting  com-age  —  the 
1ad<  ahead  of  him.  lie  heard  again  the  thunder  of 
hi->  neiglibors"  cheers  and.  li-tening.  he  caught  a  note 
lli.at  had  eluded  him  the  night  before  but  that  no\v 
rebucklered  his  faith.  He  thought  of  the  pcnver  of 
Murehell,  pieced  together  by  a  lifetime  of  selfish  effort 
and  r'-ing  out  of  the  ashes  of  defeat  stronger  than 
ever  —  to  what  end.  if  not  for  this  hour?  And  who 
was  he,  to  examine  carjiingly  and  throw  aside  the 
weapons  the  life-force  placed  in  his  hand?  As  the 
prophet  blessed  the  murderous  sword  of  the  Israelites, 
so  might  an  unclean  instrument  be  consecrated  by  its 
ultimate  service.  As  the  earth  brouglit  forth  her  fruits 
.abu.ndantlv.  ^o  nn'ght  the  eanliy  ]iassions  and  dcsire*i 
of  men  be  made  to  yield  a  glorious  har\-cst. 
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Ills   UISI".  TO  rOWF.R 
lalKNl.  asking  l!im^clt   ;-l!arply,  "Have  I 


Ponc  (1.  .wn  I'.ill  ?      I  sai.l  it  was  an  ea^v  n  ^a.l  U.  travel. 

1-lun  he  Icii  tlu'  (l-ul.t  behina  him.  '1  he  die  was 
ra^t  lie  accei'lcil  the  service  a>si-ne.l  hnn.  He 
thought  he  discerned  a  purpose  higher  than  Ins  own 
The  power  a'^ain^t  which  he  had  fought  exi^tch  would 
exist  unld  Uh  pc-i-lc  whose  condition  had  calle.l  U  nito 
h.ing  outgrew  it.  Sunly  hcttcr  th.at  it  serve,  how- 
ever unwillingly,  than  that  it  continue  to.  thwart,  the 

higher  purpose! 
'ik'  walked  for  two  miles  or  more  and  then,  turnnig. 

went  swiftlv  homeward. 

lUu  ;i^  he  skirteJ.  the  foot  of  th^  knnh.  he  was 
l„-,,u;.!u  n.  an  ahrupt  halt,  lo.r  there,  t. 'hered  to  a 
l.udi'  -^t.MMl  a  l!-rse  that  he  rccogni.'ed  —  Crusader, 
p....  ficrv  than  of  vore,  hut  -leek  a.  ever  and  with 
m-M'v  a'fa<  ualk.p  left  in  his  sturdy  muscles. 

p-;,r  a  momcMil  John  looked,  hesitant,  at  the  path  up 
which  she  douhtless  had  climbed.  Then  in  sudden 
re^oluti'Mi  he  went  up. 

She  wa-  >1anding  by  t.  e  big  boulder,  looking  away 
at  the  lulls  that  rose,  rank  upon  rank,  until  the  last. 
Pa-ome  mouulain..  were  lo^l  in  the  blue  luue.  _  bnt 
he  -aw  not  the  lulls,  onlv  her,  the  strong,  supple  ngure 
limned  against  the  skv.  her  hair  red-gold  under  the 
.slanting  sunshine.  He  caught  his  breath  at  sight  ot 
her  =ensc  of  all  else  obliterated. 

She  -remcd  to  feel  his  nearness,  and  turned.  For 
anlnstant.  without  greeting,  they  looked  at  each  other, 
these  two  whose  romance  was  almost  as  old  as  lite 
itself  I'.nt  to  them  it  was  unique,  all  their  own.  1  o 
him  the  love  ha<l  been  one  ar.lor  that  had  not  burned 
out   in   the   vears  of   failure.      To  her   it  had  been   a 
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growing  tiling  that  could  not  be  killed,  reaching  uiit 
Us  tendrils  until  it  possessed  her  wholly,  casting  or.t 
vanity  and  tear,  making  her  his  through  weakness  and 
strength,  in  victory  and  defeat.  Shaken,  they  looked 
away  quickl}- :  oa  the  face  of  each  liad  been  writte:> 
what  the  other  most  desired  to  see. 

She  waited  for  him  to  speak.  Cut  the  tongue  that 
had  held  thousands  silent  under  its  speJl  ^-lubbornly 
refused  to  be  eloquent  at  this  supreme  moment. 

"  I  saw  Crusader,""   he  said  lamely.   "  rind   I  came 

"  Ob\  iou:-ly  I  "  She  laughed  nervously.  "I  came 
up  here  because  it  is  the  highest  point  in  the  county 
—  but.  of  course,  you  know  that  —  and  you  can  see 
.so  far.  It  gives  one  a  faint  idea  of  the  imiuensity  of 
things  and  of  one's  own  insignificance.  It  is  very 
good  for  the  soul,  I  assure  you.  I  needed  it,  feeling 
so  important  because  I  had  been  working — "" 

"Working!"" 

"Does  the  notion  seem  so  absurd?"  She  tossed 
her  head  girlishly.  "  /  think  it  hue.  I  <lidn't  kncnv 
time  could  pass  so  quickly  and  happily.  Only  my 
task  was  very  simple  and  unimportant.  1  ft-ar,  helping 
father  straighten  out  some  of  his  papers.  This  morn- 
ing, you  know,  he  tiu-ncd  the  bank  over  to  the  nev; 
cashier,  and  to-morrow  he  becomes  manager  of  the 
coal  company.  Our  affairs  are  all  settled.  Th.e  Ridge 
house  is  sold  and  next  week  we  move  into  the  old 
one.  W'e  are  to  live  here  always.  It  seems  like  com- 
ing home. 

"  See!  "  she  went  on  breathlessly,  as  though  to  hold 
back  the  flood  of  words  that  she  knew  was  gathering 
on  his  lips.     She  held   up  a  hand,  two  pink   finger- 
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ti,)s  of  which  were  sadly  iiik-staincd.  "  My  badge  ot 
hoiKjr!  ll  iMi't  very  tidy,  is  it?  But  then  I  had  ty 
Imrry  iiU<.  my  riding  things.  We  workers  liaven  t 
time  to  make  eUib'^rale  toilets—  You  aren't  listen- 
ing!" 

"  Kaihcrint;!  " 

And  >ho  who,  unasked,  had  twice  dared  to  avow 
lier  love  now  trembled  violently  before  that  of  which 
she  was  not  afraid.  While  she  was  looking  at  the 
hills,  before  he  came,  she  had  been  doubting  — a  last 
famt  doubt  raiseil  by  words  of  his  own.  But  his  com- 
ing had  banished  that.     She  held  her  eyes  bravely  to 

his. 

"  That  Sunday  I  said  you  couldn't  love  a  man  who 
had  been  weak  — even  for  your  sake.     It  isnt  true,  is 
it?  "     His  voice  was  hoarse  with  anxiety.  ^^ 
"  Are  vou  sure  you  want  me.  in  spite  -  " 
"  In  spite  of  everything,  I  want  you  abo\e  all  things 

else." 

"Ah!  no.  It  can't  — it  mustn't  — be  that.  You 
are  nut  your  own.  And  I  can  be  content  with  much 
less  than  first  place  — " 

He  would  have  taken  her  in  his  arms,  but  she  held 
b.im  off,  even  while  quivering  with  the  longing  to  be 
caught,  as  once  before  he  had  held  her,  in  a  rough, 
close  embrace. 

"  Are  vou  sure  I'd  not  be  a  drag,  a  continual  re- 
minder o'f  something  you'd  rather  forget?  ^^And  that 
I  could  help  you?     I  —  I'd  have  to  help  — " 

"Once  I  wanted  you  —  now  I  need  y«ju.  I  have 
just  been  asking,  have  I  gone  down  hill?  I  do 
not  know.  But  if  I  have,  I  need  you  who  can  under- 
stand — " 
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Then  =;hc  knew  of  a  certainty  that  the  doubt  \va> 
j^iinc  for  ever.  Witli  love's  keen  perceinion  she  saw- 
that  ah-eaily  from  him  had  gone  a  little  of  that  tine 
heauty  and  c<<ura,<;e  of  manhood  which  liad  heen  he- 
fore  her  during  the  years  of  separation,  but  which  the 
dreamer  mu>t  li-se  to  become  a  "  ],-vactical  man."  lUit 
her  love  rose  strongest  wlien  tlie  need  ui  it  was  great- 
est. In  quick  desire  to  shield  his  los.-  from  him  she 
stretched  fortli  her  hands  to  meet  liis. 

'•  All !  I  will  always  understand.  T  (.\c  not  believe 
vou  have  gone  down.  But  —  if  you  liavc  —  let  us  go 
back  up  hill  —  together  !  " 

And  a  little  later.  "  I  have  not  congratulated  you 
yet !  "  she  cried. 

'•  Do  you  think  I  am  to  be  congratu'ated?  " 

She  perceived  his  lingering  doubt  and  hastened  to 
dispel  its  shadow. 

"I  was  glad  —  glad!  I  stood  at  the  edge  of  the 
crowd  —  I  couldn't  shout  —  but  I  could  cry.  I  be- 
lieve —  I  am  crying  now  —  please  let  me." 

Tears  of  joy  do  not  last  long. 

The  sun  sank  behind  the  hills,  leaving  a  sky  of  rose 
that  swiftly  changed  to  the  crimson  of  conflict,  a 
prophecy.  The  breeze  died  down.  The  leaves  hung 
motionless  on  the  trees.  Over  the  face  of  the  earth 
rested  the  deep  hush  of  sundown. 

"Listen!" 

She,  too,  in  awe,  thought  she  heard  the  voice  — 
another  prophecy  —  the  eternal  Force,  bringing  forth 
weed  and  flower  and  fruit,  immutable,  ever  victorious. 

THE   END 


